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1. F O R many years I have been importuned to 

dublich fach a Hymn Book, as might be 
generally uſed in all Congregations throughout 
Great-Britain and Ireland. I have hitherto with- 
ſtood the importunity, as I believed ſuch a Pub- 
lication was needleſs, conſidering the various 
Hymn-Books, which my Brother and I have 
publiſhed within theſe forty years laſt paſt ; ſo 
that it may be doubted whether any religious 
Community in the world has a greater variety of 
them. 

2. But it has been anſwered, „Such a Publi- 
cation is highly needful upon this very account; 
for the greater part of the people being poor, are 
not able to purchaſe ſo many books. And thoſe 
that have purchaſed them, are as it were bewil- 
dered in the immenſe variety. There is thetefore 
ſtill wanting a proper Collection of Hymns for 
general uſe, carefully made out of all theſe books; 
and one compriſed in ſo moderate a compaſs, as 
neither to be cumberſome nor expenſive. N 

3. It has been replied, “ You have ſuch a 
Collection already (intitled, HyMNs. and Sp1R1-. 
TUAL SONGS) which I extracted ſeveral years 
ago, from a variety of Hymn- Books.“ But it is. 
objected, This is in the other extreme: it is, 
abundantly too ſmall. It does not, it cannot, in 
ſo narrow a compaſs, contain variety enough: 
not ſo much as we want, among whom ſinging 
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makes ſo conſiderable a part of the public ſervice, 


What we want is, a Collection, neither too large, 


that it may be cheap and portable, nor too ſmall, 
that it may contain a ſufficient variety for all or- 
dinary occaſions.” 

4. Such a Hymn-Book you have now before 
you. It is not ſo large as to be either cumberſome, 
or expenſive. And it is large enough to contain 
ſuch a' variety of hymns, as will not ſoon be 
worne thread-bare. It is large enough to contain 
all the important truths of our moſt holy Reli- 
gion, whether ſpeculative or praCtical : yea, to 
illuſtrate them all, and to prove them both by 
ſcripture and reaſon, And this is done in a re- 
gular order. So that this book is in effect, a 
little body of experimental and practical divanity. 

5. As but a ſmall part of theſe Hymns are of 


my compoſing, I do not think it inconſiſtent with 


modeſty to declare, that I am perſuaded, no ſuch 
Hymn-Book as this has yet been publiſhed in the 
Engliſh language. In what other publication of 
the kind have you ſo diſtin&t and full an account 
of Scriptural Chriſtianity ? Such a declaration of 
the heights and depths of Religion, ſpeculative 
and practical? So ftrong cautions againſt the 
moſt plauſible Errors; particularly thoſe that are 
now moſt prevalent? And ſo clear directions for 


making your calling and election ſure ; for per- 


fecting holineſs in the fear of Gor?  _ 

6. May I be permitted to add a few words with 
regard to the poetry? Then I will ſpeak to thoſe 
who are judges thereof, with all freedom and un- 
reſerve. To theſe I may ſay, without offence, 
1. In theſe hymns there is no doggerel; no 
botches ; nothing put in to patch up the rhyme ; 
no feeble expletives. 2. Here is nothing 'turgid 
or bombaſt on the one hand, or low and creeping 
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on the other. 3. Here are no cant expreſſions ; 
no words without meaning. 'T hoſe who impute 
this to us, know not what they ſay, We talk 
common ſenſe (whether they underſtand it or not) 
both in verſe and proſe, and uſe no, word but in a 
fixt and determinate ſenſe, 4. Here are (allow 
me to. fay) both the purity, the ſtrength, and 
the elegance of the Engliſh language: and at the 
ſame time the utmoſt ſimplicity and plainneſs, 
ſuited to every capacity.” Laſtly, I defire men 
of taſte to judge (theſe: are the only, competent 
judges) whether there is not in ſome of the fol- 
lowing' verſes the true Spirit of Poetry; ſuch as 
cannot be acquired by art and labour; but muft 
be the gift of Nature. By labour a man may be- 
come a tolerable imitator of Spencer, Shakeſpear, 
or Milton: But unleſs he is born a Poet, he will 
never attain the genuine Spirit of Poetry. 

7. But what is of infinitely more moment than 
the Spirit of Poetry, is the Spirit of Piety. And 
] truſt all perſons, of real judgment, will find 
this breathing through the whole Collection. It 
is in this view chiefly, that I would recommend 
it to every truly pious Reader, as a means of 
raiſing, or quickening the ſpirit of devotion; of 
confirming his faith; of enlivening his hope; and 
of kindling or increafing his love to God and 


man. When Poetry thus keeps its place, as the 


handmaid of Piety, it ſhall attain not a poor 

periſhable wreath, but a Crown that fadeth not 

away. _ | | | 
Lonpon, October 20, 1779. 


JOHN WESLEY. 


„ „ Thoſe who give out the Hymn are requeſted to 
mention the Number of the Hymn, as well as of the 
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PART « 1 


Containing Introductory Hymns. 1 


SECTION I. 


Exhorting, and beſeeching to return to Gon. 


HYMN 1. Birte Tune. . 2 . 


I For a thouſand tongues to ing 
- My great Redeemer's praiſe; 
The glories of my God and King, 


The triumphs of his grace. 


2 My gracious Maſter and my Gon, 


Aſſiſt me to proclaim, 


To ſpread through all the earth abroad 


The honours of thy Name. 


3 Jzsvs, the Name that charms our fears, 


That bids our ſorrows ceaſe : : 


"Tis muſic in the finner's ears, 
'Tis-life, and health, and peace. 


/ 


He ſets the priſoner free j 


His Blood can make the fouleſt clean ; 77 


His blood avail'd for me. 


4 He breaks the power of cancel ld fin, 0 ; : 


A. 


5 He ſpeaks; and liſtening to his wel” G 


New life the dead receive; 


The mournful, broken hearts rejoice; ; 


The humble poor believe. 
EP A 4 


6 Hear 


8 ExRORTING AND BrsECRING. I. 5 1. 


6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praiſe ye dumb, 
Your looſen'd tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy! 


.7 Look unto him, ye nations; own 
Your God, ye fallen race ; 
Look, and be ſav d through faith alone, 
Be juſtify” d by grace. 


8 See all your fins on Jeſus laid; 
The Lamb of God was ſlain, 


His ſoul was. once an offering made 
For every ſoul of man, 


9 Awake from guilty nature's ſleep, 


And Chriſt ſhall give you light, 
Caſt all your fins into the deep, 
And waſh the _/Ethiop white. 


io With me, your chief, ye then ſhall know, 
Shall feel your fins forgiven ; 155 
Anticipate your heaven below, 
And on that love is heaven. 


HI MN 2. [The Invitatim. L. A. 


O ME, ſinners, to the goſpel- feaſt; 
Let every ſoul be Jeſu's gueſt; 
Ye need not one be left behind; 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 


2 vent by my Lord, on you I call; 
The invitation is to all: 
Come all the world: Come, fi inner, thou; 1 
All things in Chriſt are ready now. 


3 Come all ye ſouls by fin oppreſt, 
* reſtleſs wanderers; after reſt ; 
r, and maim'd, and halt, and blind, 
In Gi iſt a hearty welcome find. 


1 a 
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LS. | 
4 Come, and partake the goſpel feaſt, 


To Rtervrn To Gon. 


Be ſav'd from ſin: in Jeſus reſt; 


bl 
* 


* 
* 
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O taſte the goodneſs of your God, 


And eat his fleſh and drink his blood. 


Ye vagrant ſouls, on you I call; 
O that my voice cou'd reach you all!) 
All may be freely juſtified ; 
Ye all may live: f 


My meflage as from God receive: 


e all may tome to Chriſt, and live: 


O let his love your hearts conſtrain, 
Nor ſuffer him to die in vain. _ 


7 His love is mighty to compel : 
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His conquering love conſent to feel ; 
Yield to his love's reſiſtleſs power; 
And fight againſt your God no more, 
See him ſet forth before your eyes, 
That precious, bleeding Sagrifice ; 
His offer'd benefits embrace, 
And freely now be ſav'd by grace! 
This is the time; no more delay; 
This is the acceptable day; PN 
Come in, this moment, at his call, 
And live-for him, who died for all. 


H YMN 3. Tallis's. 


All that paſs by, To Jeſus draw near, 


He utters a cry ; Ye ſinners give ear! 


From hell to retrieve you He ſpreads out his hands: 
Now, now to receive you, He graciouſly ſtands. 

2 If any man thirſt, And happy would be, 
The vileſt and worſt, May come unto me; 
May drink of my ſpirit ; (Excepted is none,) 
Lay claim to my merit, And take for his own. 
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or Chriſt hath died. 
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xo ExuorTinc ano Brireching, 1.7 i. 

3 Whoever tegeives, The life-giving word. 

In Jeſus believes, His God and his Lord, 
In him a pure river Of life ſhall ariſe; 
Shall in the believer Spring up to the ſkies. 

4 My God, and my Lord! thy call I obey; 
My ſoul on thy word Of promiſe I ſtay : 

Thy kind invitation 1 gladly embrace: 
I thirſt'for ſalvation, Salvation by grace. 

5 O haſten the hour; Send down from above 
The Spirit of power, Of health, and of love: 
Of filial fear, Of knowledge arid grace ; 

Of wiſdom and prayer, Of joy and of praiſc : 

6 The Spirit of faith; Of faith in thy blood, 
Which faves us from wrath, And brings us to 
Removes the huge mountain Of indwelling fin, 
And opens a fountain, That waſhes us clean. 


HYMN 4. [Ae Hymn. L. M. 


I O! every one that thirſts, draw nigh ; 
Tis God invites the fallen race; 
Merey and free ſalvation buy; 
Buy wine, and milk, and goſpel-grace. 
2 Come to the living waters, come! 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call; 
Return, ye weary wanderers home, 
And find my grace is free for all. 
3 « See, from the Rock a fountain riſe! 
| For you in healing ftreams it rolls ; 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Le hbouring, burthen'd, fin-fick ſouls. 
4 Nothing ye in exchange fhall give, 
Leave all you have, and are, behind; 
Frankly the gift of God receive, 
Pardon and peace in Jeſus find. 


5 Why 


ſin, 


2 


2 


6 1. © To RxrUnH r Go. ir 
5 «© Why ſeek ye that which is not bread, 
Nor can your hungry ſouls T_T 
On aſhes, huſks, and air ye feed; 
Ye ſpend your little all in vain. * 


6 * In ſearch of empty joys below, 
Ve toil with unavailing ſtrifſfe: 
Whither, ah! whither would ye go? 
- I have the words of endleſs life. 
7 N Hearken to me with ea rreſt care, 
And freely cat ſubſtantial food ; / 
The ſweetneſs of my mercy ſhare, 


And taſte that I alone am good. 


8 „, bid you all my goodneſs prove, 
My promiſes all for are fre: 
Come taſte the manna of my love, 
And let your ſouls delight in me. 


9 * Your willing ear and heart incline, 
My words believingly receive; 
Quicken'd your ſouls by faith divine, 
An everlaſting life ſhall e, | 
, 


HYMN $5. [Newcaftle, ' |. 


HY faithfulneſs, Lord, Each momentiwe f 


fink 1 * 
So true to thy word, ſo loving and kind! 
Thy merey ſo tender, To all the loſt race: 
The fouleſt offender May turn and find grace. 


The mercy I feel, To others I. ſhew ; 2 x 


I ſet to my ſeal, That Jeſus is true; | , 


Ye all may find favour, Who come at his call, 


O come to my Saviour ; His grace is for all.” 


3 To fave what was loſt From heaven he came : 2 


Come, finners, and truſt In Jeſus's name! 

He offers you pardon; He bids you be free! 

If fin is your burden; O come upto me!“ 
8 A 6 4 O let 
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12 ' ExnonTING AND Brs rr I. 5 1. 


40 let me commend, My Saviour to you; 


The publican's Friend And Advocate too; 
For you he is pleading His mexits and death; 
With God interceding For ſinners beneath. 


Then let us ſubmit His grace to receive; 
Fall down at his feet, And gladly. believe: 
All may be forgiven, For Jeſu's ſake: 
Our title to heaven His merits we take. 


HYMN. 6, [Hatbam r. 
Why will ye die,  O' Houſe of Hrael! $ 
-» EZBK.xyi. z. 


1 CINNERS, turn, why will ye die? 
Gad, your Maker, aſks you why ? 

God, who did your Being give, 
Made: you with himſelf to live; 
He the fatal caufe demands, 
Aſks the work of his own hands, 
Why, ye thankleſs creatures, why, 
Will ye croſs his love, and die? 


2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour aſks you why ? 
God, who did your ſouls retrieve, 

Died himſelf, that ye might live. 
Will ye let him die i in vain ? 
Crucity your Lord again? 

Why, ye ranſom'd finners, why 
Will ye flight his grace, and die? 

3 Sinners, turn, why will ye die? 
God, the Spirit, aſks you why ? 

He, who all your lives hath ſtrove, 
Woo'd you to embrace his love. 

Will ye not the grace receive ? 
Will ye ſtill refuſe to live? 


Why, yefong ſought ſinners, Why 
Will ye — your God, and dic? 
4 Dead 


1. 1. To Rxruxx ro GOD. 13 


4 Dead, already dead within, 
Spiritual dead in ſin, | 
Dead to God, while here ye , 
Pant ye after ſecond death ? 

Will ye ſtill in fin remain, 

Greedy of eternal pain? 

O ye dying ſinners, why, 

Why will ye for ever dic ? 


H YM N 7. Hathbam. 


ET the beaſts their breath reſign, 

Strangers to the life divine ; 
Who their God can never know, 
Let their ſpirit downward go. 
Ye for higher ends were born : 
Ye may all to God return, 
Dwell with him above the ſky : 
Why will ye for ever die? 


Ye, on whom he favours ſhowers, 
Ye, poſſeſt of nobler powers, 

Ye, of reaſon's powers poſſeſt, 

Ye, with Will and Memory bleſt: 
Ye, with finer ſenſe endu'd, 
Creatures capable of God ; 

Nobleſt of his creatures, why 
Why will ye for ever die ? 


Ye, whom he ordain'd to be 
Tranſeripts of the 'Frinity : 

Ye, whom he in life doth hold, 
Ye, for whom himſelf was fold : : 
Ye, on whom he ſtill doth wait, 
Whom he would again create ; 


Made by him, and purchas- d, why, 


Why will ye for ever die? 
4 Ye, who oven his record true, 


Ye, his choſen people, too, 
| Ye, 
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14 ' ExrtorTING AND BESEECHING. I. $ 1. 


Ve, who call the Saviour, Lord, 
Ye, who read his written word; 
Ve, who ſee the goſpel light, 
Claim a crown in Jeſu's right; 
Why will ye, ye Chriſtians, why, 
Will the houſe of Iſrael die ? 


HYMN 8. [Hehan. 


I HAT cou d your Redeemer do - 
More than he hath done for you? 

To procure your peace with God, 
Cou'd he more than ſhed his blood ? 
After all his waſte of love, 
All his drawings from above, 
Why will ye your Lord deny ? 
Why will ye reſolve to dic ? 


2 Turn, he cries, ye finners turn : 
By his life your God hath ſworn ; 
He wou'd have you turn and live, 
He wou'd all the world receive; 
If your death were his delight, 
Wou'd he you to life invite? 
Wou'd he aſk, obteſt, and cry, 
Why will ye refolve to-die ? 


3 Sinners, turn, while God is near : 
Dare not think him infincere : 
Now, ev'n now,, your Saviour ſtands, 
All day long he ſpreads his hands : 
Cries, «© Ye will not happy be; 
«« No, ye will not come to me: 
Me, who life to none deny; 
« Why will you refolve to die?“ 


4 Can ye doubt if God is love ? 
If to all his bowels move? 


l 
Io 
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3 Ready the Spirit of his love, 


o Rerusm ro Ge. 
Will ye not his word receive ? 
Will ye not his oath believe? - 
See, the ſuffering God appears ! 
Mir weeps ; believe his tears ! 
ed with his blood they cry, 
hy will Ye. reſolve to die? 


LY * * 


HYMN 9. [The Invitation. L. * £ 


INNERS, obey the goſpel- word! 
Hafte to the Supper of my Lord; 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day 
All things are ready: come away ! 


2 Ready the Father is to own, 


And kiſs his late returning ſon: _ 
Ready your loving Saviour ſtands, 
And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 


Juſt now the ſtony to remove: 
To' apply, and witneſs with the blood, 
And waſh, and ſeal the ſons of God. 


4 Ready for yo ou the angels wait, 


To triumph in your bleſt eſtate : 


Tuning their harps, they long to praiſe | 8 


The wonders of redeeming grace. 


5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt _ 


Is ready, with their ſhining hoſt : 
All heaven is ready to.refound, 
« The'dead's alive! The loft is found.” 


6 Come then, ye finners, to your Lord, 
Thro' Chriſt to paradiſe reſtor'd : 
His proffer'd benefits embrace, 
The n of goſpel- grace: 
7 A pardon written wich his blood, * 
The favour and the peace of God; 
The 


r 


16 Exnontr x and Brerrefiing. I. $ tr. 


The ſecing eye, the feeling ſenſe, */ 
The ſacred joys of penitence : * 


8 The godly fear, the pleaſing ſmart, 
The meltings of a broken heart; 
The tears that tell your ſins forgiven: 
The ſighs that waft your ſouls to heaven: 


9 The guiltleſs ſhame, the ſweet diſtreſs, 
The” unutterable tenderneſs ; 
The genuine meek humility ; 
The wonder, Why ſuch love to me! ” 


10 The' o'erwhelming power of ſaving grace, 
The ſight that veils the ſeraph's face; 
The ſpeechleſs awe that dares not move, 
And all the filent rn of love. 


HYMN 10. | [Neweaftl. 


E thirfty for God, to Jeſus give ear; 
And take through his blood a power to 
draw near; 
His kind invitation, ye finners embrace, 
The ſenſe of ſalvation, accepting thro' grace. 


2 Sent down from above,, who governs the ſkies, 
In vehement love to ſinners he cries, 
Drink into my ſpirit! who happy would be, 
And all things inherit, by coming to me. 


30 Saviour of all, Thy word we believe, 
And come at thy call, Thy grace to receive: 
The bleſſing is given, wherever thou art: 
The earneſt of heaven is love in the heart. 


4 To us at thy feet the Comforter give, 
Who gaſp to admit Thy Spirit and live, 
The weakeſt believers acknowledge for thine ; 
And fill us with rivers of water divine ! 


5 O Saviour 


I. S2. PLEASANTNESS or RELIGION. 17 | 
5 O Saviour of /all, attend while we fing ; 0 
On thee do we call, thy Witneſs to bring: 


If I may find favour, pure love if thou art, 
Speak inwardly, Saviour, Amen, to my heart. 


HYMN II. [Camn. L. I. 1 
8 the offended Gop moſt high, 


1 
Ambaſſadors to rebels ſends; 
His meſſengers his place ſupply, 
And Jeſus begs us to be friends. 


2 Us, in the ſtead of Chriſt, they pray; 
Us in the ſtead of God intreat, 
To caſt our arms, our ſins away, 
And find forgiveneſs at his feet. 


3 Our God in Chriſt, thine embaſſy, 
And proffer'd mercy we embrace; 
And gladly. reconcil'd to thee, 
Thy condeſcending mercy praiſe. 


— vo - = — ( 4 — — —_ — 
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4 Poor debtors, by our Lord's requeſt, 
A full acquittance we receive! 

And eriminals, with pardon bleſt, 

We, at our Judge's inſtance live. 


:. 


S ECT. LON II. 
1. Deſeribing the Pleaſantneſs of REeL1G10N. 
HYMN 12. [ Lanpe t. 8. M. 


I OME, ye that love the Lord, | 
And let your joys be known: 1 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, ö 
While ye ſurround his throne: 
Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 
Who never knew our God: 


But 4 
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PiEASANTness or RELIGION! I. $ 24 


But ſervants of the heavenly King 
"= ſpeak their joys abroad. 


The God that rules on hig. 
That all the earth ſurveys, . 
That rides upon the ſtormy ſky, 
And calms the roaring ſeas; 
This awful God is ours, 
Our father and our love; 
He will ſend down his heavenly powers, 
To carry us above. 


There we ſhall ſee his face, 
And never, never fin,  . - 
There from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in: 
Yea, and before we riſe, 
To that immortal ſtate, 
The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Shou'd conſtant joys create. 


4 The men of grace have found Ic 


Glory begun below : 
Celeſtial fruit on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow : 
Then let our ſongs abound, 
And every tear be dry; 
We' are marching through Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 


HY MN 13. [ Arne. All 7's. 


APPY foul, that free from harms, 
Reſts within his Shepherd's arms! 
Who his quiet ſhall moleſt ? 
Who ſhall violate his reſt ? 
Jeſus doth his ſpirit bear, 
Jeſus takes his every care 
He who found the wandering ſheep, 
Jeſus ſtill delights to keep. Oh 1 
2 0 


nd 
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2 Ohl that I might ſo believe, | 


Stedfaſtly to Jeſus cleave ; 
On his only love rely, 


Smile at the deſtroyer nig Ns - * 


Free from ſin and ſervite fear, 
Have my Jeſus eyer near ; 
All his care rejoice to prove: 
All his — of love 


3 Jeſu, ſeek thy wandering ſheep : 

* Bring me back, and lead, and Keep 5 5 
Take on thee my ev'ry care; 

Bear me, on thy bofom bear: 

Let me know my Shepherd's Wee, » 
More and more in thee rejoice; _ 
More and more of thee receive; 

Ever in thy Spirit live: | 


4. Live, till all thy life I know, 


Perfect through my Lord below: 
Gladly then from earth remove, 
Gather'd to the fold above; 

O that I at laſt may ſtand _ 
With the ſheep at thy right-hand ; 
Take the crown fo freely given; 
Enter in by thee to heaven mk 


HYMN 14. [Stanton L. A. 


Y the man that finds the grace, 
e God's choſen nee, ; 


8 
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35 Wiſdom divine! Who tells the price 
Of wiſdom's coſtly merchandize ? 
Wiſdom to ſilver we prefer, 

And gold is droſs compar'd to her. 


4 Her hands are fill'd with length of days, 
True riches and immortal praiſe : 
Riches of Chriſt on all beſtow'd, 

And honour, that deſcends from . 


5 To pureſt joys ſhe all invites, 
Chaite, holy, ſpiritual delights : 
Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 
And all her flow'ry paths are peace. 


6 Happy the man who Wiſdom gains; 
Thrice happy, who his gueſt retains ; 
He owns, and ſhall for ever own, . 
Wiſdom, and Chriſt, and Heaven are one. 


HYMN 15. _— 0 . 
I HA the ſouls to Jeſus join'd 
And ſav'd by grace alone: 


Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 


2 The Church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know: 
They ſing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 


3 Thee, in thy glorious realm, they Füße, 
And bow before thy throne |! 
We, in'the kingdom of thy grace : 
'The kingdoms are but one. 


4 The holy te the holieſt leads: 
From thenee our ſpirits riſe : 
And he that in thy ſtatutes treads, 
RA meet thee in the ſkies. 


HYMN 


2. Pirasawrnnes or RETicionx. 40 
HYMN 16. [dthlne. L. M. 


PRIMITIVE CHRISTIANITY. 
Part the Firſt. 1 


I APPY the ſouls that firſt believ'd, 
To Jeſus and each other cleav'd : 

Join'd by the unction from above, 

In myſtic fellowſhip of love. 


2 Meek, ſimple followers of the Lamb, 

They liv'd, and ſpake, and thought the ſame ; 
They joyfully conſpit'd to raiſe 

Their ceaſeleſs ſacrifice of praiſe. 

3 With grace abundantly endu'd, 

A pure, believing multitude ; 

They all were of one heart and ſoul, 

And only love inſpir'd the whole. 


4 O what an Age of golden days! 

O what a choice, peculiar race 

Waſn'd in the Lamb's all-eleanſing Blood, 
Anointed Kings and Prieſts to God! 


5 Where ſhall I wander. now to find 
The ſucceflors they left behind? 
The faithful, whom J ſeek in vain, 
Are miniſh'd from the ſons of men. 


6 Ye different ſects, who all declare, 

« Lo, here is Chriſt, or Chriſt is there!“ 
Your ſtronger-proofs divinely give, 

And /hew me where the Chriſtians live ? 

7 Your claim, alas! ye cannot prove; 

Ve want the genuine mark of love: 
Thou only, 3 thine own canſt ſhow, 
For ſure thou haſt a church below. 


8 The gates of hell cannot prevail; 8 
The church on earth can never fail; 


1 


Ah, 


22 PLEASANTNESS OF ReL1G1oN. 1:8 . 


Ah, join me to thy 1ecret ones ! 
Ah gather all thy living ſtones ! 


Scatter'd o'er all the earth they lie, 
Till thou collect them with thine eye ! 
Draw by the. mufic of thy Name, 
And charm into a beauteous frame. 


10 For this the pleading Spirit groans, 
And cries in all thy baniſh'd ones: 
_- Greateſt of gifts, thy love impart, 
And make us of one mind and heart. 


11 Join every ſoul that looks to thee, 
In bonds of perfect charity: 


Now, Lord, the glorious fulneſs give, 
And all in all for ever hve, | 


H Y M N. 17. [Angels Song. L. M. 
Part the Second. 


ESUS, from whom all bleſſings flow, 

2 Great Builder of thy Church below, 
f now thy Spirit moves my breaſt, 

Hear, and fulfil thine own requeſt ! 


2 The few that truly call thee Lord, 
And wait thy ſanctifying word; 
And thee their utmoſt Saviour own, 
Unite, and perfect them in one. 


30 let them all thy mind expreſs, 
Stand forth thy choſen witneſſes: 
Thy power unto ſalvation ſnow, 


And perfect holineſs below. 


4 In them let all mankind behold, 
How Chriftians liv'd in days of old; 
Mighty their envious foes to move, 

* * of xeproach — and love. 

5 Call 
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5 Call them into thy wondrous light, 
Worthy to walk with thee in White! 
Make up thy. jewels, Lord, and ſhow 
Thy glorious, ſpotleſs church below ! 


6 From every ſinful wrinkle free, 
Redeem'd from-all iniquity, 
The fellowſhip. of ſaints make known ! 
And, O my God, may I be one 


7 O may my lot be caſt with theſe; 
The leaſt of Jeſu's witneſſes ! 
O that my Lord would count me me 
To waſh his dear diſciples feet ! 


8 This only thing do IT require: a 
Thou know'ſt tis all my heart's defire, 
Freely what I receive to give, 

The ſervant of thy church to live. 


9 After my lowly Lord to go, 
And wait upon thy ſaints below; 
Enjoy the grace to angels given, 
And ſerve the royal heirs of heaven. 
10 Lord, if I now thy drawings feel, 
And aſk according to thy will; 
Confirm the prayer, the ſeal impart, l 
And ſpeak the anſwer to my heart. 
11 Tell me, or thou ſhalt never go, 
„Thy prayer is heard; it ſhalt be ſo: ” 
The word hath paſs'd thy lips, and I, 
Shall with thy people live, and die. 


HYMN. 18. { Amſterdam. 


1 AK ER, Saviour of Mankind, 
Who haſt on me beſtow'd 

An immortal foul, deſign'd 
To be the houſe of God: 


23 


Come, 
all 


24 
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Come, and now reſide in me, 


Nevor, never to remove; 


Make me juſt, and good, like thee, 
And full of power, and love. 


2 Bid me in thy image riſe, 


A ſaint, a creature new; 
True, and merciful, and wiſe, 
And pure, and happy too: 
This thy primitive deſign, 


That I ſhou'd in thee be bleſt ; 


Shou'd within the Arms divine 
For ever, ever reſt. 


3 Let thy Will on me be done ; 
Fulfil my heart's deſire, 
Thee to know, and love alone; 
And riſe in raptures higher: 
Thee, deſcending on a cloud, 


When with raviſh'd eyes I ſee: 


Then' I ſhall be fill'd with God 
To all Eternity! 


HY MN 19. [Tallis 


RH NN evermore, With angels above, 


n Jeſus's power, in Jeſus's love; 


With glad exultation, your triumph proclaim, 


Aſcribing ſalvation, to God and the Lamb. 


2 Thou, Lord, our relief in trouble haſt been; 
Haſt fav'd us from grief, haſt ſav'd us from in; 
The pow'r of thy Spirit, hath ſet our hearts free 


And now we inherit all falneſs in thee. 


3 All fulneſs of peace, all fulneſs of joy, 


And ſpiritual bliſs, that never ſhall cloy ; 
To us it is given, in Jeſus to know _ 
A kingdom of heaven, a heaven below. 


("> 3 4 


No 


- 
% 
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4 No longer we can with ſinners unite, - 
Nor envy. vain men their brutiſh delight ; 
Their joy is all ſadneſs, their mirth is all vain, 
Their laughter is madneſs, their pleaſure is pain! 


82. 


5 O might they at laſt with ſorrow return! 
The pleaſures to taſte, for which they were born; 
Our Jeſus receiving, our happineſs prove, 
The joy of believing, the heaven of love. 


H Y MN 20. [ Dedication. 


I EARY fouls that wander wide 
From the central point of bliſs, 
Turn to Jeſus crucified, , 
PFlee to thoſe dear wounds of his: 
Sink into the purple flood, 
Riſe into the life of God ! - 


2 Find in Chriſt the way of peace, 
Peace unſpeakable, unknown : 
By his pain he gives you eaſe, 
Life by his expiring groan : 
Riſe exalted by his fall, 
Find in Chriſt yaur all in all. 


3 O believe the record true, 
God to you his Son hath given! 
Le may now be happy too; 
Find on earth the life of heaven: 
Live the life of heaven above, 
All the life of glorious love. 


4 This the univerſal bliſs, 
Bliſs for every ſoul deſign'd 
God's original promiſe this, 
_ God's great gift to all mankind : 
Bleſt in Chriſt this moment be! 
No Bleſt to all eternity} /! 
B | HYMN 


— . RR on moe wen 


Primitive Obrint. 


I YE imple ſouls that tray. ;.. 
Far from the path of peace, 
(That lonely, unfrequented way) 
To life and happineſs: 
Why will ye folly love, 
And throng the downward road, 
And hate the Wiſdom from above, 
And. mock the ſons of Godꝰ 


2 Madneſs and miſery, 
- Ye count our life beneath ; 


And nothing great, or good can ſec, 


Or glorious in our death ; 
As only born to grieve, 
Beneath your feet we lie; 

And utterly contemn'd we live, 
And unlamented die. 


3 So wretched and obſcure, 

'The men whom ye deſpiſe, - 

So fooliſh, impotent, and poor, 
Above your ſcorn we riſe ; 
We, through the Holy Ghoſt, 
Can witneſs better things; 

For he whoſe blood is all our boaſt, 
Hath made us Prieſts and Kings. 


4 Riches unſearchable 


In Jeſu's love we know, 


HY MN a1. lou. 


= '$ 2. 


And Pleaſures, ſpringing from the well 


Of life, our ſouls o'erflow : 

The Spirit we receive 

Of wiſdom, grace, and power ; 
And always ſorrowful we live, 

Rejoicing evermore. | 


Angels our ſervants arc, 
And keep in all our ways, 


And 
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And in their careful hands they bear 
The ſacred ſons of grace: 
Unto that heavenly. bliſs. 
They all our ſteps, attend, | 
And God himſelf our Father Sy 
And: Jeſus is our Friend. | 


6 In him we walk in white; 
We in his image ſhine; 
Our robes are robes of glorious light, 
Our righteouſneſs divine: 
On all the kings of earth, 
With pity we look. down, 
And claim, in, virtue of our birth, 
A never- fading Crown, 
2. Deſeribing the GoopNxss of Goo. 
HY MN 22. [ Felter-Lane. 


EH OLD the Saviour of Mankind, 
Nail'd to the ſhameful tree; 
How vaſt the Love that him inclin'd 
To bleed and die for thee ! 


| 2 Hark, how he groans! while nature ſhakes, 
And earth's ſtrong pillars bend 
The temple's veil in funder breaks, 
The ſolid marbles rend. 


3 Tis done! the precious ranſom's paid, 
« Receive my ſoul,” he cries! 
See where he bows his ſacred head! 
He bows his head and dies. 


4 But ſoon he'll break Death's envious panda, 
And in full glory ſhine : 
O Lamb of God! was ever pain, 
Was ever Love like thine ! 
| B 2 HYMN 


The Goodneſs of Gov. 1. 5 4. 
HY MN 23. Pads. 


1 XTENDED on a curſed tree, 
Beſmear'd with duſt, and ſweat, and 
blood, 

See there, the King of Glory ſee! 
Sinks, and expires the Sox of Gop. 


( 2 Who, who, my Saviour, this hath done? 
| . Who. cou'd thy ſacred body wound ? 

J No guilt thy ſpotleſs heart hath known, 

N No guile hath in thy lips been found. 


3 1, — I alone, have done the deed! _ 
Tis I, thy ſacred fleſh have torn, 
* My fins have caus'd thee, Lord, to bleed; 
ö | Pointed the nail, and fix'd the thorn. 


4 In the devouring lion's teeth, 
| Torn and forſook of all, I lay; 
' Ih) bau ſprang into the jaws of death, 
| From death to fave the helpleſs prey. 
+ 17 5 My Saviour, how ſhall I proclaim? 
9 How pay the mighty Debt I owe ? 
[| Let all Fen: and all I am 
* Ceaſeleſs to all thy glory ſhow. 


6 Too much to thee I cannot give: 
Too much I cannot do for thee: 
Let all thy love, and all thy grief, 
Graven on my heart for ever be! 


7 The meek, the ſtill, the lowly mind, 
O may 1 learn from thee my God: 
And love, with ſofteſt pity join'd, 
For thoſe that trample on thy blood. 


8 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy ſighs, 
Oi'erflow my eyes, and heave my breaſt: 
Till looſe from fleſh and earth I riſe, 


And'ever in thy boſom reſt. 
'# | HYMN 
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HY M N 24. [Dreſden.” 


I YN that paſs by, behold the Man: . 

The Man of griefs condemn'd for you! | 

The Lamb of God, for ſinners _— 
Weeping to Calvary purſue! - 


2 See how his back the ſcourges teur; 
While to the bloody pillar bound! 
The ploughers make long furrows there, 
Till all his body is one wound. 5 


3 His facred limbs they ſtretch, they tear, L 
With nails they faſten to the Wood! 
His ſacred limbs, --—expos'd and bare; 
Or only covered with his blood. 


4 See, there! his temples crown'd with thorn ! 
His bleeding hands extended wide! | 
His ſtreaming feet transfixt, and torn! 
The fountain guſhing from his ſide! 


5 O thou dear ſuffering Son of God! 
How doth thy, heart to ſinners move 
Help me to catch thy precious blood, 
Help me to taſte thy dying love! 
6 At thy laſt gaſp the graves diſplay'd 
Their horrors to the upper ſkies; 
O that my ſoul might burſt the ſhade, 
And quickened by thy death ariſe! 


7 The rocks could feel thy powerful _ 
And tremble, and aſunder part: 
O rend with. thine expiring br earn 

The harder marble of my heart! * 


r ony heart thy voice ſhall rent, 5x 
hou wilt, I truſt, the veil remove : 
My inmoft bowels ſhall reſent. NR 77 
The _— of thy Tug! love.” 
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9 The grace I ſurely ſhall receive; 
Thy death hath bought the grace for me; 
This is my whole deſire, to live, 
To live, and then to die in thee, 


x T ESUS drinks the bitter cup, 

J The wine: preſs treads alone; 
ears the graves and mountains up 
By his expiring, groan: 

Lo, the powers of heaven he ſhakes, - | 
Nature in convulſion lies, | 

Farth's profoundeſt centre quakes, 
The great JEHOVAH dies. 


2 O my God, he dies for me, 

I feel the mortal. ſmart! 

Sce him hanging on the tree, — 
A fight that breaks my heart! 

O that all to thee might turn! 
Sinners, ye may love him too, 

Look on Him ye pfere d,; and mournů 
For one who bled ff mo 


3 Weep o'er. your defire and hope 
Wich tears of hümbleſt Jove! 
Sing, for Jeſus is gone up, 
And reigns enthron d above! 
Lives our head to die no more, 
Power is all to Jeſus given, 
Worſhipp'd as he was before, 
The' immortal King of heaven. 
4 Lord, we bleſs thee for thy grace 
And truth, which never fail; 
Haft ning to behold thy face 
Without a dimning veil: r 
We ſhall ſee our heavenly King, 14 
All thy glorious love proclaim, 
- Help the angel-choirs to fing 
Our Kar triumphant Lamb. 


F 
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HYMN 25. [Omplaint. 


t I Thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of God, 


x To waſh me in thy cleanfing blood : 
To dwell within thy wounds: then pain 
Is ſweet, and life or death is gam. 


2 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee !. 
Seal thou my breaſt, and let me wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 
3 How bleſt are they, who ſtill abide b 
Cloſe ſheltcr'd in thy bleeding ſide! f 
Who life and ſtrength from thence derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live! 


4 What are our works but fin and death, 


Till thou thy quickening Spirit breathe! 
Thou giv'ſt the power thy grace to move, 
O wondrous grace! O boundleſs love ! 

5 How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
That thou ſnhou'dſt ns/to glory bring ? 
Make flaves the partners of thy Throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading. Crown? 


6 Hence'our hearts melt, our eyes o'erflow, 
Our words are loſt : nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of ought beſide, 
My Lord, my Love is crucified.” | 

7 Ah, Lord! enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
To know the wonders thou haſt wrought! 
Unlooſe our ſtammering tongues to tell 
Thy Love immenſe, unſearchable! 

8 Firſt- born of many Brethren thouu !- 
To thee, lo! all our fouls we bow: 

. To thee our hearts and hands we give: 
Thine may we die, thine may we live. | 
bas IS oo, 1MN---; 
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HYMN 26. [Weſt-Street. 


S* VIOUR; the world's and mine, 
Was ever grief like thine! 

Thou my pain, and curſe haſt took, 
All my ſins were laid on thee: 

Help me, Lord; to thee I look; 
Draw me, Saviour, after thee. 


2 Tis done! My Lord hath died, 
My Love is crucified! 
Break this ſtony heart of mine, 
Pour, mine eyes, a ceaſeleſs flood: 
Feel, my ſoul, the pangs divine, 


Catch, my heart, the iſſuing blood! 


3 When, O my God! ſhall 1 
For thee ſubmit to die ? | 
How the mighty debt repay, _ 
Rival of thy.paſſion prove ? 
Lead me in thyſelf the way, 
Melt my hardneſs into love. 


4 To love is all my wiſh, 
I only live for this: 
Grant me, Lord, my heart s defire, 
There by faith for ever dwell: 
This I always will require, 
Thee, and only thee, to feel. 


5 Thy power I pant to prove, 
Rooted and fix'd in love; - 
Strengthen'd by thy Spirit's might, 
Wiſe to fathom things divine, 
What the length, and breadth, and height, 
What the depth of Love like thine. 


6 Ah! give me this to know, 
With all thy ſaints below; 


Swells 
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b Swells-my ſoul to compaſs thee; 
Graſps in thee to live and Wove; : 
FilFd with all the Deit 
All immers'd: and loft in n loye!.. 


. M N 27. 12% Hſalm. 


Love divine! what haſt thou done! 
The' immortal God hath died for me! 
The Father's co- eternal Son 5 
Bore all my ſins upon the tree: 
The' immortal God for me hath died! 1. 
My Lord, my Love is . 


2 Behold him, all ye that paſs b 
The bleeding Prinee's Life and (Price! 
Come, ſee, ye worms, your Maker die, 
. And ſay wWas ever grief like his!“ 
Come, feel with me his blood apply'd; 
My Lord, my Love 1 is erucify'd. | 


hos 5 ” rr © 0 
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3 Is crucify'd for me and vou, of 
To bring us rebels back to God; 
Believe, believe the record true, 
Ye all are bought with Jeſu's blood; 
Pardon and life flows frotn his fide; 
My Lord, my Love is crucify'd. 


- T * . 
1 


4 Then let us ſit beneath his eroſs "i 7 
And gladly catch the healing ſtream; 
All things for him account but loſss, 
And give up all our hearts to n 
Of nothing think; or ſpeak beſide; | S 
% My- Lord, niy Love i is erucify'd.” 


ht, HY MN [LHundery. 10 


NOME, - ye oy Ml come, * . | 
All wha groan beneath'your cas | 1 
85 calls his Wanderers homo 
| aſten. to your ardoning God. 1 1 

ells 5 5 Come, 
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Come; ye gullty ſpirits oppreſs'd, 
Anfwer to the Saviout's call, 
„Come, and T will give you rt, 
„Come, and T will fave you all.” 


2 Jeſus, Full of truth and love, 
15 We thy kindeſt word obey; 
Faithful Jet thy mereies prove; 
Take our lead of guilt away: 
Fain we would on thee rely, 
Caſt on thee our ſin and care: 
E thine arms of mercy fly, 
Find our laſting quiet there. 


13 Burthen d with a world of . 
Burthen'd with our ſinful load, 
Burthen'd with this unbelief ;, _ 
Burthen'd with the wrath of God : 
Lol we come to thee far eaſe,, 
True and gracious as thou art, 

Now our groaning ſouls releaſe, 
Write 5 orgiveneſs on our heart. 


H Y MN 29. [Prontfor 


1 \ N THERE ſhall m ey ſoul begin” 
How ſhall I. % to Weng aſpire 9 
A llave redeem'd from death and fin, 1. 
A brand pluck'd from eternal fire; 
How ſhall 1 equal triumphs raiſe, 7 
Or ſing my great Deliverer's praiſe ! 


2 O how ſhall I thy goodneſs tell, 
Father, which thou to me haſt ſnow d 
That I, a child of wrath and hell, 
1 ſhould be call'd a child of God! 
Shou'd know, ſhou'd feel my fins forgiven, 
Bleſt with khis . of heaven! 


3 And 
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2 3 And ſhall I flight my Father's love? 
Or baſely fear his gifts to own? 
Unmindful of his favours prove? 
Shall I the hallowed croſs to hun, 
Refuſe his righteouſneſs to” impart, : 
By hiding it within my heart ? | 
4 No, though the ancient dragon rage, f 
And call forth all his to war; 
Though earth's ſelf-righteous ſons engage, 
Them, and their god alike I dare: 
Jeſus, the finner's Friend, proclaim; 
Jeſus, to ſinners ſtill the ſame. © 
5 Ontcafts of men, on you I call, | N 
| Harlots, and publicans, | and thieyes ! 4 
He ſpreads his arms to embrace you all, | 
Sinners alone his grace receives: 
No need of him the righteous have; 
He came the loſt to ſeek and ſave, 1 
6 Come, O my guilty Brethren, come, 
Groaning beneath your load of fin; 4 
His bleeding Heart ſhall-make you room; 4 
His open Side ſhall take you in: 
He calls you now, invites you home, 
Come, O my guilty brethren, come. 


. For you the purple current flow' d, 
Sin In pardons from his wounded. ſide; 
Languiſh'd for you the' eternal God, | " 
For you-the P: ince of Glory diedg/ * ' 


Believe, and all your fins? forgiven, 
Only believe, and yours is Heayven! 


Nahe HYMN 30 (Frankfort, &'s 1 
1 8 finmers, in tlie goſpel-glaſ, 11 
The: Friend and Saviour of mankind | 1 
Not one. of all the? apaſtate ace, 1 


- 


1 
But may in him ſal vation find! i 
n n ll 

N 

| 
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His thoughts, and words, and actions prove, 
His life and death --- that God is love | 


2 Behold the Lamb, of God, who bears 

The fins of all the world away ! 

A ſervant's form he meckly wears, 
He ſojourns in a houſe of clay; 

His glory is no longer ſeen, | 

But God with God, is man with men. 


3 See, where the 'God-incarnate ſtands; | 
And calls his wandering creatures home: 
He all day long ſpreads out his hands, 
« Come, weary ſouls, to Jeſus come: 
« Ye all may hide you in my breaſt : 
„Believe, and I will give you reſt. 


4 Ahl do not of my goodneſs doubt, 
cc My ſaving-grace for all is fr&; 
« will in no wiſe caſt him out, 
That comes a ſinner unto me; 
J can to none my grace deny, | 
„% Why, ſinners, will ye periſh, hy?“ 


- „ 4 * & 4 
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5 D's believe the goſpel- word, 
+ Jeſus is come your ſouls to fave !. 
Jeſus'is come, your common Lord: 
Pardon ye all in him may have, 
May now be ſav'd whoever will: 
This man receiveth finners ſtill. 


2 See wh re the lame, the halt, the blind, 


The deaf, the dumb, the fick, the poor, 
Flock do cht Friend of human kind. 
And freely all actept their cure! 
To whom did he his help deny 7. 
Whom in His days of fleſh paſs by? 
2 N FT 7; 


= 


3 Did 
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Did not his word the fiends expel, 
The lepers cleanſe, and: raiſe the e 
Did he not all, their ſickneſs heal, 
And ſatisfy their every need? 
Did the reject his helpleſs clay, 
Or ſend them ſorrowful away ? 


4 Nay, but his bowels yearn'd to ſee 
The poopie hungry, ſcatter'd, faint: 
Nay, but he utter'd over thee, 
Jamafalcm, a true complaint ; 
Jeruſalem who ſhed'ſt his blood, 
That with his tears for thee hath flow'd. 


HY MN' 32. LMourners. 


I OU'D Jeſus have the ſinner die? 
Why hangs he then on yonder tree ? 
What means that ſtrange expiring cry ? 
„Fonte! he prays for you and me;) 
orgive them, Father, O forgive, 
cc They know not that by me they live!“ 


2 Jeſus deſcended from above, 
Our loſs of Eden to retrieve; - 
Great Gop of univerſal love, 
If all the world through thee may nh 


In us a quick'ning ſpirit be, 
And witneſs thou haſt died for me. 


3 Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thee, by thy painful agony, © . 
Thy bloady ſweat, oy grief and ſhame, 
Thy crofs, and paſſion on the tree, © 
Thy precious death and life, I pray, 
Take: all, take all my fins away! 
4 O let me kiſs thy bleeding feet, 
And bathe, and waſh them with my” tears; 
The ftory of thy love repet 


In every drooping finnef's cars 8 
| 3 "> That 


y 2, 
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That all may hear the quick ning ſound ; 
If I, even have mercy fund! 
5 O let thy love my heart conſtrain, F 
Thy love for every finer free, 
That every fallen foul of man 
May taſte the grace that found out me; 
That all mankind with me may prove 


Thy ſovereign, everlaſting love. 
H: Y * N 33- 7 bumper. 


LI. darch and herben Peg 
Angels and men be join'd 


To bene with me | 
The Saviour of  mankind'; 
To adore the all-atoning Lamb, ; 
And bleſs the ſound of Jeſu s name. 


2 Jeſus, tranſporting found! -__ 
The joy of earth and heaven; 
No other help, 1 is found: 2 

No other name is given; 
By which we. can falvation hae: 
But Jeſus came the world to [ ye. 


3 Jeſus, harmonious name! 

| It charms the hoſt above 
They evermore proclaim, 

And wonder at his love; 

Tis all their happineſs to gate, | 

Tis heaven to ſee our Jeſu's r 


b r 


"x 
+ Vi 


FIST 


4; His name the finner hears, 


And is from ſin ſet free: 
"Tis muſic in his cars, + 7 
Ti life and victory: : {1-4 (7 / 
New ſongs do now his hps employ, . 5 
And dances, W heart for joy. 
| F. | 5 Stung 


N 
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5 Stung by the ſcorpion fin, | | 
My poor expiring foul 
The balmy found drinks in, 
And 1s at once made whole ; 
See there my Lord upon the tree 
I hear, I feel, he died for me. 


6 O unexampled love! 
O all- redeeming grace; 
Ho ſwiftly didſt thou move 
To fave a fallen race; 
What ſhall I do to make it known, 
What thou for all mankind haſt done ! 


O for a trumpet's-voice ! 
On all the world to call! 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all! : 
For all my Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all my Saviour died ! 


8 To ſerve thy bleſſed will, 
Thy dying love to praiſe, 
Thy counſel to fulfil, 
And miniſter thy grace, 
Freely what I receive to give, 
The life of heaven on earth I live. 


"HYMN: . [ Birſtal. 
ESUS, thou all-redeeming Lord, 
Thy dleſſing we implore, 


pen the door to preach thy word, 7-4 
The great, effectual door. 
2 Gather the outcaſts in, and ſave 
From fin and Satan's power! | 
And let them now acceptance have, 
And know their gracious hour. 
eee 


1 
: 


0 
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3 Lover of ſouls! thou know'ſt to prize 
What thou haſt bought ſo dear; 
Come then, and in thy people's eyes 

With all thy wounds appear! 


| 


4 Appear, as when of old confeſt 
The ſuffering Son of God; 
And let us ſee thee in thy. veſt 
But newly dipt in blood. 


5 The hardneſs from our hearts remove, 
© Thou who for all haſt died; 
Shew us the tokens of thy love, 
Thy feet, thy hands, thy ſide. 


6 Thy feet were nail'd to vonder tree, 
To trample down our fin y7,. ... » 
Thy hands ſtretch'd out, we all may ſee, 
To take thy murderers in. 


7 Thy ſide an open fountain is, 
Where all may freely go, 
And drink the living ſtreams of bliſs, - 
And waſh them white as. ſnow, | 


8 Ready thou art the blood to apply, 
And prove the record true; 


And all thy wounds to ſinners cry, 
I fuffer'd this for you!“ 


HY MN 35. [ Birftal. 


1 EN of pleaſure more than God, 
For you he ſuffer'd pain: 
Swearers, for you he ſpilt his blood; 
And thatt he blecd 1 in vag? 


2 Miſers, his life for you he paid, 
Your baſeſt erime he bore : 
Drunkards, your fins on him were laid, 
That ye might fin no more. 


8 


3 The 


8 2. 


The 
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3 The God of love on earth he came, 


That ye might come to heaven; 
Believe, believe in Jeſu's name, 
And all your ſins, forgiven. 


4 Believe in him that died for thee ! 
And fure as he hath died, 


Thy debt is paid, thy ſoul is free, 


And thou art juſtified. 
HYMN 36. [Liverpool. 


1 T ESUS, the Name high over all, 
In hell, or earth, or ſky! 
Angels and men before it fall; 
nd devils fear and fly. 


2 Jeſus, the Name to ſinners dear, 
The Name to finners given! 
It ſcatters all their guilty fear; 
It turns their hell to heaven. 


3 Jeſus the priſoner's fetters breaks, 
And bruiſes Satan's head; 
Power into helpleſs ſouls it ſpeaks, 
And life into the dead. 


4 O that the world might taſte and ſee - 
The riches of his grace 


The arms of love that compaſs me, 


Wou'd all mankind embrace. 


5 O that my Jeſu's heavenly charms 
Might every bofom move | 
Fly, ſinners, fly into thoſe arms 
Of everlaſting love. 


6 His only righteouſneſs [ how, 
His ſaving truth proclaim : 
Tis all my buſineſs here below, 
To cry *© Behold the Lamb!“ 


41 


7 Happy, 
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7 Happy, if with my lateſt/breath = 
1 may but gaſp his name 


Preach him to all, and ery in death, 
Behold. "behold the Lamb! 


HYMN 37. Ws 


1 QAviouR, if — precious love 
Cou'd be merited by mine, 
Faith theſe mountains wou'd remove; 
Faith wou'd make. me ever thine. 
But when all my care and pains 
Worth can ne'er create in me, 
Nought by me thy fulneſs gains; 
Vain the hope to purchaſe thee. 


2 Ceaſe, my child, thy worth to weigh, 
_ _ Give the needleſs conteſt oer: 

Mine thou art: while thus I fay;” 
Yield thee up, and afk no more. 

What thy eſtimate may be; ' 
Only can by him be told, 6 

Who to ranſom wretched 3 | 
Thee to gain, himſelf was bl. 


3 But when all in me is fin; ** 
How can I thy. grace obtain 2 7 
How preſume thyſelf to win ?; 0 
God of love, the doubt cxplain : 1— 
Or if thou the means ſupply, R 
Lo, to thee J all refign ; |; + / 
Make me, Lord, (L aſk not W id 
How, I aſk not) ever tune. 


HYMN 38. [Triumph © 

E neighbours and friends to Jeſus draw near : 
His love condeſcends, by titles ſo dear, 
To call and invite you His triumph to ok 

| And freely delight you in Jeſus's love. | 


e 


2 1 


e 
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The Shepherd Who died His ſheep to redeem; 

On every fide are-gather'd'to him, 

The weary and burthen'd, the reprobate race; 

And wait to be pardon'd, through Jeſus's grace. 


The blind are reſtor'd through Jeſus's name; 
They ſee their dear Lord, and follow the Lamb; 
The halt, they are walking, and running their | 
4 1 
The dumb, they are talking of Jeſus's grace. | 
The deaf hear his voice and comforting word, 
It bids them rejoice in Jeſus their Lord : : 
« Thy fins are forgiven, accepted thou art; 
They liſten, and heaven ſprings up in their "TY 


z The lepers. fuom all their · pots are made clean, 
The dead by his call are rais d from their ſin: 
In Jeſu's compaſſion tþe ſick find a cure: 
And goſpel-ſalvation is pꝛeach d to the 25 


6 To us and to them is:publiſh'd the word : 
Then let us proclahmi our life-giving Lord, 
Who now is ręviving his work in ourtdgys, Ys 
And mightily: ſtriving to ſave us by grace: 


70 Jeſus, ride on, till all are ſubduꝰ'd; 

Thy mercy make known, and fprinkle % t blood ! 
Diſplay thy falvation, and teach the new ſong 

To "oy oy, and people, and tongue | 


* 


oy Prscxrpixg Dark. i 
H * M N 39. [ Bexley. XI 


r: Go! our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our ſhelter from the ftormy 1 blaft, 
And our eternal home: 


2 PORE 


au - Deſcribing Death. I. 8 
2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
Still may we dwell ſecure 
Sufficient i is thine arm alone, 
And our defence is ſure. 


3 Before the bills in order ſtood, 
Or carth receiv'd her frame, 
From everlaſting thou art God, 

To endleſs years the ſame. 


4 A thouſand ages in thy fight 
Are like an evening gone 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before. the riſing fun. 


5 The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, 

Are carried downward' by the flood, 
And loft in following years. 85 


6 Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, 
Bears all its ſons away; * 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening dax 
7 O God! our help in ages paſt, wor | 
Our hope for years to come: 
Be thou our guide while life ſhall laſt, | 
"1 And our apc home. 


755 H YM N 40. e 
1 1 we adore, eternal. ame, 
p And humbly own to thee, 


How feeble is our mortal frame 
What dying worms we be! 


2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As days and months increaſe ; 
And every beating pulſe we Fu, 
Leaves but the number leſs. 


3 The 
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3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firſt it gave; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
e're trayelling to the grave. 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro'. all the ground, 
To puſh us to the tomb; - 
And ficrce diſeaſes wait around 
To hurry mortals home. 


5 Great God, on what a flender thread 
Hang everlaſting things ! 
The' eternal ſtates of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings! 


6 Infinite joy and endleſs woe 
Attend on every breath |! 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 


Upon the brink of death! A 2p 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe 
To walk this dangerous road! 
And if our fouls be hurried hence, 


May they be found with God ! 


HYMN 41. | Lampe's. 


1 ND am I born to die? 
| To lay this body down? 
And muſt my trembling ſpirit fly 
Into a world unknown ? 
A land of deepeſt ſhade, 
Unpierc'd by human thought! 
The dreary regions of the dead, 
Where all things are forgot 


2 Soon as from earth I go, 
What will become of me 
Eternal happineſs or woe 
, Muſt then my portion be: | 
. f 5 bs Wak'd 


46 Deſeribing Death. 
Wak'd by the trumpet's ſound, 
I from my grave ſhall rife, 
And ſee the Judge with glory crown Wd," 
And fee the flaming ſkies! © -/ 
3 How ſhall I leave my tomb? 
With triumph or regret ? 
A fearful, or a joyful doom, 
A curſe, or bleſſing meet ? 
Will angel-bands. convey. . 
Their brother to the bar? 
Or devils drag my ſoul away 
To meet its ſentence there? 


4 Who can reſolve the doubt, 
That tears my anxious breaſt? 
Shall I be with the damn'd caſt out; 
Or number'd with the blefſt ? 
] muſt from God be driven, 
Or with my Saviour dwell, 
Muſt come at his command to heaven, 
Or elſe --- depart to hell. 


5 O thou, that wou'dſt not have 
One wretched ſinner die, 
Who diedſt thyſelf my ſoul to fave 

From endleſs miſery | | 
Shew me the way to ſhun 
Thy dreadful wrath ſevere, 
That when thou comeſt on thy throne, 
I may with joy appear ! 
6 Thou art thyſelf the Way, 
Thyſelf in me reveal; 
So ſhall 1 ſpend my lite's mort day 
Obedient to thy Will; 
So ſhall I love my God, 
Becauſe he firſt lov'd me: 
And praiſe thee in thy bright abode, 


To all Eternity. n 
1 
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HY MN 42. [ Snowsfields. 
ND am I only born to die? 
And muſt I ſuddenly comply 
With Nature's ſtern decree ? 
What after death for me remains? 


Celeſtial joys or hellifh pains 
To all eternity ? 


2 How: then ought I, on earth to live, 
While God prolongs the kind reprieve, 
And-props the houſe of cday? 
My ſole concern, my fingle care, 
To watch, and tremble, ny prepare 
Againſt that fatal, day ! 


No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope or worldly fear, 
If life ſo ſoon is gone: 
If now the Judge is at the door, 
And all mankind muſt ſtand before 
Th' inexorable throne ! 


4 No matter, which my thoughts employ, | 
A moment's miſery. or joy; 

But Oh! when both ſhall end, 
Where ſhall I find my deſtin'd place ? 
Shall I my everlaſting days 

With fiends or angels ſpend ! 


5 Nothing i is worth a thought beneath, 
But how I may eſcape the death, 
That never, never dies 
How make mine own election ſure, 
And, when I fail on earth, ſecure 
A manſion in the ſkies ! 


6 Jeſu, vouchſafe a pitying ray, 
Be thou my guide, be thou my way 
: AY glorious happineſs ! 


Ah, 


Ah, write the pardon on my heart ! 
And, whenſoe'er I hence depart 


Let me depart in peace! 


48 


HYMN 43. [ Palm. 
| : 1 HRINKING from the cold hand of Death, 
| I too ſhall gather up my feet: 
| Shall ſoon reſign this fleeting breath, 
And die, --- my father's God to meet, 
2 Number'd among thy people, 1 
Expect with joy thy face to ſee ; 
Becauſe thou didſt for finners die, 
Jeſus, in death remember me ! 


| 3 O that without a lingering groan 
| I may the welcome word receive! 


My body with my charge lay down, 
And ceaſe at once to work and live ! 
4 Walk with me thro' the dreadful ſhade, 

And certified that thou art mine, 
My ſpirit calm and undiſmay d, 
1 ſhall into thy hands reſign: + 
No anxious doubt, no guilty gloom 
Shall damp whom Jeſu's preſeneꝰ chears; 
My light, my life, my God, is come, 
And glory in his Face appears! 


HIV M N 44. | Kettleby's. , 4 


I 1 morning flowers diſplay their ſweets 
| And gay their ſilken leaves unfold, 
As careleſs of the noon-tide heats, 
And fearleſs of the evening cold. 
2 Nipt by the wind's unkindly blaſt, 
Parch'd by the ſun's director ray, 
The momentary glories waſte, 
The ſhort-liv'd beauties die away. 


* 
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3 So blooms the human face divine, 
When youth its pride of beauty ſhows: 
Fairer than ſpring the colours ſhine, | 
And ſweeter than the virgin-roſe, 


4 Or worn by flowly-rolling years, 
Or broke by fickneſs in a day, | * 
The fading glory diſappears, | 
The ſhort-liv'd beauties die away. 


5 Vet theſe, new-riſing from the tomb, 
With luſtre brighter far ſhall ſhine ; 7 
Revive with ever-during bloom, 
Safe from diſeaſes and decline, 


6 Let ſickneſs blaſt, let death devour, 
If heaven muſt recompenſe our pains, _ 
Periſh the graſs, and fade the flower, . 
If firm the word of God remains. 


HY M. N 45: [ New-Year's-Day. 1 


OME, let us anew, Our journey purſue; 
Roll round with the year, 
And never ſtand ſtill, Till the Maſter appear ! | 
His adorable will, Let us gladly 1 
And our talents i improve, 
By the patience of hope, nd the labour of love. 


2 Our life is a dream, Our time as A ſtream 
Glides ſwiftly away ; . 
ets, And the fugitive mamerit refuſes to ſtay. 
The arrow is flown, tlie moment is gone: 
The millennial year | 
 Ruſhes on to our View, r eternity 8 We 


O that each in the day Of his Ge may fay, | 
I have fought my way through; 

| voy fhniſh'd the work thou aid give me to 5. 
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O that each from his Lord May receive the glad 

„Well and faithfully done! [ word 
Enter into my joy, and fit down on my throne.” 


HYM N 4246. [ Purcells. 


I P ASS a few ſwiftly flecting years, 
And all that now in bodics live, 
Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears, 
Their righteous ſentence to receive. 


2 But all, before they hence. remove, 
May manſions for themſelves prepare, 
In that eternal houſe above : 4 


And, O my God, ſhall I be there ? 


HYMN 47. Funeral. 


I H, lovely appearance of death! 
What ſight upon earth is ſo fair ! 
Not all the gay pageants that breathe, 
Can with a dead body compare: 
With ſolemn delight I ſurvey 
The corpſe, when the ſpirit is fled, 
In love with the beautiful elay, 
And longing to lic in its ſtead. 


2 How bleſt is our brother, bereft 
Of all that could burthen his mind! 

How eaſy the ſoul, that has left | 
This weariſome body behind! 

Of evil incapable thou, : 

* Whoſe relics with envy I ſee, 

No longer in miſery now, 
No longer a ſinner like me. 


3 This earth is affected no more 
With ſiekneſs, or ſhaken with pain: 
The war in the members is oer, 
And never ſhall vex him again: 4 
| % 0 
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No anger hence forward or ſhame, 

Shall. redden this innocent clay, 
Extinct is the animal flame, 
And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 


4 This languiſhing head is at reſt, 
Its thinking and aching are o'er; 
This quiet immoveable breaſe 
Is heav'd by affliction no more: 
This heart is no longer the ſeat 
Of trouble and torturing. pain, 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 
It never ſhall flutter again. 


5 The lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, 
By ſorrow forbidden to ſleep, 
Seal'd up in eternal repoſe, - 10 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep; 
The fountains can yield no ſupplies, 
Theſe hollows from water are free: 
The tears are all wip'd from theſe eyes, 
And evil they never ſhall ſce. 
6 To mourn, and to ſuffer is mine, 
While bound in a priſon I breathe: 
And ſtill for deliverance I pine, 
And preſs to the ifſues of death: 
What now with my tears I bedew, 
O might I this moment become ! 
My ſpirit created anew,  *' 
My fleſs be confign'd to the tomb! 
HYMN 489 [San. 
I RE) OICE fora brother deceas d, 
Our loſs is his infinite gain; 
A ſoul out of priſon releas'd, 
And fręed from its bodily chain; 
With ſongs let us follow his flight, 
And mount with his ſpirit above; 


C 2 _ Eſcap'd 
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Eſcap'd to the manſions of light, 
And lodg'd in the Eden of love. 


2 Our brother the haven hath gain d. 

Out-flying the tempeſt and wind; © 7. 

His reſt he hath ſooner: obtain d. 
And left his companions behind: 

Still toſs'd on a ſea of diſtreſs; {83 
Hard toiling to make the bleſt ſhore 

Where all is aſſurance and peace, 
And ſorrow: and ſin are no more. 


3 There all the ſhip's company meet, 
Who fail'd with the Savionr beneath : 
With ſhouting each other they greet, 
And triumph o'er trouble and death: 
The voyage of life's at an end, 
The mortal affliction is paſt, 
The age, that in heaven they ſpend, 
For ever and ever ſhall laſt. 


HYM N. 49. [ Læve- Feaſt. 


1 LESSING, honour, thanks, and praiſe, 
Pay we, gracious God, to thee ; 

Thou, in thine abundant grace, 
Giveſt us the victory ; 

True and faithful to thy word, 
Thou haſt glorify'd thy Son, 

Jeſus Chriſt, our dying Lord, 
He for us the fight hath won. 


2. Lo, the priſoner is releas'd, 

Lighten'd of his fleſhly load ; 

Where the weary are at reſt, 1] 
He is gather'd into God! | 

Lo! the pain of life is paſt, 

All his warfare now is o'er ; 

Death and hell behind are caſt, 
Grief and ſuffering are no more 
WIL ; ey oe 3 Yes, 
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3 Yes, the Chriſtian's courſe is run, 
Ended is the glorious ſtrife; 
Fought the fight, the work is done, 
Death is ſwallow'd up in life; 

Borne by angels on their wings, 
Far from earth the ſpirit flies: 
Finds his God, and fits, and ſings, 

Triumphing in paradiſe. 


4 Join we then with one accord, 
In the new, the joyful ſong ; 
Abſent from our loving Lord 
We ſhall not continue long : 
We ſhall quit the houſe of clay, 
We a better lot ſhall ſhare, 
We ſhall ſee the realms of day, 
Meet our happy brother there. 


5 Let the world bewail their dead, 
Fondly of their loſs complain : 
Brother, friend, by Jeſus freed, 
Death to thee, to us is gain ; 
Thou art enter'd into joy : 
Let the unbelievers mourn : 
We in ſongs our lives employ, 
Till we all to God return. 


HYMN go. {Aſcenſfim. 


I ARK, a voice divides the ſky : - 
Happy are the faithful dead ; 


In the Lord who ſweetly die, 


They from all their toils are freed ! 


Them the Spirit hath declar'd 
Bleſt, n bleſt: 
Jeſus is their great Reward, 


eſus is their endleſs Reſt. 
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2 Follow'd by their works they go, 
Where their Head is gone before; 
Reconcil'd by grace below, 
Grace has open'd mercy's door : 
 Juſtity'd through faith alone, 
Here they knew their fins forgiven; . 
Here they laid their burden down, 
Hallow'd, and made meet for heaven. 


3 Who can now lament the lot 
Of a faint in Chriſt deceas'd ? 
Let the world, who knew us not, 
Call us hopeleſs and unbleſt ; 
When from fleſh the ſoul is freed, 
Haſtens homeward to return, 
Mortals cry, “A man is dead! 
Angels ſing, A child is born!“ 


4 Born into the world above, 
They our happy brother greet ; 
Bear him to the throne of love, 
Place him at the Saviour's fect ; 
Jeſus ſmiles, and ſays, „Well done, 
« Good and faithful ſervant thou! 
Enter and receive thy crown, 
Reign with me triumphant now.” 


5 Angels catch the' approving ſound, 

Bow and bleſs the juſt reward: 

Hail the heir with glory crown'd, 
Now rejoicing with his Lord : 

Fuller joys ordain'd to know., 
Waiting for the general doom, 

When the archangel's trump ſhall blow, 
« Riſe ye dead, to Judgment come.“ 


HYMN Fr.  [Irene. 


I GAIN we lift our voice, 


And ſhout our ſolemn joys! _ 
11 4 Cauſe 


(2.  Dnscmmanc DzaTtna. 

Cauſe of higheſt raptures this, 
Raptures that ſhall never fail ; 

See a ſoul cſcap'd to bliſs 
Keep the Chriſtian Feſtival ! 


2 Our friend is gone before 
To that celeftial ſhore; 
He hath left his mates behind, 
Nie hath all the ſtorms out-rode, 
Found the reſt we toil to find, 
Landed in the arms of God. 


3 And ſhalt we mourn to ſee 
Our fellow-priſoner free ? | 
Free from doubts, and griefs, and fears, 
In the haven of the Kies 
Can we weep to ſee the tears 


Wip'd for ever from his eyes. 


4 No, dear companion, no! 
We gladly let thee go, 
From a ſuffering church beneath, 
To a reigning church above: 
Thou haſt more than conquer'd death : 
Thou art crown'd with life and love. 


5 Thou in thy youthful prime, 
Haſt leap'd the bounds of time: 
Suddenly from earth releas d, 
Lo! we now rejoice for thee, 
Taken to an early reſt, 
Caught into eternity. 


6 Thither may we repair, 
That glorious bliſs to ſhare ! 
We ſhall ſee the welcome day, 
We ſhall to the ſummons bow: 
Come, Redeemer, come away, 
Now prepare, and take us now! 
C 4 HYMN 


Drsckihixe DraTa. 
HY MN [Gian 
On the DEATH 55 a Wipow. 
1 VE glory to Jeſus our Head 


With all that encompaſs his throne ! 


A widow, a widow indeed, 
A mother in rael is goue! 
The winter of trouble is paſt, 
The ſtorms of affliction are o' er: 


Her ſtruggle is ended at laſt, 


And ſorrow and death are no more, 


2 The ſoul has o'ertaken her mate, 


And caught him again in the ſky : 
Advanc'd to her happy eſtate, 
And pleaſure that never ſhall die: 
Where glority'd ſpirits by fight 
Converſe in their holy abode, 
As ſtars in the firmament bright, 
And pure as the angels of Gop, 


Inflam'd with ſeraphical love, 
Combin'd in a manner unknown, 

Not given in marriage above, 
Or given to Jeſus alone: 

The juſt, who admitted by grace, 
That firſt Reſurrection attain, 


With raptures each other embrace, 


And one with the Deity reign. 


4 O heaven ! what a triumph is there, 
Where all in his praiſes agree, 


His beautiful character bear, 


And ſhine with the glory they ſee ! 
The glory of God and the Lamb, 

(While all in the eeſtaſ join,) 
Darts into their ſpiritual frame, 

And gives the enjoyment divine. 


5 
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5 In loud hallelujahs they ſin n, 
And harmony echoes his praiſe ; 


When, 1o1- the celeſtial King 
Pours out the full light of his face; 
The joy, neither angel nor ſaint, 

Can bear ſo ineffably great, 
But lo the whole company faint, 

And heaven is found — at his feet, 


PP 
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1 HN to the ſolemn voice, 
The awful midnight ery! 
Waiting ſouls, rejoice,” rejoice, 
And ſee the bridegroom nigh} / 
Lo! he comes to keep his word, 
Light and joy his looks impart ; 
Bo ye forth to meet your Lord, 
_ , . And gpeet him in your heart. 
2 Ye who faint beneath the load 
Of ſin, your heads lift up; 
See your dear redeeming God, 
He comes and bids you hope; 
In the midnight of your grief, 
Jeſus doth his mourners cheer; 
Lo! he brings you ſure relief! 
Believe, and feel him here 
3 Ye whoſe loins are girt, ſtand forth 
W hoſe lamps are burning bright, 
Worthy in your Saviour's worth, 
Io walk with Chrift in white: 
Jeſus bids your hearts be clean, 

Bids you all his'promiſe prove 
Jeſus comes ts caſt out fin, _ * 
And perfect you in love, * 

C 5 4 Wait 


Drse mismo JUDGMENT. 1. $ 2. 
4 Wait e all in patient hope, 
- Till Chrift the Judge ſhall come ; 
We ſhall ſoon be all caught up 
To meet the general doom 5; 
In an hour to us unknown, 
As a thief in deepeſt night, 
Chriſt ſhall ſuddenly come down, 
With all his ſaints in light. 


5 Happy he whom Chriſt ſhall find 
; to ſee him come ; 
Him the Judge of all mankind 
Shall bear triumphant home : 
Who can anſwer to his word ? 
Which of you dare meet his day ? 
« Riſe, on come to Judgment,” - Lord, 
We riſe, and come away. | 


HYMN «54 long. 


I 1 Jud of quick and dead, 
ma Ge whole bar ſevere: 
ith holy or guil rac 
We all ſh Rr book, rn Mo xa 
Our caution'd fouls* — 
For that tremendous day; 
And fill us now with watchful care, 
And ſtir us up to Pray. 


2 To pray, and wait the hour, 
That awful hour unknown; 
When rob'd in majeſty and power, 
Thou ſhalt from heaven came down, 
The' immortal Son of Man, 
To judge the human race, 

With all thy Father's dazzling train, 
With all thy * grace. 


3 To 


3 To damp our earthly joys, 
To increaſe our gracious fears, 
For ever let the' Archangel's voice 
Be ſounding in our cars; 
The ſolemn midnight ery, 
« Ye dead, the Judge is come; 
« Ariſe, and meet him in the ſky, 
« And meet your inſtant doom!“ 


4 O may we then be found, 
Obedient to thy word, 
Attentive to the trumpet's found, 
And looking for our Lord | 
O may we all inſure 
A lot among the bleft ; | 
And watch a moment to ſecure 
An everlaſting reſt! 


HYMN 55. | Judgment. 
I HE comes! He comes! the Judge ſevere | 


His lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll: 
How welcome to the faithful foul! - 


2 From heaven angelic voices found, 
See the almighty Jeſus crown'd! _ 
Girt with omnipotence and grace,  _ 
And glory deeks the Saviour's face! Fe 


3 Deſcending on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own ; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, . 
And hail him their triumphant Lord! 


0 4 Shout all the people of the ſky | 

| And all the ſaints of the Moſt High — 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns. | 


0 C6 HYMN. 
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The ſeventh. trumpet ſpeaks him near: 


rr — — 


no 
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HYMN 56. [Canon 


I 16. great Archangel's trump ſhall ſound, 
(While twice ten thouſand thunders roar) 
Tear up the-graves, and cleave the ground, 
And make the greedy ſea reſtore. 


2 The greedy ſea ſhall yield her dead, 
The earth no more her ſlain conceal ; 

Sinners ſhall lift their guilty heads, 

And ſhrink to ſee a yawning hell. 


3 But we, who now our Lord confeſs, 
And faithful to the end endure, 
Shall ftand in Jeſu's righteouſneſs, 

Stand as the Rock of Ages ſure. 


4 We, while the ſtars from heaven ſhall fall, 

And mountains are on mountains hurl'd, 
Shall ſtand unmov'd amidſt them all, 
And ſmile to ſee a burning world: 


5 See the celeſtial bodies roll 
In ſpires of ſmoke beneath our feet! 
They fhrivel as a parchment-ſcroll, 
The elements melt with fervent heat! 


6 The earth, and all the works therein, 
Diffolve by raging flames deftroy'd ; 
While we ſurvey the awful ſcene, 
And mount above the fiery void. 


7 By faith we now tranſcend the ſkies, 
And on that ruin'd world look down : 
By love above all height we riſe, 
And ſhare the everlaſting throne. 


HYMN - 57. [ Hamiltor's. 
1 TESUS, faithful to his word 
Shall with a ſhout deſcend : * 


All heaven's hoſt their glorious Lord 
Shall joyfully attend. 


Chriſt 


l. $ 
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Chriſt ſhall come with dreadful noiſe, 
Lightnings ſwift, and thunders loud, 
With the great Archangel's voice, 


And with the trump of God. 


2 Firſt the dead in Chriſt ſhall riſe ; 
Then we that yet remain, 
Shall be caught up to the ſkies, 
And ſeg our Lord again. 
We ſhall meet him in the air, 
All wrapt up to heaven ſhall be, 
Find, and love, and praiſe him there, 
To all eternity. 


3 Who can tell the happineſs, 
This glorious hope affords ? 
Joy unutter'd we poſſeſs 
15 theſe reviving words, 
| y, while on earth we breathe, 
— bliſs ordain'd to know ! 
T ranppling down ſin, hell, and death, 
To the third heaven we go! 


HYMN 58. [Snowgfelds, 


I 1 God of glorious majeſty 


To thee, againſt myſelf, to thee, 
A worm of earth I cry; | 
An half awaken'd child of man, 
An heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
A ſinner born to die. 


2 Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 
Twixt two unbounded ſeas I ſand, 
Secure, inſenſible; 
A point of time, a moment's ſpace 
Removes me to that heavenly place, 
Or ſhuts me up in hell. 
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3 O God, mine inmoſt foul convert! 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impreſs ; | 
Give me to feel their ſolemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteouſneſs, 


4 Before me place in dread array 
'The oy, of that tremendous day, 
hen thou with clouds ſhalt come, 
To judge the nations at thy bar; 
- And tell me, Lord, ſhall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom ? 


5 Be this my one great buſineſs here, 
With ſerious induſtry and fear 
Eternal bliſs to' enſure : 
Thine utmoſt counſel to fulfil, 
And ſuffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure, 


6 Then, Saviour, then my ſoul receive, 
T ranſported from this vale to live, 
And reign with thee above ; 
Where faith is ſweetly loſt in fight, 
And hope in full, ſupreme delight, 
And everlaſting love. 


HYMN 5g. [HWeſtnunſeer. 
I IGHTEOUS God, whoſe vengeful phials 
All our fears and thoughts exceed, 
Big with woes and fiery trials, 
anging, burſting o'er our head: 
While thou viſiteſt the nations, 
Thy ſelected people ſpare ; 
Arm our cautjon'd fouls with patience, 
Fill our humbled hearts with prayer. 


2 If thy dreadful controverſy 
With all fleſh is now begun, 


In 
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In thy wrath remember merey, 
Merey firſt and laſt be ſnewn; 
Plead thy eauſe with ſword and fire, 
Shake us till the curfe remove, 
Till thou com'ſt, the world's Defire, - 
Conquering all with ſoveieign love. 


3 Every freſh alarming token 
More eonfirms the faithful word ; 
Nature, (for its Lord hath ſpoken, ) 
Muſt be ſuddenly reſtor'd: 
From this national confuſion, *' 
From this ruin'd earth and ſkies, 
See the times of reſtitution, 
See the new creation riſc ! 


4 Vaniſh then this world of ſhadows ; 
Paſs the former things away : 
Lord! appear, appear to glad us, 
With the dawn of endleſs day : 

O conclude this mortal ſtory ! 
Throw this Univerſe afide ! 

Come, eternal King of Glory, 
Now deſcend, and take thy Bride. 


HY MEN „ e 


I 8 the' omnipotent decree ; 
k& 3 Jehovah's will be done! 
Nature's end we wait to fee, 

And hear her final groan ; 4 

Let this earth diſſolve, and blend \ 

In death the wicked and the juſt: ; 
Let thoſe ponderous orbs deſcend, | - Fg 
And grind us into duſt. | i 

2 Reſts ſecure the righteous man ? | N 
At his Redeemer's beck, | : 

Sure to' emerge, and rife again, - BY ? 
And mount above the wreck: , | 


Lo! j 
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Lo! the heavenly ſpirit towers, 
Like flames, oer nature's funeral pyre, 
Triumphs in immortal powers, 
And claps his wings of fire: 


3 Nothing hath the juſt to loſe 
By worlds on worlds deſtroy'd : 
Far beneath his feet he views 
With ſmiles the flaming void : 
Sees this univerſe renew'd, 
The grand millennial year b 
Shouts with all the ſons of God, 
Around the' eternal throne ! 


I 


4 Reſting i in this glorious hope, 
To be at laft reſtor'd ? 
Yield we now our bodies up 
To earthquake, plague, or ſword : 
Liſt'ning for the call divine, 
The lateſt trumpet of the ſeven : 
Soon our ſoul and duſt ſhall join, 
And both fly up to heaven, 


HY M N ---6r. 9 


H nad are the little flock,” 
Who ſafe beneath their rock 
In all commotions reſt! | 
When wars and tumult's waves run high, 
Unmov'd above the ſtorm they lie, 
They lodge in Jzsv's breaſt. 


2 Such happineſs, O Lord, have we, 
By mercy gather'd into thee, | 
Before the floods deſcend : _. 
And while the burſting cloud comes down, 
We mark the vengeful day begun, 
Ang calmly wait the end. _ + 
3 The 
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3 The plague, and death; 'and din of war, 
Our Saviour's ſwift approach declare, 
And bid our hearts ariſe : 
Earth's baſis ſhook confirms our hope, 
Its cities fall, but lifts us up 
I 0o meet thee in the ſkies. 


4 Thy tokens we with joy confels : 8 
The war proclaims the Prince of Peace, 
The earthquake ſpeaks thy power: 
The famine all thy fulneſs brings, 
The plague preſents thy healing wings, 
And Nature's final Hour 
5 Whatever ills the world befal, 
A pledge of endleſs good we call, 
A ſign of Jeſus ner: 
His chariot will not long delay: 
We hear the rumbling wheels and pray, 
«Triumphant Lord, appear! 
6 Appear with-clouds on Sion's hill, 
The word and myſtery to fulfil, - 
Thy confeſſors to' approve : 
Thy members on thy throne to place, 
And ſtamp thy name on every face, 
In glorious heavenly Love! 


RS HYMN. 62. [ Brackmer. , 


of OE to the men on earth who dwell, 
by Nor dread the' Almighty's frown : 
When God doth all his wrath reveal, 
And ſhower his judgments down. 


2 Sinners, expect thoſe heavieſt ſhowers, 
Io meet your God prepare! 
For lo! the ſeventh angel pours 
His phial on the air. 
3 Lo! from their ſeats the mountains leap, © 
The mountains are not found, 
| Tranſ- 
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T ranſported far into the deep, 
And in the ocean drown'd. 


4 Who then ſhall live, and ſee the Throne, 
And face the Judge ſevere ? 
When heaven and earth are fled and gone, 
O where ſhall I appear? 


5 Now, only now, againſt that hour, 
We may a place provide ; 
Beyond the grave, beyond the power 
_ Of hell, our fpirits hide : 


6 Firm in the all-deftroying ſhock, 
May view the fatal ſcene ; 
For lo! the everlaſting Rock 
Is cleft to take us in. 


HYMN [Brockmer, 


I BY faith we find = place above, 
The rock that rent in twain : 
Beneath the ſhade of dying Kere 
And in the cleft remain. 


2 Jeſus, to thy dear arms we flee; 
We in thy love confide! 
Aſſur' d that all who truſt in thee, 


Shall evermore abide. 


3 Then let the thundering trumpet un; 
The fierceſt lightnings glare: 
The mountains melt, the ſolid ground 
Diſſolve as liquid air: 


4 The huge, celeſtial bodies roll 
Amidft that general fire: 
And ſhrivel as a parchment ſcroll, 
And all in ſmoke expire 


5 Yet ſtill the Lord, the Saviour, reigns, 
When nature is deſtroy'd : 
And no created thing remains 
Throughout the flaming void. 
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6 Sublime 
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6 Sublime upon his azure throne, - 
He ſpeaks'the' almighty word; 
His fiat is obey'd ! 'tis done, 
And Paradiſe reſtor'd, 
7 So be it! let this ſyſtem end! 
This ruinous earth and ſkies ! 
The New-Jerufalem deſcend, 
The new Creation rife ! 


$ Thy Power omnipotent aſſume 
Thy brighteſt majeſty ! 
And when thou doſt in Glory come, 
My Lord, remember me ! 


HYMN 64. '[Trunpet. 


t E virgin ſouls ariſe, | 
* Wich all the dead awake! 
Unto ſalvation wife, , 

Oil in your veſſels take: 
Upſtarting at the midnight cry, 
Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh. 

2 He comes, he comes to call 

The nations to his Bar, 
And raiſe to glory all, 

Who fit for glory are: 

Made ready for your full Reward, 

Go forth with joy to meet your Lord, 


3 Go meet him in the ſky, 
Your everlaſting Friend ; 
_ _ Your Head to glorify, 
With all his ſaints aſcend : 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To ſee without a veil, his Face ! 


4 Ye that have here receiv'd 
The unction from above, 
And in his Spirit liv'd, 
Obedient to his love; 
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Jeſus 


68. DzscRIBING Jupouzxr. I. 5 2, 


With what rapture Gaze we on thoſe g 


1 ſhall claim you for his Bride; 
ejoĩce with all the ſanctify di 
The everlaſting doors, ö 
Shall ſoon the faints receive, 
Above yon angel- powers 
In glorious joy to live; 
Far from a world of grief and ſin, 
With Gop eternally ſhut in. 


6 Then let us wait to hear 
The trumpet's welcome ſound ; 
To ſee our Lord appear, 
Watching let us be found; 
When Jeſus: doth the heavens bow, — 
Be found — as Lord, thou find'ſt us now 


F 64. T 


1 | he comes with elouds deſcending, 
Once for favour'd finners ſlain ! 
Thouſand, thouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train; 
Hallelujah! God appears on earth to reign. 


2 Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ; 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him, 
Piere'd and nail'd him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, Shall the true Meſſiah ſee. 


3 The dear tokens of his paſſion, 


Still his dazzling body bears; 
Cauſe of endleſs exultation _ 
To his ranſom'd worſhippers: _ 1 
Orious 
4 Vea! Amen! let all adore thee, 
High on thy eternal throne! _ 
Saviour, take thy pow'r and glory, 
. Claim 


$4. Drscki se Heaven. _ 
Claim the kingdom for thine own : | 
Jah ! Teo ! Everlaſting God come down. 


. Drscninhe HxAVEN. 
HYMN 6: * Street. 


Ir weak 5 e chez ht and vain, 

Of ſelt-deluded 1 

Men, who fix d to earth alone, 
Think their houſes ſhall endure ; 

Fondly call their lands their own, 
To their diſtant heirs ſecure! _ 


2 How happy then are we, 
Who build, O Lord, on thee! 
What can our foundation ſhock ? | 
Though the ſhatter'd earth remove, 
Stands our city on a rock, 
On the Rock of . heavenly love. 


A houſe we call our own, : 
Which cannot be o 'erthrown : a 
In the general ruin ſure, _ 
Storms and carthquakes it deed; -> 
Built immoveably ſecure, 8 
Built eternal in the ſkies. 


4 High on Immanuel's land, 
We ſee the fabric ſtand, fa 
From a tott' ring world remove 1 
To our ſtedfaſt manſion there: Þ 5 
Our inheritance above | 
Cannot paſs from heir to heir. 


Thoſe amaranthine * bowers, 1 
(Unalienably f Ae | | 


Blooms 


Amaranthi ne, i. e. everlaſting; : aber. bldcmin.: 3 not 


Wjctt to decay: See: Milton's Farad (Loſt, Book III. 
ne 352. Mind Ton 


+ Unokienable, not tne to __ 


It 
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Blooms our infinite reward. 
Riffe, our permanent abode, 
From the founded world prepar'd, 
Purehas'd by the blood of God ! 
6 O might we quickly fird 
The place for us defign'd.; 
See the long-expeCted day 
Of our full redemption near! 
Let the ſhadows flee away! 
Let the new made world appear ! 
High on thy great white throne, 
; O King 0 Ants come down! 
In the New Jeruſalem | 
Now triumphantly deſcend ; 
Let the final trump proclaim 
Joys begun, that ne'er ſhall end. 


He . 


How free from every anxious thought 
From. worldly hope and fear ! : 
- Confin'd to neither court nor cell, 
His foul diſdairis on earth to dwell, 
He only ſojourns here. 
2 This ny in part is mine, 
Already fav'd from low-defign, 
From every ereature-lov e? 
Bleſt with the ſcorn of finite good, 
My ſoul is lighten'd of its load, 
And ſceks the things above. 
3 The things eternal I purſue, 
A happineſs beyond the view 
g of thoſe that baſely pant 
r things by nature felt and ſeen ; 
Their honours, wealth, and pleaſures mea! 
I neither have, nor'want. | 


* 


I 


- 4 I have 


mea 


have 


— 
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4 I have no babes to hold me . ry. 
* Bur children more ſecurely dear 
For mine I humbly claim: 
Better than daughters or than ſons, 
Temples divine, of living ſtones, 
Inſcrib'd with Jeſu's name. 


5 No foot of land do I poſſeſs, 
” No cottage in the wilderneſs : 
A poor way-faring man, 
5 lodge awhile in tents below, 
Jad! wander to and fro, 
"Fin my Canaan gain. 


6 Nothing on earth I call my own ; 
A ſtranger to the world unknown, 
I all their goods deſpite : | 
I trample on their whole delight, 
And ſeek a country out of ſight, 
A city in the ſkies. 


7 There is my houſe and portion fair, 
My treaſure, and. my: heart is there, 
\ And my abiding home; 
For me my elder brethren. ſtay, 
And angels beckon me away, 
And Jeſus bids me come 


$ I come, thy ſervant, Lord, replies, 
I come, to meet thee. in the ſkies, 
And claim. my heavenly reſt! 
Now let the pilgrim's journey end, 
Now, O my Saviour, 1 — F riend, 
Receive me to thy breaſt! 


H Y- M N 67. [Marienburn. 


HOU, Lord, on whom I. ftill depend, 
Shale keep me faithful to the end : 
4 I truſt, 


5 But when the Lord hath clos'd thine ces, 
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J truſt, thy truth, and love and power, 
Shall fave me till my lateſt hour; 
And when I lay this body down, 8 


Reward with an immortal crown. 


2 Jeſus, in thy great name I go, 
To conquer death, my final foe; 
And when I quit this cumbrous clay, 
And ſoar on angels wings away, 
My ſoul the ſecond death defies, 
And reigns eternal in the ſkies. 


3 Eye hath not ſeen, nor ear hath heard, 
What Chriſt hath for his ſaints prepar'd, 
Who conquer through their Saviour's might, 
Who fink into perfection's height, 
And trample death beneath their feet, 
And gladly die their Lord to meet. 


4 Doſt thou deſire to know and fee, 
What thy myſterious Name ſhall be? 
Contending for thy heavenly home, 
Thy lateſt foe in death o'ercome ; 
Till then thou ſearcheſt out in vain, 
What only conqueſt can explain. 


And open'd them in Paradiſe, 
Receiving thy new name unknown, 
Thou read'ſt it wrote on the white ſtone, - 
Wrote on thy pure humanit 

Ged, Three i in One, and One in Three. 


H Y M N 68. {Thou Shepherd of” Iſrael. 


4 Long to behold him . 
With glory and light from above ; 
The King in his nl Lo diſplay'd, 

* — of holieſt Love: 


4 


I languiſh 


8 2. 
I languiſ and-figh 


DrscxNGG Heaven. 73 


to be there, 

Where Jeſus hath fixt his abode: 

O when ſhall we meet in the air, 
And fly to the mountain of God! 


2 With him I on Sion ſhall ſtand, 


(For Jefus hath ſpoken the word „) 
The breadth of Immanuel's land 
Survey by the light of my Lord; 
But when on thy boſom rreclin'd, 
Thy face I am ſtrengthen'd to ſee, 
My fulneſs of rapture I find, 
My heaven of heavens in thee. 


3 How happy the people, that dwell 


Secure in the city above: 


"N 


ain the inhabitants feel, 
o ſickneſs or ſorrow ſhall prove: 


Phyfictan of ſouls unto me {gl 
orgiveneſs and holineſs give : 
And then from the body ſet free, 

And then to the BI receive. 


HV MN 


FADER of ps ſouls, and guide 
Of all that travel to the ſky, 
Come, and with us, ev'n us abide, 
Who would, on thee alone <p : 
On thee alone our ſpirits ſtay, 
While held in life's uneven way. 


F 


l 


[112th Pſalm Tie | 


2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 


This earth we know is not our place 
But haſten through the vale of woe, 
And reſtleſs to behold thy face: | 
Swift to our. heavenly country move, 
Our everlaſting, home above. 


C, 


— 


D 


3 We have no abiding city here, | 220 is. 
But eck a * out of ſighRt; 


| Thier 
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Thither our ſteady courſe we ſteer, 
| by 1 1g to the plains of light; 
lem, the faints' abode, - 
hoſe founder is the living God. 


4 Patient th' appointed race to run, 
This weary world we caſt behind: 
From ſtrength to ſtrength we travel on 
The New Jeruſalem to find : 
Our labour this, our only aim, 
To find the New Jeruſalem. 


5 Through thee, who all our ſins haſt * 
Freely and graciouſly forgiven, 
With ſongs to Zion we return, 
Contending for our native heaven ; 
That palace of our glorious King: 
We find it nearer, while we fing. 


6 Rais'd by the breath of love divine, 
Me urge our way with ſtrength renew'd; 
The church of the firſt-born to join, 
We travel to the mount of God ; 
h With joy upon our heads ariſe, 
And meet our Captain in the ſkies. 


HYMN 70. [112th Pſalm Tune. 


2 Qaviour, on me the grace beſtow, 
To trample on my mortal foe ; 
Conqueror of death, with thee to riſe, 
And claim my ſtation in the ſkies : 5 
Fixt, as the throne which ne'er can move, 
A Pillar in thy church above. . 
2 As beautiful as uſeful, there 1 
: May I, that weight of glory bear, © 
22 all who finally o ereome, « 
S re porters of the heavenly dome: 
Of perfect Holineſs poſſeſt, 
For ever in thy Preſence diet. 


1 ® * bo 
— bf . 
5 I-74 
CY — A 
* 6 


k 6 » &f. 2 Js 
ha 


MA. \ 
2 . 
3833 I LR 
OR Se IEG. 


my 
of" 


3 Write F 


ne, 


ve, 


6 2. DxscrIBixnG HAVvxx. 78 
Write upon me the Name divine, 
And let thy Father's nature ſhine, 
His Image viſibly expreſt, | 
His glory pouring from my breaſt, 
O'er all my bright bt 
Transform'd into the God 1 ſee! 


4 Inſcribing with the city's name, 
The e New Jeruſalem, 
To me the Victor's title give, 
Among thy glorious ſaints to live; 
And all their happineſs to know, 
A citizen of heaven below. 


5 When thou hadſt all thy foes o'ercome, 
Returning to thy glorious home, 
Thou didſt receive the full reward, 
That I might ſhare it with my Lord; 
And thus thy own new Name obtain, 
And One with thee for ever reign: 


HYMN 71. [Sim. 


I WAY with our ſorrow and fear, 
We ſoon ſhall recover our home ; 
The city of faints ſhall appear 
The day of eternity come: 
From earth we ſhall quickly remove, 
And mount to our native abode, - 
The houſe of our Father above, 
The palace of angels and God. 


2 Our mourning is all at an end, 

When rais'd by 'the life-giving Word, 
We ſee the new City deſcend, 

Adorn'd as a bride for her lord : + 
The City ſo holy and elean, | 
No ſorrow can breathe in the air, 
No gloom of affliction or ſin, | 

No ſhadow of evil is there! 

DF 2 3. By 
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3 By faith we already behold 
That lovely Jeruſalem near: 
Her walls are of jaſper and gold, 
As chryſtal her buildings are clear : 
Immoveably founded in grace, 
She ſtands, as ſhe ever hath ſtood : 
And brightly her Builder diſplays, 
And flames with the glory of God, 


4 No need of the ſun in that day, 
Which never is follow'd by night, 
Where Jeſus's beauties diſplay 
A pure and a permanent light: 
The lamb is their light and their ſun, 
And lo! by reflection they ſhine ; * 
With Jeſus ineffably * one, 
And bright in effulgence + divine! 


5 The faints in his preſence receive 
Their great and eternal reward, 
In Jeſus, in heaven they live; 
They reign in the ſmile of their . ! 
The flame of angelical love 
Is kindled at Jeſus's face: 
And all the enjoyments above 
Conſiſts in the rapturous gaze 


HYMN 72. [ Olney. 
E know, by faith we know, 
If this vile houſe of clay, 
This tabernacle ſink below, 
In ruinous decay; 
We have a houſe above, 
Not made with mortal hands ; 


And firm as our Redeemer's love 
The heavenly fabric ſtands. | 
* * IxZTTABIE, in ſuch a manner as not to be ex- 
| preſſed by words. 3 
N T EFFULGENCE, a glorious degree of light, , 
1 2 It 


ed. 
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2 It ſtands ſecurely high, 
Indifſolubly * ſure; 
Our glorious manſion in the ſky 
Shall evermore endure ; 
O were we entered there! 
To perfect heaven reſtor'd! 
O were we all caught up to ſhare 
The triumph of our Lord! 


For this in faith we call, 
For this we weep and pray: 
O might the tabernacle fall; 
O might we 'ſcape away! 
Full of immortal hope, 
We urge the reſtleſs ſtrife, 
And haſten to be ſwallow'd up, 
Of everlaſting lite. 


4 Abſent, alas!. from God, 
We in the body mourn ; 
And pine to quit this mean abode, 
And languiſh to return: 
Jeſus, regard our vows, 
And change our faith to fight; _. 
And clothe us with our-nobler houſe, 
Of empyrean + light! 


5 O let us put on Thee! 
In perfect holineſs ; 

And riſe prepar'd thy face to ſee, 
Thy bright, unclouded face: 
Thy grace with glory crown, 
Who haſt the earneſt given; 

And now triumphantly come down, 
And take our ſouls to heaven! 


InDiss0LUBLE, firm; ſtable, that cannot be dil. 
| ExPyREAY, the higheſt Heaven. | 
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DxscrIBinNG HEAVEN. 
HYMN #713. | Hethan. 


I. $1 


Saints and angels join'd in one; 
What a countlefs company 
Stand before yon dazzling Throne! 
Each before his Saviour ſtands, 
All in milk-white robes array'd ; 
Palms they carry in their hands, 
Crowns of glory on their head, 


2 Saints begin the endleſs ſong, 

Cry aloud in heavenly lays, 

Glory doth to God belong, 

God the glorious Saviour praiſe : 

All falvation from him came, | 
Him, who reigns enthron'd on high: 

Glory to the bleeding Eamb, 
Let the morning ſtars reply. 


3 Angel-powers the Throne ſurround, 

Next the Saints in glory they ; 

Lull'd with the tranſporting ſound, 
They their filent homage pay: 

Proſtrate on their face, before 
God and his Meſſiah fall; 

Then in hymns of 'praiſe adore, - 
Shout the Lamb that died for all ! 


4 Be it fo, they all reply: 
Him let all our Orders praiſe ; 
Him that did for ſinners die, 
Saviour of the favour'd Race! 
Render we our God his right, 
Glory, wiſdom, thanks, and power, 
Honour, majeſty, and might; 
Praife him, praiſe him evermore ! 


HYMN 74. | Hatbam. 


I HAT are theſe array'd in white, 
Brighter than the noon-day fun? 
Foremo 
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Foremoſt of the ſons of light, 
Neareſt the eternal throne ? 

Theſe are they that bore the croſs, 
Nobly for their Maſter ſtood; 

Sufferers in his righteous cauſe; 
Followers of the dying God. 


2 Out of great diftreſs they came, . 
Wath'd their robes by faith below, 
In the blood of yonder Lamb, 
Blood that waſhes white as ſnow; 
Therefore are they next the throne, 
Serve their Maker day and night, 
God reſides among his own, 
God doth in his faints delight. 


3 More than conquerors at laſt, 
Here they find their trials o'er ; 
They have all their ſufferings paſt, 
Hunger now and thirſt no more : 
No exceſſive heat they feel 
From the ſun's director ray; 
In a milder clime they dwell, 
Region of eternal Day. 


4 He that on the Throne doth reign, 
Them the Lamb ſhall always feed; 
With the tree of life ſuſtain, | 
To the living fountains lead: 
He ſhall all their ſorrows chaſe, 
All their wants at once remove: 
Wipe the tears from every face, 
Fill up every foul with Love. 


H YM N 75. [ Funeral. 
I HE Church in her militant ſtate 


Is weary, and cannot forbear; 
The ſaints in an agony wait, 


To ſee Him again in the air! 
D 4 | The 
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The Spirit invites in the bride, 
Her heavenly Lord. to deſcend : 
And place her, enthron'd at his fide, 
In glory that never ſhall end. 


2 The news of his coming I hear, 

And join in the catholic cry : 

O Jeſus, in triumph appear ; 
Appear on the clouds of the fky | 

Whom only J languiſh to love, 
In fulneſs of majeſty come; 

And give me a manſion above, 
And take to thy heavenly home! 


HYMN 76. | Funeral. 


HE thirſty are eall'd to their Lord, 
His glorious appearing to ſee; 

And drawn by the power of his word, 

The promiſe I know is for me: 
I thirſt tor the ſtreams of' thy grace, 

I gaſp for the Spirit of love; 
I long for a glimpſe of thy face, 

And then to behold thee above. 


2 Thy call I exult to obey, 

And come in the ſpirit of prayer, 

Thy joy in that happieſt day, | 58 
Thy kingdom of glory to ſnare; 8 

To drink the pure river of bliſs; 5 
With life everlaſting o'erflow'd, 

Implung'd in the chryſtal abyſs, 
And loſt in the ocean of od! 


HY MN 77. [ Lion. 


1 Fountain of Life and of Grace, 
In Chriſt our Redeemer we ſee; 
For us who his offers embrace; 
For all it is open and free; 


Jehoval 
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Jehovah himſelf doth invite 

To drink of his pleaſures unknown, 
Ihe ſtreams of immortal delight, 
That flow from his heavenly throne. 


2 As ſoon as in him we believe, 
By faith of his Spirit we take; 
And freely forgiven, receive 

he merey for Jeſus's ſake: 
We gain a pure drop of his love, 
The life of Eternity know; 
Angelical happineſs prove, 

And witneſs a heaven blow. 


APP — 


6. DESscRIBINd HELL, 
HYMN 78. [ Pemv. 


ERRIBLE thought |! ſhall I alone, 
Who may be ſav'd, — ſhall I, — 
Of all alas! whom I have known, 
Through fin for ever die? 


2 While all my old companions dear, 
With whom I once did live, 


Joyful at God's right-hand . 
A bleſſing to receive : 


3 Shall I, — amidſt a ghaſtly hand; — 
Dragg'd to the Judgment, ſeat, 
Far on _ left with horror ſtand, 
My fearful doom to meet ? 


. 4 While they enjoy his heavenly love, 

Muſt I in torments dwell ? — 
And howl, (while they ſing hymns above,) 
And blow the flames of hell? 


5 Ah! no: — I fill may turn and live: 
For ſtill his wrath delays : 
He now vouchſafes a kind reprieve, 
And offers me his grace. 
D 5 6 1 will 
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6 I will accept his offers now, . | 
From every fin depart ; 


erform my oft repeated vow, 
And render him my heart. 


7 I will improve, what I receive, 
The grace through Jeſus given; 
Sure, if with God on earth I live, 
To hve with him in heaven. 


SECT. III. PRAYING FOR A BLESSING, 
HYMN 79. [| Nelſßb-Tune. 


1 Warn of omnipreſent grace, 
We ſeem agreed to ſeek thy face; 
But every ſoul aſſembled here, 
Doth naked in thy ſight appear: 
Thou know'ſt who only bow the knee, 
And who in heart approaches thee. 


2 Thy Spirit hath the difference made 


Betwixt the living and the dead ; 
Thou now doſt into ſome inſpire : 
The pure benevolent deſire: | 
O that ev'n now thy powerful call 
May quicken and convert us all! 

3 The finners ſuddenly convince, - 
O'crwhelm beneath their load of fins ; 
To-day, while it is.call'd to-day, + 
Awake and ſtir them up to pray: 
Their dire captivity to own, | 
And from the iron furnace groan. 


4 Then, then acknowledge and ſet free 
The people bought, O Lord! by thee; 
The ſheep for whom their Shepherd blcd, 
For whom we in thy Spirit plead ; 
Let all in thee Redemption find, 
And not a hoof be left behind. . 


HYMY 
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g 3- PRAYING FOR 4 BLESSING, 8 
HYMN 80. ( {thime. 


1 QHEPHERD of ſouls, with pitying eye 
The thouſands of our Iſract fee : 
To thee in their behalf we cry, ;. / 
Ourſelves but newly found in thee. 
2 See where o'er deſart waſtes they err, 
And neither food nor feeder have ; 
Nor fold, nor place of refuge near, 
For no man cares their ſouls to fave 
3 Wild as the untaught Indian's brood, | 
The Chriſtian ſavages remain ; 
Strangers, yea enemies to God, 
They make thee ſpill thy blood in vain! 
W 4 Thy people, Lord, are ſold for nought, 
: Nor know they their Redeemer nigh : 
They periſh whom thyſelf haft bought, 
: Their ſouls for lack of knowledge die. 
W 5 The pit its mouth hath open'd wide, 
To ſwallow up its careleſs prey! 
Why ſhou'd they die, when thou haſt died, 
Haſt died to bear their fins away ? 
6 Why ſhou'd the foe thy purchaſe ſeize ? 
Remember, Lord, thy dying groans : 
The meed “ of all thy ſufferings theſe, 
O claim them for thy ranſom'd ones ! 


7 Extend to theſe thy pardoning grace, 
To theſe be thy ſalvation ſhow'd : 
O add them to thy choſen race 
O ſprinkle all their hearts with blood! 


8 Still let the publicans draw near, 
Open the door of faith and heaven ; 
And grant their hearts thy word to hear, 
And witneſs all their ſins forgiven. 
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2 H YM N "Mo | Brooks. 


I 1 Son of God whoſe flaming eyes 
| Our inmoſt thoughts perceive ; 
Accept the evening ſacrifice, _ 
W hich now to thee we give. 


2 We bow before thy gracious throne, 
And think ourſelves fincere ; - 
But ſnew us, Lord, is every one 
Thy real worſhipper ? 


3 Is here a ſoul that knows thee not, 
Nor feels his want of 'thee ? 
A ſtranger to the blood which bought 
His pardon on the tree ? 


4 Convince him now of unbelief, 
His deſperate ſtate explain : 
And fill his heart with ſacred grief 
And penitential pain. 


- 


5, Speak with that voice which wakes the dead, 
And bid the fleeper “ Riſe; 

And bid his guilty conſcience dread 
The death that never dies. 4 


6 Extort the cry, What muſt be done 
To fave a wretch like me? 
© How ſhall a trembling finner ſhun 
That endleſs miſery ? 


„f muſt this inſtant now begin 
„Out of my ſleep to' awake: 
And turn to God, and every fin 
„ Continually forſake. 


8 * ] muſt for faith inceſſant cry, 
„And wreſtle, Lord, with thee : 
«© I muſt be born again, or die 
« To all eternity,” 
2 | HYMN 
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63. Paro FOR A BLESSING. 
HYMN 82. [| Leeds. 


I OME, O thou all-victorious Lord, 
Thy power to us make known: 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break theſe hearts of ſtone. ' 


2 O that we all might now begin 
Our fooliſhneſs to mourn ; 
And turn at once from every ſin, 
And to our Saviour turn. 


| 3 85 


3 Give us ourſelves and thee to know, 
In this our gracious day: | 
Repentance untò life beſtow, 
And take our fins away. 


4 Conclude us firſt in unbelief, 
And freely then releaſe ; 
Fill every ſoul with ſacred grief, 
And then with facred peace. 


1 4 * n N . 
Y nt . ̃ IF OAT. 


5 Impoveriſh, Lord, and then relieve, 
And then enrich the poor; 
The knowledge of our ſiekneſs give, 
The knowledge of our cure. 


*6 That bleſſed ſenſe of guilt impart, 
And then remove the load ; 
Trouble and waſh the troubled heart 
In the atoning blood. | 


7 Our deſperate ſtate through fin. declare, 
And ſpeak our fins forgiven ;. - 
By perfect holineſs prepare, 
And take us up to heaven. 


8 Ah give us now thy voice to hear, 
And mark us with thy ſign; 

And when thou doſt as Judge, appear, 

Acknowledge us for thine! 


ead, 
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K hd M N 83. [ Lampe's, 


1 S of faith come down, 
| : Reveal the things of God, 

And make to us Salvation known, 
And witneſs with the blood: 
Tis thine the blood to' apply, 
And give us eyes to ſee ; 

Who did tor every finner die, 
Hath ſurely died for me. 


2 No man can truly ſay, 
That Jeſus is the Lord, 
Unleſs thou take the veil away, 
And breathe the living word: 
Then, only then we feel 
Our intereſt in his blood ; 
And cry with joy unſpeakable, 
« Thou art my Lord, my God!“ 
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| | 3 O that we all might know 
1 The all- atoning Lamb 

| Spirit of Faith, deſcend, and ſhow 
The virtue of his Name; 
The grace which all may find, 
The ſaving power impart ; 

And teſtify to all mankind, 
And ſpeak in every heart! 
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Ii 4 Infpire the living faith, 

'Y (Which whoſoe'er receives, ) 
| The witneſs ih himſelf he-hath, 
_ And conſcioufly believes: 
[| The faith that conquers all, 

And doth the mountains move ; 

And faves, whoe'er-on Jeſus call, 


And perfects them in love: 
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93. PRAYING FOR A BLutessiNG, 87 


HYMN 84. [ Ira. 


INNERS, your hearts lift up 
8 Partakers of your hope; : 
This is the day of pentecoſt,; 
; Aſk, and ye ſhall all receive; 


Surely now the Holy Ghoſt, 
God to all that aſk ſhall give 


2 Ye all may ſurely take 
The grate for Jeſu's ſake : 
He for every man hath died, 
He for all hath roſe again; 
eſus now is glorify'd, 
Gifts he hath receiv'd for men. 
He ſends them from the ſkies 
On all his enemies ; 
By his croſs he now hath led 
Captive our Ty 
We ſhall all be free indeed, 
Chriſt the Son ſhall make us free, | 


4 Bleſſings on all he pours, 1 
In never-ceaſing ſhowers ; 0 
All he waters from above, — _ 
Offers all his joy and peace; | 
Settled comfort, perfect love, 
Everlaſting righteouſneſs. | 


* 
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5 All may from him receive 
A power to turn and live ; 
Grace for every ſoul is free: 
All may hear the' effectual call: 
All the light of life may ſee, 
All may feel, he died for All. - = 
| 


6 Drop down in ſhowers of love, | \ 
Ye heavens from above, 
Righteouſneſs, ye ſkies, pour down ! | 
Open, earth, and take it in; : 


r 


Claim 


88 - PRAYING FOR A BTESssN . I. 53. 


Claim the Spirit for your own 
| Sinners, and be ſav'd from fin -- 


7 Father, behold we claim 
The gift in Jeſu's name ! 
Him the promis'd Comforter 
Into all our ſpirits pour : 
Let him fix his manſion here, 
Come and never leave us more! 


Before ReapinG . SCRIPTURES, 
HYMN 85. [Aldrich. 


OME, Holy ihe, our hearts inſpire, 


Let us thine influence prove; 
Source of the old prophetie fire, 
Fountain of life and love. 


2 Come, Holy Ghoſt, (for mov'd by thee 
The prophets wrote and ſpoke ;) 
Unlock the Truth, thyſelf the Key, 

Unſeal the ſacred Book. 


3 Expand thy wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Brood o'er. our nature's night ; 
On our diſorder'd ſpirits move, 
And let there now be light. 


4 God, thro' himſelf, we then (hall know, 
If thou within us ſhine ; | 
And ſound, with all thy ſaints below, 
The depths of love divine. 


HYMN 86. [Aldrich. 


7 1 ATHER of all, in whom alone 
We live, and move, and breathe ; - 
One bright celeſtial ray dart down, | 
And cheer thy ſons beneath. 


2 White in the word we ſearch for "og 
(We ſearch with trembling awe ! 


4 


3 


pen 


63. PRAYING FOR A BLESSING. 89 


Open our eyes, and let us ſee 
The wonders of thy law. 


Now, let our darkneſs comprehend + 
The light that ſhines ſo clear ; 
Now, the revealing Spirit ſend, 
And give us cars to hear. 


4 Before us make thy Goodneſs paſs, 
Which here by faith we know : 
Let us in Jeſus ſee thy face, 
And die to all below. 


HYMN 87. | Frankfort. 
I 19 of the ancient Seers, 
\ Who wrote from thee the ſacred page, 
The ſame through all ſucceeding years; 
To us in our degenerate age, | 
The ſpirit of thy word impart, 
And breathe the life into our heart. 
2 While now thine Oracles we read, 
With earneſt prayer and ſtrong deſire, 
O let thy Spirit from thee proceed, 
Our ſouls to' awaken and inſpire ; 
Our weakneſs help, our darkneſs chaſe, 
And guide us by the Light of Grace. 


3 Whene'er in error's paths we rove/, 
The living God through fin forſake, 
Our conſcience by thy word reprove, 
Convince, and bring the wanderers back, 
Deep wounded by thy Spirit's ſword, 
And then by Gilead's Balm reſtor' d. 


4 The facred leflons of thy grace, 
Tranſmitted through thy word, repeat; 
And train us up in all thy ways, 
To make us in thy Will compleat: 
Fulfil thy love's redeeming plan, 
And bring us to a perfect man. 
| | 5 'Furniſh'd 


5 Furniſh'd out of thy treaſury, 
O may we always ready ſtand, 
To help the ſouls redeem'd by thee, 
In what their various ſtates demand ; 
To teach, convince, correct, reprove, 
And build them up in holieſt love. 


H Y M N- 87.“ | Leeds. 
I Y God, the ſpring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights. 
2 In darkeſt ſhades if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun : | 
Thou art my Paul's bright morning ſtar, 
And thou my riſing ſur. 
3 The op'ning heavens around me ſhine 
With beams of facred bliſs, 
If Jeſus ſhews his mercy mine, 
And whiſpers I am his. 
4 My ſoul wou'd leave this heavy clay 
At that tranſporting word, 
Run up-with joy the ſhining way, 
To ſee and praiſe my Lord. 
5 Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Wou'd bear me conqu'ror through. 
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PART II. CONVINCING. 


DescRr1BING FORMAL Recon. II. (i. 


SECT. I. DrscRiBING FORMAL RELIGION: 


HYMN 88. [ Fetter-Lane. 


I ONG have I ſeem'd to ſerve thee, Lord, 


Wich unavailing pain: 
Faſted, and pray'd, and read thy word, 
And heard it preach'd in vain. 


2 Oft 


. . 
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ON, 


Id, 


1.5 


1. DESCRIBING FORMAL RELTI CIO. 91 
2 Oft did I with th' aſſembly join, 
And near thy altar drew: 


A form of godlineſs was mine, 
The power I never knew. 


3 I reſted in the outward law; 
Nor knew its deep deſign ; 
The length and breadth I never ſaw, 
And height of love divine. 


4 To pleaſe thee thus, at length I ſee, 
Vainly I hop'd and ſtrove; 
For what are outward things to thee ? 
Unleſs they ſpring from love ? 


5 I ſee thy perfect law requires 

Truth in the inward parts; 
Our full conſent, our whole deſires, 
Our undivided hearts. | 


6 But I of means have made my boaſt, 
Of means an idol made! 
The ſpirit in the letter loſt, 
The ſubſtance in the ſnade! 


7 Where am I now, or what my hope? 
What can my weakneſs do ? 
Jeſus, to thee my ſoul looks up: 
Tis Thou muſt make it New. 


HYMN 8%; [Nedneſbury. 


I GALL for thy loving-kindneſs, Lord, 
I in thy temple wait : 
I look to find thee in thy word, 
Or at thy table meet. 


2 Here in thine own appointed ways, 
I wait to learn thy will: 
Silent J ſtand before thy face, 


And hear thee fay, „Be ftill!” 
3 Be 


\ 1 


— — -- 


92 DxsCRIBING, FORMAL RELIOION. II. $1, 
3 © Be ſtill! and know, that I am God! 
"Tis all I live to know; 
To feel the virtue of thy blood, 
And ſpread its praiſe below 


4 I wait my vigour to renew, 

Thine image to retrieve ! 
The veil of outward things paſs through, 

And gaſp in thee to live. 


5 I you and own the labour vain : | 
nd thus from works I ceaſe: | 
I ftriye; and ſee my fruitleſs pain, 
Till God create my peace. 


6 Fruitleſs, till thou thyſelf impart, 
Muſt all my efforts prove 
They cannot change a ſinful heart, 
They cannot purchaſe love. 


7 I do the thing, thy laws enjoin, 
And then the ſtrife give o'er ; 
To thee I then the whole reſign, 
I truſt in means no more. 


8 I truſt in him, who ſands between 
The Father's wrath and me: 
Jeſu, thou great eternal Mean, 
J look for all from thee! 


HYMN go. | Brentfard. 


9 Y gracious, loving Lord, 
M To thee what ſhatl I fay? 
Well may I tremble at thy word, 
And ſcarce preſume to pray! 
Ten thouſand wants have I; 
Alas! I all things want! 
But thou haſt bid me always cry, 
And never, never faint, 


2 Yet, 


. 


d 1, 


— 


I. S1. DESCRIBING FORMAL RELIGION. 93 


2 Yet, Lord, well might I fear, 
Fear even to aſk thy grace; 

So oft, have I, alas! drawn near, 
And mock'd thee to thy face: 
With all pollutions ſtain d, 
Thy hallow'd courts I trod: 

Thy name and temple I prophan'd, 
And dar'd to call thee God! 


1 ew _ LTP 4 a7 8 EI, * 


3 Nigh with my lips I drew; 
My lips were all unclean : 
Thee with my heart I never knew ; 
My heart was full of fin. 

Far from the living Lord, 

As far as hell from heaven, 
Thy purity I till abhorr'd, 

Nor look'd to be forgiven. 


En IS EI RO og SEL 


4 My nature I obey'd, - 
My own deſires purſu'd : 

And ſtill a den of thieves I made 
The hallow'd houſe of God. 
The worſhip he approves, 

To him 1 wou'd not pay: 

My ſelfiſh' ends and creature-loves ' 

Had ſtole my heart away. 


5 My fin and nakedneſs 
I ſtudied to diſguiſe ; 
Spoke to my ſoul a flattering peace, 
And put out my own eyes: 
In fig-leaves J appear'd 
Nor with my form wou'd part : * 
But ſtill retain'd a conſcience ſear'd, 
A hard deceitful heart. 
6 A goodly, formal faint | 
I long appear'd in fight ; 


94 DESCRIBING FORMAL RELIGION. . II. 51 


By ſelf and. Satan taught to paint 
My tomb, my nature white. 
The Phariſee within 
Still undifturb'd remain'd ; 

The ftrong man arm'd with guilt of fin, 
Safe in his palace reign'd. 


But O! the jealous God 
In my behalf came down: 

Jeſus himſelf the ſtronger ſhow'd, 
And claim'd me for his own. 
My ſpirit he alarm'd 
And brought into diſtreſs : 

He ſhook, and bound the ſtrong man arm's 
In his ſelf-righteouſneſs. 


8 Faded my virtuous ſhew, 
My form without the power: 

The 98 ſpirit blew, 
And blaſted every flower. | 
My mouth was flopt, and ſhame 
Cover'd my guilty face; 

J fell on the atoning Lamb, 
And I was fav'd by grace. 


HYMN gi. [S. Paulis. 
BY men who flight thy faithful wort, 


In their own lies confide ; 
Theſe are the temple of the Lord, 
And heathens all beſide ! 


2 The temple of the Lord are theſe, 
The only church and true, 
Who live in pomp, and wealth, and ea, 
And Jeſus never knew 


3 O wov'dſt thou, Bord, reveal their fins! 
- And turn their joy to grief! 
The world, the chriſtian world, convince 
Of damning. Unbelief. : 
: 3 . | 4 1 he 
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I. 2. IxwWARD Reino, 
4 The formaliſts confound, convert, 
And to thy people join; 
And break, and fill the broken heart, 
With confidence divine 
SECT. II. DESscRIBING InwarD RELtiG10N, 
HY'M N 92. [| Angleſey, 
1 UTHOR of faith, eternal Word, 
Whoſe Spirit breathes the active flame; 


Faith, like its Finiſher and Lord, 
To- day, as yeſterday the ſame; 


2 To thee our humble hearts aſpire, 
And aſk the gift unſpeakable; 

Increaſe in us the kindled Fire, 
In us the work of faith fulfil. 


3 By faith we know thee ſtrong to ſave, 
(Save us, a preſent Saviour thou!) 
Whate'er we hope, by faith we have; 

Future and paſt ſubſiſting now. 
4 To him that in thy Name believes, 
Eternal life with thee is given; 
Into himſelf he all receives, 
Pardon, and holineſs, and heaven. 
5 The things unknown to feeble ſenſe, 
Unſeen by reaſon's glimmering ray; 
With ftrong, commanding evidence, 
Their heavenly origin diſplay. 
6 Faith lends its realizing light, 
'The clouds diſperſe, the ſhadows fly ; 
The' Inviſible appears in fight, 
And Gop is ſeen by mortal eye. 


HYMN 93. | Brentferd. 


nee i | TOW can a ſinner know 
4.4 His ſins on earth forgiven? 


How 
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And ſwells unutterably full 


We find within our hearts, and dare 


InwARD Rer16tow. II. 5 


How can my gracious Saviour ſhow 
My. name inſcrib'd in Heaven ? 
What we have felt and ſeen, 
With confidence we tell; 
And publiſh to the ſons of men 
| The ſigns infallible. 


2 We who in Chriſt believe, 
That he for us hath died, 

We all his unknown peace receive, 
And feel his blood apply'd ; 


Exults our riſing ſoul, 
Diſburthen'd of her load, 


Of glory and of God. 


3 . His love ſurpaſſing far 
The love of all beneath, 


The pointleſs darts of death. 
Stronger than death or hell 
The ſacred power we prove; 
And conquerors of the world we dwell 

In heaven, who dwell in love. 
4 We by his Spirit prove, 

"And know the things of God ; 
The things which freely of his love 
Nile hath on us beſtow'd: 

His Spirit to us he gave, 

And dwells in us, we know; 
The witneſs in. ourſelves we have, 

And all its fruit we ſhow. *© 


5 The meek and lowly heart, 
That in our Saviour was, 
To us his Spirit does impart, 
And ſigus us with his eroſs : 
. Our nature's turn'd, our mind 
Transform'd in all its powers; 
3 And 
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I. $ 2. INWARD RELICGION. 97 
And both the Witneſſes are join'd, 
The Spirit of God with ours. 


6 Whate'er our pardoning Lord 
Commands, we gladly do; 
And guided by his facred word, 
We all his ſteps purſue ; 
His glory our deſign, 
We live our God to pleaſe : 
And riſe, with filial fear divine, 
To pertect holineſs. 


HYMN 94 [ Lanpe's. 


I A wilt thou yet be found, 
And may I ſtill draw near? 
Then liſten to the plaintive ſound 
Of a poor ſinner's prayer. 
Jeſus thine aid afford, 
If ſtill the ſame thou art, 
To thee I look, to thee, my Lord! 
Lift up an helpleſs heart. 


2 Thou ſeeſt my troubled breaſt, 
The ſtrugglings of ray will, 
The Foes that interrupt my reſt, 
The agonies I feel. 
The daily death J prove, 
Saviour to thee is known, 
"Tis worſe than death my God to love, 
And not my God alone. 


3 O my offended Lord, 
Reſtore my inward peace, 
I know thou canſt, prongunce the wor), 
And bid the tempeſt ceatc, 
J long to ſee thy face, 
Thy Spirit T implor-, 
The living Water of &y Grice 
That I may thirſt no more. 
4 Ab! 
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98 PRAYING FOR REPENTANXCE. III. I 


4 Ah! what avails my ftrife, 

My wandering to and fro ; 
Thou haſt the words of endleſs life, 
Ah ! whither ſhou'd I go! 
Lord at thy feet I fall, 

I groan to be ſet free, 
I fain would now obey thy call, 
And give up all for thee. 


HYMN gs. | Kingowud. 


I PRIGHT both in heart and will, 
We by our God were made ; 
But we turn'd from good to ill, 
And o'er the creature ſtray'd : 
Multiplied our wandering thought, 
Which firſt was fix'd on God alone, 
In ten thouſand objects ſought 
'The bliſs we loft in One. 


2 From our own inventions vain 
Of fancy'd happineſs, 
Draw us to thyſelt again, 
And bid our wanderings. ceaſe ; 
Jeſus, ſpeak our fouls rettor'd, 
By love's divine fimplicity ; 
Re-united to our Lord, 
And wholly loſt in thee! 
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SECT. I. PRAYING FOR REPENTANCE. 
HYMN 96. | Mourners. 


I ATHER of Lights, from whom procceds 
Whate'er thy every creature needs; 
W hoſe goodneſs providently nigh, 
Feeds the young ravens when they cry ; 
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To thee I look, my heart prepare; 
Suggeſt, and hearken to my prayer. 


2 Since by thy light myſelf I ſee 
Naked, and poor, and void of thee ; 
Thy eyes muſt all my thoughts ſurvey, 
Preventing what my lips wou'd ſay; 
Thou ſeeſt my wants, for help they call, 
And ere I ſpeak, thou know'ſt them all. 


3 Thou know'ſt the baſeneſs of my mind, 
Wayward, and impotent, and blind ; 
Thou know'ſt how unſubdu'd my will, 
Averſe to good, and prone to ill : 

Thou know'ſt how wide my paſſions rove, 
Nor check d by fear, nor charm'd by love. 


4 Fain would I know as known by thee, 
And feel the indigence I ſce; 

Fain would I all my vileneſs own, 
And deep beneath the burden groan ; 
Abhor the pride that lurks within, 

= Deteſt and loath myſelf and fin. 

5 Ah give me, Lord, myſelf to feel! 
My total miſery reveal: 

Ah, give me, Lord, (I ſtill wou'd ſay) 
A heart to mourn, a heart to pray : 
My buſineſs this, my only care, 

My life, my every breath be Prayer! 


HYMN 97. [ Smith's. 


Es, my Advocate above, 2 

My Friend before the throne of Love; 
It now for me prevails thy prayer, 
If now I find thee pleading there: 
If thou the ſecret wiſh convey, 
And ſweetly prompt my heart to pray : 
Hear, and my weak petitions join, 
Almighty Advocate, to Thine. 

3 1 
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io PRAYING FOR REPENTANCE, III. 51. 


2 Fain would I know my utmoſt ill, 

And groan my nature's weight to feel ; 
To feel the clouds that round me roll, 

The night that hangs upon my ſoul ; 
The darkneſs of my carnal mind, 
My will perverſe, my paſſions blind, 
Scatter'd o'er all the carth abroad, 
Immeaſurably far from God. 


3 Jeſu, my heart's defire obtain ; 
My earneſt ſuit preſent and gain : 
My fulneſs of corruption ſhow, 
The knowledge of myſelf beſtow ; 
A deeper diſplacence * at fin; 

A ſharper ſenſe of hell within; 
A ſtronger ſtruggling to get free; 
A keener appetite for thee ! 


4 O ſovereign Love, to thee I cry! 
Give me thyſelf, or elſe I die! 
Save me from death ; from hell ſet free ! 
Death, hell, are but the want of thee, 
Quicken'd by thy imparted flame, 
Sav'd, when poſſeſt of thee Jam: 
My Life, my only Heaven thou art ! 
O might J feel thee in my heart! 


HT MN 98. [ Dedications 


AVIOUR, Prince of Iſrael's race, 
; See me! from thy lofty throne 3 
Give the ſweet relenting grace, 
Soften this obdurate ſtone | 
Stone to fleſh, O God, convert, 
Caſt a look, and break my heart! 


2 By thy Spirit, Lord, reprove, | 
All mine inmoſt fins reveal; | 

Sins againſt thy light and love, 
Let me ſee, and let me feel; 


* Dis?LACENCE; diiguſt, averſion, abhorrchnce. 
| et 
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Sins that crucify'd my God, 
Spilt again thy precious blood. 


3 Jeſu, ſeek thy wandering ſheep, 
Make me reſtleſs to return ; 
Bid me look on thee and weep, 
Bitterly as Peter mourn ; 
Till I fay, by grace reſtor'd, 
„Now thou know'ſt, I love thee, Lord.” 


4 Might I in thy ſight appear, 
As the Publican diftreſt, 
Stand, not daring to draw near, 
Smite on my unworthy breaſt, 
Groan the finner's. only plea, 
« God, be merciful to me! 


5 O remember me for good, 
Paſſing through the mortal vale ! 


Shew me the atoning Blood, 3 
When my ſtrength and ſpirit fail; 4 
Give my gaſping ſoul to ſee 1 
Jesvs crucify'd for me! iſ 
HYMN 99. [| Olng. 0 


I O That I could repent ! [ 
With all my idols part; 9 

And to thy gracious eye preſent 1 
A humble contrite heart! 1 

| 


A heart with grief oppreſt, 
For having griev'd my God ; 

A troubled heart, that cannot reſt, 
Till ſprinkled with thy Blood! 


2 _ Jeſus, on me beſtow, 

The penitent deſire; 

With true ſincerity of woe | 4 

My aching _— inſpire ; 
3 


102 


Praying ro REPENTANCE. III. (1, 
With ſoftening pity look, | * 
And melt my hardneſs down; 3 
Strike, with thy love's refiſtleſs ſtroke, 
And break this heart of ſtone ! 


HYMN 100. | Lampe's, 


1 That J cou'd revere 
My much offended God; 
O that I cou'd but ſtand in fear 
Of thy afflicting rod-? 
If mercy cannot draw, 
Thou, by threat'nings, move; 
And keep an abject ſoul in awe, 
That will not yield to love. 


2 She me the naked ſword, 
Impending o'er my head ; 

O tet me tremble at thy word ! 
And to my ways take heed : 
With ſacred horror fly 
From every ſinful ſnare ; 

Nor ever in my Judge's eye, 
My Judge's anger dare. 


3 Thou great tremendous God, 

'The conſcious awe impart, 

The grace be now on me beſtow'd, 
The tender, fleſhly heart: 
For Jeſu's ſake alone, 
The ſtony heart remove; 

And melt, at laſt, O melt me down 
Into the mould of love. 


HYMN ror. | Mitchan. 
I For that tenderneſs of heart, 
Which bows before the: Lord: 


Acknowledging how juſt thou art, 
And trembles at thy word ! 


2 O for 3 


II. Sr. PRAYING FOR REPENTANCE. 
2 O for thoſe humble, contrite tears, 
Which from reperitance flow ; 


That conſciouſneſs of guilt, which fears 


The long-ſuſpended blow |! 
3 Saviour, to me, in pity give 
The ſenſible diſtreſs; 
The pledge thou wilt at laſt receive, 
And bid me die in peace: 
4 Wilt from the dreadful day remove, 
Before the evil come ; 
My ſpirit hide with ſaints above, 
My body in the tomb. 


HYMN 1o2. | Brentford. 


1 That I could repent ! 
O that I could believe! 
Thou, by thy voice, the marble rent, 
The rock in ſunder cleave ! 
Thou, by thy two-edg'd ſword, 
My foul and ſpirit part; 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break my ſtubborn heart! 


2 Saviour, and Prince of Peace, 
The double grace beſtow ; 

Unlooſe the bands of wickedneſs, 
And let the captive-go : N 
Grant me my fins to feel, 
And then the load remove; 


Wound, and pour in, my wounds to heal, 


The balm of pardoning love. 

3 For thy own merey's ſake 
The curſed thing remove; 

And into thy protection take 
The priſoner of thy love: 
In every trying hour 

X Stand by my feeble ſoul : 
) for E 4 


. CC ERR 


—_—— 


—— — - 
* * vw? 


4a IDE 
3 


. 
— > 


. RL Derne 
* „„ D * 


eg 
2 —— Do 


. —_— . 
_ 


— . ec 
— 


DDr 
5 & - 
— RECs Aw. 4A oO ET” ct 7 _ 


_ TOES 


— - 
* 2 —— — 
IR ere Ls Ame... oe 


— 
. ˙ mA ] DÄq!. ² Ä 
9 * FSA G 4 ar — 


rr 
— = 9 —- 


— < — 


——— — 
— — — * — 


- -— 


— — — — 8 bo a *— x —— — — — IT 
s 


104 


PRAYING FOR REPENTANCE. 


Till thou haſt made me whole. 

4 This is thy Will, I know, 
That I ſhou'd holy be: 

Shou'd let my fins this moment go, 
This moment turn to thee : 
O might I now embrace 
The all-ſuffticient power; 

And never more to ſin give place, 
And never grieve thee more! 


HYMN 


1 T ESU, let thy pitying Eye 
Call back a wandering ſheep ; 
Falſe to thee, like Peter, 1 
Wou'd fain like Peter weep : 
Let me be by grace reſtor'd, 
On me be all long-ſuffering ſhown : 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


2 Saviour, Prince enthron'd above, 
Repentance to impart ; - 
Give me through thy dying love, 
The humble contrite heart: 
Give what I have long implor'd, 
A portion of thy grief unknown : 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 
3 For thine own compaſſion's fake . 
The gracious wonder ſhow ; 
Caſt my fins behind thy back, 
And waſh me white as ſnow ; 
If thy bowels, now are ſtirr'd, 
If now I wou'd myſelf bemoan: 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


1 - 


103. | Calvary. 


ITI. 5,088 
And ſkreen me from my nature's power, 


+ 


I. C1. - PRAYING FOR RryenTANCE. tog 


4 See me, Saviour, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die 1 1 
Life, and happineſs, and love, 
Drop from thy gracious eye; 
Speak the reconciling word, 
And let thy mercy melt me down : 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


HY M N 103. 


I Hs thou once deſpiſed Jeſus ! 
Hail thou Galilean king ! 
Who didf ſuffer to releaſe us, 
- Who didſt free falvation bring: 
Hail, thou univerſal Saviour, 
Who haſt borne our fin and ſhame, 
By whoſe merit we find favour, 
Life is given through thy Name. 


2 Paſchal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our fins on thee were laid; 
By Almighty Love anointed, 

Thou haſt full atonement made: 
Every fin may be forgiven, „ 
Through the virtue of thy Blood, 

Open'd is the gate of heaven, 
Peace is made twixt man and God. 
3 Jeſus, hail! enthron'd in glory, 
There for ever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hoſt adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father's fide : 
There, for ſinners thou art pleading, 
“ Spare them yet another year: 
Thou for ſaints art interceding, 
Till in glory they appear. 
4 Worſhip, honour, power, and bleſſing, 
Chriſt is worthy to receive, | | 
Es Loudeſ? 
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Loudeſt praiſes without ceaſing, ö 
Meet it is for us to give: 

Help, ye bright angelic ſpirits, 
Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays; 

Help to ſing our IEsu's merits, 
Help to chant Immanuel's praiſe. 


ww 


SECTION-- 1: 
Fox MouRNERS CONVINCED OF Six. 


HYMN 104. | VLedneſbury. 
1 Fx: LA v' to ſenſe, to pleaſure prone, 
Fond of created good; 
Father, our helpleſſneſs we own, . 
And trembling taſte our food. 


2 Trembling we taſte ; for ahl no more 
To thee the ereatures lead: 
Chang'd,. they exert a baneful power, 
And poiſon, while they feed. 

3 Curs'd for the ſake of wretched man, 
They now engroſs him whole; 
With pleafing force on- earth detain, 

And ſenſualize his ſoul: 
4 Groveling on earth we ſtill'muſt lie, 
Till Chrift, the curſe repeal : 
Till Chriſt, deſcending from on high, 
Infected nature heal. | 
5 Come then, our heavenly Adam, come, 
Thy healing influenee give; 
Hallow our food, reverſe our doom, 
And bid us eat, and live.. 
6 The bondage of corruption. break ; 
For this our ſpirits groan 
Thy only Will we fain would ſeek, 
ſave us from our. own! 
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7 Turn the full ſtream of nature's tide ; z. 
Le t all our actions tend 
To thee their ſource': thy love the vide, 
Thy glory be the end. 


12 


8 Earth then a ſcale to henna, ſhall be, 
Senſe ſhall point out the road; 

The creatures, all ſhall lead to thee, 
And all we taſte be God. . 


HY MN 105. [ Kingoweed, - 
Þ WH F RETCHED, hel lefs, and diſtreſt, 
Ah! whither ſhall 1 Fit eh, 
Ever gaſping after reſt, - _ 
I cannot find it nigh : 
Naked, fick, and poor; and bling, 
Faſt bound in ſin and miſery, 


Friend of ſinners, let me fit 
My help, my all in thee! 


2 I am all unclean, unclean, 4 
Thy purity, I want; er] 
My whole heart is fick of ſin, 
And my whole head is faint! 
Full of putrifying ſores, 
Of bruiſes, . and of wounds, my ſoul 
Looks to Jeſus; help implores, 
And gaſps to be made whole: 


3 In the wilderneſs I. ſtray, ü 
My fooliſh heart is blind; 
Nothing do IL. know; the way 
Of peace. I. cannot find: 
Jeſus, Lord, reſtore my ſight, 
And take, O take the veil away; 
Turn my darkneſs into light, 
My . into day. 
E 6 4 Naked 
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4 Naked of thine image, Lord, 
Forſaken, and alone, 
- Unrenew'd and unreſtor'd, 
I have not thee put on: 
Over me thy mantle ſpread, 
Send down thy likeneſs fe 
Let thy goodneſs be difplay'd, 
And wrap me in thy love! 


5 Poor, alas! thou know'ſt I am, 


And wou'd. be poorer ſtill; 
_ my nakedneſs and ſhame, 
all my vileneſs feel; 
, wo d ins i in me reſides, 
My fon is all an empty void, 
Till thy Spirit here abides, 
And Jam fill'd with God. 


6 Jeſus, full of truth and grace, 
In thee is all I want: 
Be the wanderer's reſting place, 
A cordial to the faint : 
Make me rich, for I am poor : 
In thee may I my Eden find: 
To the Gig, | health reſtore, 
And ce. But to the blind. 


7 Clothe me with thy holineſs, 
Thy meek humility ; 
Put on me thy glorious dreſs, 
Endue my ſoul with thee : 
Let thine image be reſtor d, 


Thy name and nature let me prove ; 
With thy fulneſs fill me, Lord, 


And perfect me in love. 


om above, 
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HYMN 106. [{ingword. 


1 ESU, Friend of finners, hear, 


| Yet once again I pray: 


= % 


From 
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From m debt of fin ſet-clear, | 


Fox MovgNERs. 


For. I have nought to pay: 


Speak, O ſpeak the kind releaſe, 


A 


r backſliding ſoul reſtore: 
ve me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me ſin no more. 


2 For my ſelfiſhneſ s and pride By, 
Thou haſt withdrawn thy grace; 
Left me long to wander wide, 


An outeaſt from thy face; 


But I now my ſins eonfeſs, 
And mercy,  merey, I implore ; 


Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 


And bid me fin no more. 


3 Though my fins as mountains riſe, 
And ſwell, and reach to heaven, 
Mercy is above the ſkies, 


I may be ſtill forgiven. 


Infinite my fins increaſe, 
But greater is thy mercy's ſtore : 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 


And bid me fin no more. 


4 Sin's deceitfulnefs hath ſpread 


And let me feel the ſoftening power : 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 


5 From the' oppreſſive power of ſin 
My ftruggling ſpirit free; 
Perfect righteouſneſs bring in, 

Unſpotted purity ; 


ſ 


A hardneſs o'er my heart ; 
But if thou thy Spirit ſhed, 

The ſtony ſhall. depart : 
Shed thy love, thy tenderneſs, 


And bid me fin no more. 


Speak, 
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Fox MourNneRs: - 


Speak, and all this war ſhall ceaſe, 


And fin ſhall give its raging o'er : 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me fin no more. 


6 For this only thing I pray, 
And this will I require, 
Take the power of ſin away, 

Fill me with chaſte deſire; 
Perfect me in holineſs; 
Thine image to my ſoul reſtore: 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me ſin no more. 


HY M N 


One unarm'd and tender part, 
Capable of human pain? 
Lord, I wait for the reply! 
Groan an anſwer from within; 
Tell me, Comforter, that I, 
I. ſhall be redeem'd from ſin: 


2 Hoping againſt hope, IJ wait 
or redemption in thy blood: 
Help me in my loſt eſtate, 
Take away my heavy lbad: 
Save me from this tyranny, 
O bring near the joyful hour! 
From all ſin my ſpirit free, 
All the guilt, and all the power.“ 


3 Grant, O grant my laſt requeſt!- 
Nothing do I aſk beſide; 
Only give my ſpirit reſt, 
Reſt from anger, luſt, and pride; 


10 [ Poundry:. 


3 LERIEND of ſinners, in thy heart, 
Tell me, doth there not remain: 


HI. 52 


Bring 


A 
I 
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* II. 82. For Movknrrs;. tt 
Bring into thy perfect peace, 

Give me faith to enter in; 
Let me with thy people ceaſe 


From my own dead works of ſin. 


4 Power I want, a conſtant power, | ; 
My own. evil to eſchew ; 
Till my heart can fin no more, ; 
Till I am a creature new, 0 
Let me in thy wounds abide, 
Till the perfect grace is given; i 
Give me this, I aſk beſide j 
Nothing, — or in earth, or heaven. | 


HYMN. 108. | Kingownd. 1 
The good SAMARITAN. 


x TXT OE. is me! what tongue can tell 5 
My fad afflicted ſtate! j 

Who my anguiſh can reveal, f 
Or all my woes relate i 
Fallen among thieves I am, 1 
And they have robb'd me of my God; 1 
Turn'd my glory into ſhame, it 
And left me in my blood.. i 


2 O thou good Samaritan ! 
In thee is all my hope: 
Only thou canſt ſuccour man,, 
And raiſe the fallen up: 
| Hearken to my dying cry; 
3 n compaſſionately ſee ;; 
8 e a finner paſs not by, 


Who gaſp for help to thee. 


3 Still, thou journey'ſt where I. am,. 
And ſtill thy bowels move: 
Pity, with thee, is ſtill the ſame, 
. And all thy heart is love. 
rg I. Stoop, 
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Stoop, to a poor ſinner ſtoop, 
And let thy healing grace abound; 
Heal my bruiſes, and bind up 
My ſpirit's every wound. 


4 Saviour of my ſoul draw nigh, 


In mercy haſte to me; 
At the point of death I lie, 
And cannot come to thee : 
Now thy kind relief afford, 
The wine and oil of grace pour in; 
Good Phyſician ſpeak the word, 
And heal my foul of fin. 


5 FIN, to my dying cries 


ath drawn thee from above ; 
Hovering over me with eyes 
Of tenderneſs and love: 
Now, even now [I ſee thy face, 
The Balm of Gilead I receive; 
Thou haft ſav'd me by thy grace, 
And bade the ſinner live. 


6 5 now the bitterneſs 


Of ſecond death is paſt ; 
O my life, my righteouſneſs ! 
On thee my ſoul I caſt ; 
Thou haft brought me to thine inn, 
And I, — am of thy promiſe ſure ; 
Thou ſhalt cleanfe me from all fin, 
And all my fickneſs cure. 


Perfect then the work begun, 

And make the ſinner whole; 
All thy Will on me be done, 

My body, ſpirit, ſoul? 
Still preſerve me ſafe from harms, 

And kindly for thy patient care: 

Take me, Jeſu, to thine arms, 

And keep me ever there. 


For Movaners: III. 52 1 


HYMN 
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HYMN 109. » [Bradford. 


I Thou, whom fain my ſoul wou'd love! 
| Whom I would gladly die to know, 
This veil of unbelief remove, | 

And ſhow me all thy goodneſs ſhow ; 
Jeſu, thyſelf in me reveal, 
Tell me thy name, thy nature tell. 


AHaſt thou been with me, Lord, ſo long, 
| Yet thee, my Lord, have I not known ? 
I claim thee with a faultering tongue, 
| pray thee in a feeble groan ; 
Tell me, O tell me, who thou art! 
And ſpeak thy Name into my heart. 


lf now thou talkeſt by the way 

To With ſuch an abject worm as me; 

The myſtery of grace diſplay ; 
Open mine eyes that I may ſee : 

That I may underſtand thy word, 

And now cry out, it is the Lord! 


HYMN 110. [112th Pfalm Tune. 


ESU, in whom the weary find 
oe Their late, but permanent repoſe; 
* of the fin-tick mind, 
elieve my wants, aſſuage my woes: 
And let my ſoul on thee be caſt, 
Till life's fierce tyranny be paſt. 


B22 Loos'd from my God, and far remov'd, 
Long have I wandered to and fro; 
O'er earth in endleſs circles rov'd, 
Nor found whereon to reſt below; 
Back to my God at laſt I fly ; 


For O, the waters ſtill are high! _ 
3 Selfiſh 


— —_— 
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3 Selfiſh purſuits and nature's maze, 2 
The things of earth for thee I leave: 
Put forth thine hand, thine hand of grace, 
Into the ark of love receive! 
Take this poor fluttering ſoul to reſt, 
And lodge it, Saviour, in thy breaſt! 


4 Fill with inviolable peace, 
Stabliſh and keep my ſettled heart: 
In thee may all my wanderings ceaſe, 
From thee no more may I depart : 
Thy utmoſt goodneſs call'd to prove, 
Lov'd with an everlaſting love. 


HYMN rr. [Calarys. 


1 ET the world their virtue boaſt, 
Their works of righteouſneſs ; 

I, a wretch undone and loſt, 
Am freely ſav'd by grace: 

Other title i diſclaim, 

This, only this is all my plea ; 

I the chief of finners am, 

But Feſus died for me. 


2 Happy they whoſe joys abound, 
tke Jordans ſwelling ſtream ; 
Who their heaven in Chriſt have found, 
And give the praiſe to him ; 
Let them triumph in his name, 
Enjoy their full felicity : 
i the chief of ſinners am,. 
But Jeſus died for me. 


3 Bleſt are they, entirely bleſt, 
Who can in him rejoice; 
Lean on his beloved breaſt, 
And hear the Bridegroom's voice; 
Meaneſt 


| I. $ 2. For MOURNERS. 
Meaneſt follower of the Lamb, 
His ſteps I at a diſtance ſee : 
I the chief of finners am, 
But Jeſus died for me. 


I like Gideon's fleece am found, 
Unwater'd ſtill, and dry; 
While the dew on all around, 

Falls plenteous from the ſky ; 
Yet my Lord I cannot blame, 
The Saviour's grace for all is free: 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus died for me. 


5 Surely he will lift me up, 

For I of him have need ; 

I cannot give up my hope, 
Though I am cold and dead: 

To bring fire on earth he came, 

O that it now might kindled be 

I the chief of ſinners am, 

But Jeſus died for me. 


6 Jeſus, thou for me haſt died, 
And thou in me wilt live: 
I ſhall feel thy death apply d, 
I ſhall thy life receive ; 
Yet when melted in the flame 


„ Of love, this ſhall be all my plea, 


I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jeſus died for me. 
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HYMN n12. [ Foundery: 


1 AVIOUR, caſt a pitying eye, 


Bid my fins and ſorrows end : 


Whither ſhould a finner fly ? 


Art thou not the finners friend ? 


; Reſt in thee I gaſp to find, 
«i 


Wretched I, and poor, and blind 
2 Didſt 
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2 Didſt thou ever ſee a ſoul | 
More in need of help than mine? 
Then refuſe to make me whole, 2 
Then with-hold the Balm divine, 
But if I — do want thee moſt, & 
Come, and ſeck, and fave the loſt. 


3 Haſte, O haſte to my relief 
From the iron farnace take ; 
Rid me of my fin and grief! 
For thy own ſweet mercy's ſake, 
Set my heart at liberty, 
Shew forth all thy power in me. 


4 Me the vileſt of the race, 
Moſt unholy, moſt unclean ; 
Me— the fartheſt from thy face, 
Sink of miſery and fin ; 
Me, with arms of love receive, 
Me, (of ſinners chief,) forgive! 


5 Jeſus, on thine only Name 
For ſalvation I depend; 
In thy gracious hands I am, 
Save me, ſave me to the end : 
Let the utmoſt grace be given ; 
Save me quite from hell to heaven. 


HYMN 113. | Fetter-Lane. 


I OD is in this and every place; 
But O, how dark and void 
To me! — Tis one great wilderneſs, 
This earth without my God. 5 
2 Empty of Him who all things fill, 4 
Till he his light impart! 5 
Till he his glorious ſelf reveal, 
The veil is on my heart! 


3 O thou, who ſeeſt and know'ft my grief 
Thyſelf unſeen, unknown, * 
it) 
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Pity my helpleſs unbelief, 
And take away the ſtone. 


Regard me with a gracious eye, 
The long-ſought bleſſing give; 

And bid me, at the point to die, 
Behold thy face and live. 


5 A darker foul did never yet 
Thy promis'd help implore; 
O that I now my Lord might meet, 
And never loſe him more! 


6 Now, Jeſus, now, the Father's love 
Shed in my heart abroad; 
The middle wall of ſin remove, 
And let me into Gop! 


HYMN 114 | Snnwsfeeld:. 
A UTHOR of faith, to thee I cry, 


To thee, who wou'd'ſt not have me dic, 
But know the truth and live : 
Open mine eyes to ſee thy face, 
Work in my heart the ſaving grace, 
The life eternal give. 


Shut up in unbelief I groan, | 
And blindly ſerve a. God unknown, 
5 Till thou the veil remove; 
& 1 he gift unſpeakable impart, 
And write thy Name upon my heart, 
And manifeſt thy Love. 


I know the work is only thine, 
The gift of faith is all divine ; 
i But if on thee we call, 
Thou wilt the benefit beſtow, 
| And give us hearts to feel and know, 
That thou haſt died for all. 
ity 4 Thou 


9 . 
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4 Thou bidſt us knock, and enter in, 
Come unto thee and reſt from ſin; 
The bleſſing ſeek and find: 
Thou bidſt us aſk thy grace, and have; 
Thou canſt, thou wou'dſt this moment ſave 
Both me and all mankind. 


| 5 Be it according to thy Word! 
[1 Now let me find my pardoning Lord ; 


a8... 2 — , — 


1 Let what I aſk be given; 1 
#| The bar of unbelief remove, 325 
1 Open the door of faith and love, * 
1 And take me into heaven! 


| HYMN. 115. 
Before PRIVATE PRAYER. 


1 FE of Jeſus Chriſt, my Lord, 
1 I humbly ſeek thy face, 
Encourag'd by the Saviour's word 

To aſk thy pardoning grace. 


2 Entering into my cloſet, I 
The buſy world exclude, 
In ſecret prayer for mercy cry, 
And groan to be renew'd. 


3 Far from the paths of men, to Thee 
I ſolemnly retire ; 
See Thou, who doſt in ſecret ſee, - 
And grant my heart's deſire. 


I 4 Thy grace I languiſh to receive, 

VS 'The Spirit of love and power, 

[| Blameleſs before thy face to live, 
To live, and fin no more. 


5 Fain would I all thy rogues feel, 
= And know my fins forgiven, 
And do on earth thy perfect will, 

As angels do in heaven. 


„„ — — 
— — _ - ———— — — - ”" 


6 O Father, 
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6 O Father, glorify thy Son, 
And grant what I require, 
For Jeſu's ſake the gift ſend down, 
And anſwer me by fire. 


Kindle the flame of love within, 
Which may to heaven aſcend, 
And now the work of grace begin, ; 
Which ſhall in glory end. 


. HYMN 116. [Cary's. 

"F WES my relief will moſt diſplay 

Y Thy glory in thy creature's good, 
Then, Jeſus, take the veil away, 

Sprinkle me with the” atoning blood: 
The power of living faith impart, 
And breathe thy love into my heart. 


7 4 — N . 5 - 5 — 


2 [cſus, the promis'd help ſupply ; 
= Support the feeble, fainting mind: 
Nor let me from thy preſence fly, 
But ſeek till I acceptance find ; 
But aſk till I am ſav'd from fin, 


And knock till mercy takes me in. 


HYMN 117. [| Cary's. 


1 EN thy wings, celeſtial Dove, 
And brooding o'er my nature's night, 
Call forth the ray of heavenly Love, 
Let there in my dark ſoul be light; 
And fill, the' illumined abyſs 
With glorious beams of endleſs bliſs. 


Let there be Light, (again command) 
And light there in our hearts ſhall be ; 

We then through faith ſhall underſtand 
Thy great myſterious Majeſty ; 

And by the ſhining of thy grace, 

Behold, in Chriſt, thy glorious Face. 


3 Father 
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3 Father of everlaſting Grace,, 
Be mindful of thy changeleſs Word; 
We worſhip toward that holy place, 
In which thou doſt thy Name record ; 
Doſt make thy gracious Nature known, 
That living Temple of thy Sox. 


z 


4 Thou doſt with ſweet complacence ſee 
v8 The temple fill'd with light divine; 
8 And art thou not well pleas'd with me, 
v1 Who turning to that heavenly ſhrine, 
1 Through Jeſus to thy throne apply, 
| 1 Through Jeſus for acceptance cry ? 


5 With all who for redemption groan, 
Father, in Jeſu's name I pray! 
And ſtill we cry and wreſtle on, 
Till mercy takes our fins away : 
Hear from thy dwelling place in heaven, 
And now pronounce our fins forgiven. 


HYMN 118. [| Traveller's. 


Thou who haſt our ſorrows borne, 

Help us to look on thee and mourn, 

On thee whom we have ſlain ; 
Have pierc'd a thouſand, thouſand times, 
And by reiterated * crimes 

Renew'd thy mortal pain. 


2 Vouchſafe us eyes of faith to ſee 
The Man transfixt on Calvary ! 
To know thee, who thou art, 
The one eternal God and true; 
And let the fight affect, ſubdue, 
And break my ſtubborn heart. 


Lover of fouls, to reſcue mine, 
Reveal the charity divine, 
That ſuffer'd in my ſtead ! 


* REITERATED j— repeated again and again. 


I That ; 
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That made thy ſoul a ſacrifice, 
And quench'd in death thoſe flaming eyes, 
And bow'd that ſacred head. 


The unbelieving veil remove, 
And by thy maniteſted love, 
And by thy ſprinkled blood, 
Deſtroy the love of fin in me, 
And get thyſelf the victory, 
And bring me back to Gon. 


5 Now let thy dying Love conſtrain 
My ſoul to love its God again, 
Its God to glorify ; 
And lo! I come thy croſs to ſhare, 
Echo thy ſacrificial prayer, 
And with my Saviour die. 


0 HYMN , Lied 


I * T the redeem'd give thanks and praiſe, 
To a forgiving God! 
= My feeble voice I cannot raiſe, 
" Till waſh'd in Jeſu's blood: 


„ 2 Till at thy coming from above, 
; My mountain fin depart, 
And fear gives place to filial love, 
And peace o erfſows my heart. 


3 Priſoner of Hope, I ſtill attend 
he appearance of my Lord, 
Theſe endleſs doubts and fears to end, 
And ſpeak my ſoul reſtor'd. 


4 Reſtor'd by reconciling grace, 
With preſent pardon bleſt, 
And fitted by true holineſs -- 
For my eternal Reſt. 
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5 The peace which man can ne'er conceive, & 
The love and joy unknown, 

Now, Father, to thy ſervant give, 
And claim me for thy own! 


6 My God in Jeſus pacify'd, 
My God, thyſelf declare, 
And draw me to his open ſide, 
And plunge the ſinner there! 
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HYMN 120. [MHed'. 


I () That 1 firſt of love poſſeſs'd, 
With my Redeemer's preſence bleſt, 
Might his ſalvation ſee ! 
Before thou doſt my ſoul require, 
Allow me, Lord, my heart's defire, 
And ſhew thyſelf to me! 


2 Appear my ſanctuary from fin, 
Open thy arms and take me in; 
In thy own preſence hide : 
Hide in the place where Moſcs ſtood, 
And ſhew me now the face of God, 
My Father pacify'd ! 


3 What but thy manifeſted grace, 
Can guilt, and fear, and ſorrow chaſe, 
he cauſe of grief deſtroy ?— 
Thy mercy makes ſalvation ſure, 
Makes all my heart and nature pure, 
And fills with hallow'd joy. 


4 Come quickly, Lord, the veil remove 
| Paſs as a God of pardoning love 
Before my raviſh'd eyes: 
And when I in thy perſon ſee 
Jehovah's glorious majeſty, 
I find my Paradiſe. 
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HYMN 121. | Brockmer's. 


I That I cou'd my Lord receive, 
Who did the world redeem ! 
Who gave his life that I might live 
A life conceal'd in him! 


2 O that I cou'd the bleſſing prove, 
My heart's extreme deſire 
Live happy in my Saviour's love, 
And in his arms expire! 


3 Merey I aſk to ſeal my peace, 
That, kept by mercy's power, 
I may from every evil ceaſc, 
And never grieve thec more ! 


4 Now, if thy gracious will it be, 
Ev'n now my fins remove; 
And ſet my ſoul at liberty 
By thy victorious love. 


In anſwer to ten thouſand prayers, 
Thou pardoning God deſcend ! 
Number me with falvation's hcirs, 

My ſins and troubles. end! 


6 O might I now the Grace receive, 
W hich thy true people ſhare ; 
With God in cloſe communion live, 
A life of faith and prayer. 


7 Nothing I aſk, or want beſide, 
Of all in earth or heaven: 
But let me feel thy blood apply'd, 
And live and die forgiven, 


HYMN 122. [MWilling. 


I OO ſtrong I was to conquer fin, 
When gainſt it firſt I turn'd my face: 
F 2 Nor 
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Nor knew my want of phwer within, 
Nor knew the” omnipotence of grace, 


2 In nature's ſtrength I ſought in vain, 
For what my God refus'd to give: 
I could not then the maſtery gain, 
Or Lord of all my paſſions live. 


3 But for the glory of thy name, 
- Vouchſafe me now the victo 
Weakneſs itſelf thou know'ſt I am, 
And cannot ſhare the praiſe with thee. 


4 Becauſe I now can nothing do, 
Jeſus, do all the work alone ; 

And bring my ſoul triumphant through, 
To wave its palm before thy throne. 


5 Great God, unknown, inviſible ! 
Appear my confidence to' abaſe ; 
To make me all my vileneſs feel, 
And bluſh at my own righteouſneſs. 


6 Thy glorious face in Chriſt diſplay, _ 


That filene'd by thy mercy's pow'r, 
My mouth I in the duſt may lay, 
And never boaſt, nor murmur more. 


HYMN \23. St. Luke's. 
MiCAH. vi. 6, &c. WM 


I { 7 HEREWITH, O Lord, ſhall I draw ncaa 
And bow myſelf before thy face? 
How in thy purer eyes appear ? 
What ſhall I bring to gain thy grace! ? 


2 ya ifts delight the Lord moſt high ? 
iI multiplied — pleaſe ? 
Thotfande of rams his favour buy, 


Or flaughter'd menen appeaſe ? 
3 Can 


II. $ 


30 
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an theſe aſſuage the wrath of God ? 
Can theſe waſh out my guilty ſtain? 


Rivers of oil, and ſeas of blood, 


7 


Alas! they all muſt flow in vain! 


Y 4 Whoger.to thee themſelves approve,” 
Muſt take the path thy word hath ſhow'd : 
Juſtice purſue, and 8 love, 


nean 


And humbly walk by 


5 But though my life henceforth be thine, 


Preſent for paſt can ne'er atone: 


Though I to thee the whole reſign, 


I only give thee back thine own. 


6 What have I then wherein to truſt ? 


Excluded is my every 


I nothing have, I nothing am ; 
boaſt, - 
My glory ſwallow'd up in ſhame. 


7 Guilty I ſtand before thy face, 


On me I feel thy wrath abide : 


125 


: 


ith with God. 


"Tis juſt the ſentence ſhou'd take place, 
Tis juſt: — but O thy Son hath died 


8] 


eſus the Lamb of God hath bled, 
He bore our ſins upon the tree! 


Beneath our curſe he bow'd his head ; 


"Tis finiſh'd! he hath died for me! 


9 For me I now believe he died: 


He made my every crime his own ; 


Fully for me he ſatisfied : \ 
Father, well-pleas'd, behold thy Son! 


10 See, where before thy throne he ſtands, 


And pours the all-prevailing prayer! 


Points to his fide, and lifts his hands, 


And ſhews that I am graven there! 


11 He ever lives for me to pray; | 
He prays that I with him may reign : 
EY Amen, 


” 
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Amen, to what my Lord doth ay ! 
Jeſus, thou canſt not pray in vain, 
\ 


— 


III. For Mourners brought to the Birth, 
HYMN 124 [St. Paul. 


[ V ITH glorious clouds encompaſt round, 
Whom angels dimly ſee, | 
Will the Unfearchable be found, 
Or God appear to me? 


2 Will he forfake his throne above, 
Himſelf to worms impart ? 
Anſwer, thou Man of Grief and Love, 
And ſpeak it to my heart 


3 In manifeſted love explain 
Thy wonderful defign: 
What meant the ſuffering Son of Man ? 
The ſtreaming blood divine? 8 
4Didſt thou not in our fleſh appear, 
And hve and die below, 
That | may now perceive thee near, 
And my Redeemer know ? 


5 Come then, and to my foul reveal 
The heights and depths of grace : 
The wounds which all my ſorrows heal, 
That dear disfigured face, 


6 Before my eyes of faith confeſt, 
Stand forth a ſlaughter'd lamb : 
And wrap me in thy crimſon veſt, 
And tell me all thy Name, 


7 Jehovah, is thy Perſon ſhow, 
Jehovah erucify'd; . 
And then the pardoning God I know, "Ip 
And feel the blood apply'd. = 


8 J view 


I. For Movixtss. 127 
$ I view the Lamb in bis own light, 
W hom angels dimly fee ; 

And gaze, tranſported at the fight, 
| To all eternity. 
A HYMN 125. | Gueriſey. 

| ; I | Foe deſcended from above! 
1, 


<-_- 


Federal head of all mankind : 
he covenant of redeeming love 
In thee let every ſinner find. 


— 
— ” - — 
* — 


lts Surcty, thou alone haſt paid 

| The debt we to thy Father ow'd: 

For the whole world atonement made, 
And ſeal'd the pardon with thy blood. 


Thee, the Paternal Grace divine, 
An univerſal blefling gave ; 
A light in every heart to ſhine, 

A Saviour — every ſoul to fave. 


Light of the Gentile World, appear! 
Command- the blind thy rays to ſee ; 

Our darkneſs chafe, our forrows cheer, 
And ſet the plaintive priſoners free. 


Me, me, who ſtill in darkneſs fit, 
Shut up in fin and unbelief, 

Bring forth out of this helliſh pit, 

This dungeon of deſpairing grief. 


Open mine eyes the Lamb to know, 
Who bears the general fin away ! 

And to my ranſom'd ſpirit ſhow 
The glories of eternal day, 
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Come, Jeſu, come, my heart inſpire ; 
Wiſdom and Power of God, appcar ; 
Kindle the pure celeſtial fire; 

Be thou my Life eternal here ! 
F 4 


8 The 


— — _—— — — — ” — 
— - — 


r 


128 Fox Moorxess. III. 5. 


8 The Way, the Truth, the Life divine, 
g Each moment, thee, I long to prove, 
Each moment to receive of thine ; 

Each moment feel that God is love ! 


HYMN 126. [| Mourners. 


— _——_— 


1 I HOU God unſcarchable, unknown, 
4 Who ſtill conceal'ſt thyſelf from me; 


Hear an apoſtate ſpirit groan, 


| bl Broke off, and baniſh'd far from thee ; 


But conſcious of my fall, I mourn, 
1 And fain I wou'd to thee return. 


il 2 Send forth one ray of heavenly light, 


4 Of goſpel hope, of humble fear, 


'To guide me through the gulph of night, 


il 
1 My poor deſponding ſoul to cheer; 
| 


Till thou my unbelief remove, 
And ſhew me all thy glorious love. 


3 A hidden God, indeed, thou art; 
| Thy abſence I this moment feel: 
I} Yet muſt I own it from my heart, 
| Conceal'd, thou art a Saviour till ; 
| And though thy face I cannot ſee, 
1 I know thine eye is fix d on me. 


4 My Saviour thou, not yet reveal'd, 
Yet will I thee my Saviour call: 
Adore thy hand, from fin with-held ; 
Thy hand ſhall ſave me from my fall: 
Now, Lord, throughout my darkneſs ſhine, 
And ſhew thyſelf tor ever mine! 


| 
bl HYMN 127. | Eveſham. 
El 


T E I deſpair myſelf to heal, 
I ſee my fin but cannot feel: 

I cannot, till thy Spirit blow, 
And bid the' obedient waters flow, 


2 Tis 4 
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2 Tis thine a heart of fleſh to give, 
Thy gifts I only can receive ; 
Here then to thee I all reſign, 
To draw, redeem, and ſeal — is thine. 


With ſimple faith on thee I call, 
My light, my life, my Lord, my all: 
"= J wait the moving of the pool: 
i; I wait the Word that ſpeaks me whole, 


4 Speak, gracious Lord, my ſickneſs cure, 
Make my infected nature pure: 
Peace, righteouſneſs, and joy impart, 
And pour thy love into my heart. 


5 Fain would I my Redeemer ſee 

= As when extended on the Tree, 
-— He groan'd beneath my ſinful load, 
E- He pour'd out all his ſacred blood: 


6 Above, I want this only fight, 
To view the Lamb in his own light ; 
To' admire the luſtre of thoſe ſcars, 
Which brightens all the morning Stars! 


HYMN 128. [ Complaint. 


1 ESU, the finners Friend, to thee, 

Loſt, and undone, for aid I flee ; 
Weary of earth, myſelf, and ſin; 
Open thine arms, and take me in. 


2 Pity, and heal my ſin- ſick ſoul ; 
Tis thou alone can'ſt make me whole; 
Fall'n, till in me thine image ſhine, 
And loſt I am, till Thou art mine. 


Ine; 


Awake, the woman's conquering Seed, 
2 Awake, and bruiſe the ſerpent's head; 
Tread down thy foes, with power control 
The beaſt and devil in my ſoul. | 
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4 The manſion for thyſelf prepare, | 
Diſpoſe my heart by entering there; 
Tis thou alone can't make me clean ; 
Tis thou alone can caſt out fin. 


5 At laſt, I own, it cannot be 
That I ſhould fit myſelf for thee : - 
Here then to thee I all reſign ; 
Thine is the Work, and only thine. 


6 What ſhall I fay thy grace to move ? 
Lord, I am fin, — but thou art love: 
I give up every plea beſide, 
Lord, I am damn'd, — but thou haſt died.“ 


HYMN 129. | [/ingtn. 


I | be whoſe glory's ſtreaming rays, 
Though duteous to thy high command! 
Not ſeraphs view with open face, 

But veil'd before thy preſence ſtand ! 


2 How ſhall weak eyes of fleſh, weigh d down 
With fin, and dim with error's night, 
Dare to behold thy awful throne, 


| Or view thy unapproached light ? 
| 3 Reſtore my ſight! let thy free grace 


An entrance to the holieſt give! 
Open mine eyes of faith ! thy face 
So ſhall I ſee; yet ſeeing live. 


| | 4 Thy golden ſceptre from above | 
1 [ Reach forth ; ſee, my whole heart I bow; 


| Say to my ſoul, Thou art my love, 
| «« My choſen midſt ten thouſand thou!” 
| 
| 
| 


| 5 O Jeſus, full of grace! the ſighs 
Of a fick heart with pity view! 

Hark, how my filence ſpeaks ; —and cries, 
„ Mercy, thou God of mercy, ſhew.” 
| 6 I knot 

| 
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F 6 1 know thou canſt not but be good 
Thou Lord, whoſe blood fo freely flow'd, 
To ſave me from all guilt and pain. 


By faith, I to the Fountain fly, 
* Open'd for all mankind and me, 
To purge my fs of deepeſt dye, 
| My life and hœart's impurity: 
s From Chriſt, the ſmitten Rock, it flows, 
The purple and the chryſtal ſtream ; 
Pardon and Holinefs beſtows, 
And bot F gain thro” faith in him. 


HYMN 130. [| Frankfort. 
x iI ES, if ſtill the ſame thou art, 
= J If all thy promiſes are ſure, 
et up thy kingdom in my heart, 
| And make me rieh, for I am poor: 
wn i To me be all thy treaſures given, 
The kingdom of an inward heaven. 


a Thou haſt pronounc'd the mourners bleſt, 


And, lo! for thee I ever mourn ; 

I cannot; — no, I will not reſt, 
Lill thou my only reft return; 

Till thou the Prince of Peace, appear, 
And I receive the Comforter. 


3 Where is the bleſſedneſs beſtow'd 

On all that hunger after thee ? 

I hunger now, I thirſt for God! 

1” See, the poor fainting ſinner ſee, 

And fatisfy with endleſs peace, 

And fill me with thy righteouſneſs, 
Ah, Lord —if thou art in that ſigh, 

Then hear thyſelf within me pray: 

F 6 


ies, 


How ſhou'dſt thou, Lord, thy grace reſtrain ? 


Hear 
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Hear in my heart thy Spirit's cry ; 
Mark what my labouring ſoul would ſay: 
Anfwer the deep unutter'd groan, 
And ſhew that thou and I are one. 


5 Shine on thy. work, diſperſe the gloom ; 
Light in thy light I then ſhall ſee: 
Say to my ſoul, «Thy light is come, 
« Glory divine is riſen on thee : 
« Thy warfare's paſt, thy mourning's o'er ; 
« Look up, for thou ſhalt weep no more.” 
6 Lord, I believe the promiſe ſure, 
And truſt thou wilt not long delay 
Hungry, and ſorrowful, and poor, 
Upon thy word myſelf I ſtay ; 
Into thine hands my all reſign, 
And wait till all thou art is mine 


HYMN 13: | Mitcham. 
FART 1. 


W 1 TESUS, if till thou art to-day 

As yeſterday the ſame, _ 

I Preſent to heal, in me diſplay 

li The virtue of thy Name! 

| 1 2 If ſtill thou goeſt about to do 

1 Thy needy, creatures good, 

On me, that I thy praiſe may ſhew, 
Be all thy wonders ſhew'd. 


3 Now, Lord, to whom for help I call, 
Thy miracles repeat ; — 
With pitying eyes behold me fall 
A leper at thy feet. 


4 Loathſome, and foul, and ſelf-abhorr'd & 
I fink beneath my fin ; 
But if thou wilt, a gracious word 


Of thine, can make me clean. 
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5 Thou 


f | Thou ſeeſt me deat to thy command, 
Open, O Lord, my ear; 
Bid me ſtretch out my wither'd hand, 
And lift it up in prayer. 
6 Silent, (alas! thou know'ſt how long) 
My voice I cannot raiſe : 
But O!] when thou ſhalt looſe my tongue, 
The dumb ſhall fing thy praiſe. 


7 Lame at the pool, I ſtill am found: 
Give, and my ſtrength employ ; 
Light as a hart I then ſhall bound ; — 
he lame ſhall leap for joy. 


8 Blind from my birth to guilt and thee, 
And dark I am within: 
The love of God I cannot ſee, 
The ſinfulneſs of fin. 
But thou, they ſay, art paſſing by! 
a O let me find thee . 3 
Jeſu, in mercy, hear my cry, 
5 Thou Son of David, hear! 
10 Long have I waited in the way 
: For thee the heavenly Light : 
Command me to be brought, and ſay, 
Sinner, receive thy fight! ”? 


HYMN 132. [ Mitcham. 
3 II. 
1 \ \ 7 HILE dead in treſpaſſes I lie 
. Thy quickening Spirit give y 
Cal me, thou Son of God, that I 
. May hear thy voice and live. 
While full of anguiſh and diſeaſe, 
My weak, diſtemper'd ſoul 
Thy Love compaſſionately ſees, 


= O lct it make me whole! 
'hov 3 While 
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White torn by helliſh pride, I cry, 
N By legion - a poſſell; 7 
Son of the living God, draw nigh, 
And ſpeak me into reſt! 
4 Caft out thy foes, and let them ſtill 
To Jeſu's name fubmit : 
Clothe with thy righteouſneſs, and heal, 
And place me at thy feet. 
5 To Jefu's Name, if all things now 
A trembling homage pay; 
O let my ſtubborn ſpirit bow, 
My ſtiff-neck'd will obey !- 
6 Impotent, dumb, and deaf, and blind, 
And fick, and poor I am; 
But ſure a remedy to find 
For all in Jeſu's Name, 
7 I know in thee all fulneſs dwells, 
And all for wretched man : 
Fill every want my ſpirit feels, 
And break off every chain. 
8 If thou impart thyſelf to me, 
No other good I need: 
If thou the Son ſhalt make me free, 
J ſhall be free indeed. | 


9 I cannot reſt till in thy blood 
1 full redemption have: | 
But thou, through whom I come to God, 
Canſt to the utmoſt ſave. 


10 From fin, — the guilt, the power, the pain, 
Thou wilt redeem my foul : 

l Lord, I believe, and not in vain : 

| Thy grace ſhall make me whole. 

[| 11 1 too, with thee, ſhall walk in white, 

th With all thy ſaints ſhall prove, 

—_ W hat is the length, and breadth, and height, 

And depth of perfect love, 
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HYMN 133. [| Lanpe'. 


I HEN ſhall thy love conſtrain 
And force me to thy breaft ? 
When. ſhall my ſoul return again 
To her eternal reſt ? 
Ah! what avails my ſtrife, 
My wandering to and fro? 
Thou haſt the words of endleſs life: 
Ah! whither ſhou'd I go? 


WI. 5 3: 


2 Thy condeſcending grace 
To me did freely move ; — 
It calls me till to ſeek thy face, 
And ſtoops to aſk my love. 
Lord, at thy feet I fall! 
I groan to be ſet free: 


I fain would now obey the call, 
And give up all for thee ! 
To reſcue me from woe, [ 
Thou didſt with all things part; | 
Didſt lead a ſuffering life below, | | 
To gain my worthleſs heart. | | 


My worthleſs heart to gain, 

The Lord of all that breathe | 
Was found in faſhion as a man, i 

And died a curſed death. 


4 And can I yet delay il 
My little all to give ? 
To tear my foul from earth away, 
For Jeſus to receive ? — | 0 
Nay, but I yield, I yield! | 
can hold out no more: | I 
| 


ain, 
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I fink, by dying love compell'd, 
And own thee Conqueror ! 


1 5 Though 
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5 Though late, I all forſake, 

My friends, my all reſign; 

Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, 
And ſeal me ever thine 
Come, and poſſeſs me whole, 
Nor hence again remove: 

Settle, and fix my wavering ſoul 
With all thy weight of love. 


6 My one deſire be this, 

Thy only love to know ; 

To ſeek, and taſte no other bliſs, 
Ns other good below. 
My life, my portion thou, 
Thou All-fafficient art; * 

My hope, my heavenly treaſure, now 
Enter, and keep my heart! 


HYMN 134 | Brockmer's, 
FART: FE 


1 That thou wou'dſt the heavens rent, 
In majeſty come down; 
Stretch out thine Arm Omnipotent, 
And ſeize me for thine own. 


2 Deſcend, and let thy lightnings burn 
The ſtubble of thy foe ; — 
My fins o'erturn, 0 'erturn, o'erturn, 
Ana make the mountains flow ! 


3 Thou my impetuous ſpirit guide, 
And curb my headſtrong will: 
Thou only canſt drive back the tide, 
And bid the ſun ſtand ſtill. 


4 What though I cannot break my chain, 

Or e'er throw off my load! 

The things impoſſible to men 
Are poſſible to God. 


1 
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5 Is there a thing too hard for thee, 

' Almighty Lord of all? 

Whoſe threatning looks dry up the ſea, 


And make the mountains fall? 


#6 Who, who ſhall in thy preſence ſtand, 

x And match Omnipotence ? 

Ungraſp the hold of thy right hand, 
Or pluck the ſinner thence ? 


7 Sworn to deſtroy, let earth affail : 
Nearer to ſave thou art, 

Stronger than all the powers of hell, 
And greater than my heart. 


8 Lo! to the hills I lift mine eye; 

Thy promis'd aid I claim: 
Father of Mercies, glorify 

Thy favourite Jeſu's Name! 


Salvation in that Name is found, 
| Balm of my grief and care; 
A medicine for my every wound, 


„ All, all I want is there! 
| HYMN. x35. [| Brockmer's. 
. . 


ESU! Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 
The weary ſinner's Friend; 
Come to my help, pronounce the word, 
And bid my troubles end ! | 


2 Deliverance to my ſoul proclaim : 
And life, and liberty! 
W dhcd forth the virtue of thy Name, 
And Jeſus prove to me 
Faith to be heal'd, thou know'ſt I have, 
| For thou that faith haſt given : 
Thou canſt, thou wilt the ſinner ſave, 
And make me meet for heaven. 
4 Thou 


in, 
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4 Thou eanſt o'ercome this heart of mine ; 
Thou wilt victorious prove : 
For 1 ſtrength is thirie, 
And everlaſting love. 


5 Thy powerful Spirit ſhall ſubdue 
Unconquerable fin ; 
Cleanfe this foul heart, and make it new, 
And write thy law within. 


6 Bound down with twice ten thoufand ties, 
Yet let me hear thy call; 
My foul in confidenee ſhall "rife, 
Shall riſe, and break through all, 


7 Speak, and the deaf ſhall hear thy voice, 
The blind his fight receive ; 


The dumb in fongs of praife rejoice 
The heart of ſtone believe. © 


8 The Æthiop then ſhall change his ſkin, 
| "The dead ſhall feel thy power, 
The loathſome leper fhall be clean, 
And I ſhall fin no more. 


> 


HYMN 136. | Traveller's. ; 


WxesTLtiNG JACOB. 


OME, O thou Traveller unknown, 
Whom ſtill I hold, but cannot fee! 
My company before is gone, 
And I am left alone with thee : 
With thee all night I mean to ftay, 
And wreſtle till the break of day. 


2 I need not tell thee who I am, 
miſery and fin declare : 
Ti ha haſt ealF'd me by my name; 
Look on thy hands and read it there; 
But who, I aſk thee, who art Thou? 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 


N 


; "i 
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In vain thou ſtruggleſt to get free, 

I never will unlooſe my hold; 
Art thou the Man that died for me ? 
The ſecret of thy love unfold : 
Wreſtling, I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy, nature know. 


Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 
Thy new, unutterable name ? 
Tell me, I ſtill beſeech thee, tell ; 
To know it now refolv'd I am : 
Wreſtling, I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 


What tho' my ſhrinking fleih complain, 
And murmur to contend fo long ? 
I riſe ſuperior to my pain: 
When I am weak, then I am ſtrong : 
And when my all of ftrength ſhall fail, 
I ſhall with the God-man prevail. 


Yield to me now, for I am weak; 
But eonfident in felt-deſpair ! 
peak to my heart, in bleſſings ſpeak ; 
„Be conquer'd by my inftant prayer : 
P peak, or thou never hence ſhalt move, 
And tell me if thy name is Love. 
n, WY Lis Love! 'tis Love! thou diedſt for me; 
ee! l hear thy whiſper in my heart; 
The morning breaks, the ſhadows flee, 
Pure, Univerſal Love thou art: 
To me, to all thy bowels move, 
Thy nature, and thy name is Love. 
| My prayer hath power with God ; the grace 
* Unſpeakable 1 receive; 
Through faith I ſee thee face to face: 
I ſee thee face to face and live : 
In vain I have not wept and ſtrove; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 


9 I know 
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I know thee, Saviour, who thou art, 
Jeſus, the feeble ſinner's Friend; 
Nor wilt thou with the night depart, 
But ſtay, and love me to the end: 
Thy mercies never ſhall remove, 
Thy nature, and thy name is Love. 


ro The Sun of Righteouſneſs on me 
Hath roſe, with healing in his wings; 
Wither'd my nature's ftrength ; from the 
My ſoul its lite and ſuccour brings; 
My help is all laid up above; 
Thy nature, and thy name is Love. 


11 Contented now upon my thigh 
I halt, till life's ſhort journey end; 
All helpleſſneſs, all weakneſs I, 
On thee alone for ſtrength depend: 
Nor have I power from thee to move: 
Thy nature, and thy name is Love. 


12 Lame as I am, I take the prey ; 
Hell, earth, and fin, with eaſe o'crcon:i 
I leap for joy, purſue my way, 
And as a bounding hart fly home, 
Through all eternity to prove 
Thy nature, and thy name is Love. 


HYMN 137. [| Hethan. 


t [ ESU, lover of my ſoul, 
Leet me to thy boſom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my ſoul at laſt. 


2 Ot 
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2 Other refuge have I none, 
| Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee : 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me : 
All my truſt on thee 1s N 
All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceleſs head 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


3 Thou, O Chriſt, art all I want, 
More than all in thee I find : 
Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the ſick, and lead the blind: 
& Juſt and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteouſneſs ; 
= Falſe, and full of fin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


PN , | 
the: 


A Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my fin: - 

Let the healing ſtreams abound, 

a_ Make and keep me pure within: 

hou of life the fountain art, 

> Freely let me take of thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Riſe to all eternity, 


HYMN 138. [ Myſiiar's. 


I | 'HEE, Jeſu, thee, the ſinner's friend, 
. I follow on to apprehend, 

WE Renew the glorious ftrife ; 

ivinely confident and bold, 

With faith's ſtrong arm on thee lay hold, 
Thee my eternal Life. 


y heart I know, thy tender heart 
Woth in my ſorrows feel its part, 
Ou And at my tears relent : 
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My powerful ſighs thou eanſt not bear, 
Nor ſtand the violence of my prayer, 
My prayer omnipotent. 


| 


3 Give me the grace, the love I claim: 
Thy Spirit now demands thy name: 
hou know'ſt the Spirit's will ! 
He helps my ſoul's inflemity, 
And ſtrongly intercedes for me 
With groans unſpeakable. 


19 4 Anſwer, O Lord, thy Spirit's groan |! 

11 O make to me thy nature known, 
Thy hidden name impart |! 

15 hy title is with thee the ſame,) 
ell me thy nature, and thy name, 

And write it on my heart. 


Rd 


5 Priſoner of hope, to thee I turn, 
And calmly confident I mourn, 
1 And pray, and weep for thee : 

, Tel me thy love, the ſecret tell, 
Thy facred Name in me reveal, 
Reveal thyſelf in me. 


i 6 Deſcend, paſs by me, and proclaim, 

— 1 O Lord of Hoſts, thy glorious name, 
« 'The Lord, the gracious Loxp ; 

« Long-ſuffering, merciful and kind, 

«« The God, who always bears in mind, 
« His everlaſting word.” 


7 Plenteous he is in truth and grace, 
He wills that all the fallen race 
Should turn, repent, and live; 
His pardoning grace for all is free; 
Tranſgreſſion, fin, iniquity, 
He freely doth forgive. 
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8 Merey he doth for thouſands keep, 
He goes and ſeeks the one loſt ſheep, 
And brings his wanderer home; — 
And every ſoul that ſheep might be; 
Come, then, my Lord, and gather me, 
My Jeſus, quickly come ! 


«\ q 


9 Take me into thy people's Reſt, 
O come, and with my ſole requeſt, 
My one defire comply! 
Make me partaker of my hope, 
Then bid me get me quickly up, 
And on thy boſom die. 


HYMN 139. [| Chappel. 


1 Jeſus, let me bleſs thy name! — 

: All fin, alas! thou knowſt I am, 
But thou all pity art : 

Turn into fleſh my heart of ſtone ; 

Such power belongs to thee alone : 
Turn into fleſh my heart! 


2 A poor, unloving wretch, to thee 
Poor help againſt myſelf I flec : 
Thou only canſt remove 
The hindrances out of the way, 
And ſoften my unyielding clay, 
3 And mould it into love. 
3 O let thy Spirit ſhed abroad = 
# The love, the perfect love of God 
In this cold heart of mine! 
O might he now deſcend, and reſt, 
And dwell for ever in my breaſt, 
And make it all divine 


we * 


What ſhall I do my ſuit to-gain ? 
O Lamb of God for finners ſlain, 
_ 2 I plead what thou haſt done 


Didſt 
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Didſt thou not die the death for me ? 
Jeſu, remember Calvary, 


And break my heart of ſtone. 


5 Take the dear purchaſe of thy blood, 
My Friend and Advocate with God, 
My Ranfom and my Peace; 
Surety, who all my debt haſt paid, 
For all my fins atonement made, 


The Lord my Righteouſneſs ! 


HYMN 140. | Snowsfields. 


1 8 Lord, I languiſh for thy grace, 
Reveal the beauties of thy face, 
The middle wall remove: 
Appear, and baniſh my complaint : 
Come and ſupply my only want, 
Fill all my ſoul with love! 


2 O! conquer this rebellious will : 
Willing thou art and ready ſtill, 
Thy help is always nigh : 
The ſtony from my heart remove, 
And give me, Lord, O! give me love, 
Or at thy feet I dic. 


3 To thee I lift my mournful eye : 
Why am I thus? —O! tell me, why 
] cannot love my God ? 
The hindrance muſt be all in me: 
It cannot in my Saviour be; 
Witneſs that ſtreaming blood! 


4 It coſt thy blood my heart to win: 
To buy me from the power of fin, 
And make me love again : 
Come then, my Lord, thy right aſſert, 
Take to thyſelf my ranſom'd heart : 
Nor bleed nor die in vain! f 
HYMN 
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HYMN 141. [Chappel. 


1 Love divine, how ſweet thou art! 
When ſhall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee? 
I thirſt, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatneſs of redeeming love, 
The love of Chriſt to me! 


2 Stronger his love than death or hell ; 
Its riches are unſearchable : 
The firſt-born ſons of light 
Deſire in vain its depths to fee; 
ce, WH They cannot reach the myſtery, 
The length, and breadth, and height. 


2 God only knows the love of God : 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In this poor ſtony heart 
For love I ſigh, for love I pine: 
This only portion, Lord, be mine! 
Be mine this better part! 


140 that I cou'd for ever ſit, 
With Mary at the Maſter's feet! 
s Be this my happy choice : 
My only care, delight, and bliſs, 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 
5 To hear the Bridegroom's voice! 
5 O that I cou'd, with favour'd John, 
& Recline my weary head upon 
The dear Redeemer's breaſt ! 
From care, and fin, and ſorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
My everlaſting reſt ! 


HYMN 142. | Mourners. 


„ FAT HER of Jeſus Chriſt the juſt, 
g My Friend and Advocate with thee, 
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Pity a ſoul that fain wou'd truſt 

In Him, who liv'd and died for me: 
But only Thou canſt make him known, 
And in my heart reveal thy Son. | 


2 If drawn by thine alluring grace, 
My want of living faith I feel : 
Shew me in Chriſt thy ſmiling face, 
What feſh and blood can ne'er reveal, 
Thy co-eternal Son diſplay, 
And turn my darkneſs into day. 
3 The gift unſpeakable impart : 
Command the light of faith to ſhine ; 
To ſhine in my dark, drooping heart, 
And fill me with the life divine : 
Now bid the new creation be |! 
O God, let there be faith in me ! 


HYMN 143. [112th Pſalm Tin. 


Preſerve me till I ſee thy light : 
ill let me for thy coming ſtay ; 
Stop a poor wandering ſinner's flight; 
Till thou my full Redeemer art, 
O keep, in mercy keep my heart! 


2 O might I hear the turtle's voice, 
The cooing of the gentle Dove! 
The call that bids my heart rejoice ; 
“ Ariſe, and come away, my love! 
« The ſtorm is gone, the winter's o'er : 
« Ariſe, for thou ſhalt weep no more!” 


3 Give me to bow with thee my head, 
11 And ſink into the ſilent grave; | 
11 To reſt among the quiet dead, IF 
|! Till thou diſplay thy power to ſave, 

it | ; 3 JI 


1 J ESU, as taught by thee, I pray ; 
t 


Wes e 
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Thy reſurre&ion's power exert, 
And riſe triumphant in my heart! 


HYMN 144. [I edneſbury. 


I HOU hidden God, for whom I groan, 
Till thou thyſelf declare; 

God inacceſſible, unknown, 
Regard a ſinner's prayer: 

A finner weltering in his blood, 
Unpurg'd and unforgiven; 

Far diſtant from the living God, 
As far as hell from heaven. 


2 An unregenerate child of man, 
To thee for faith I call ; 
Pity thy fallen ereature's pain, 
And raiſe me from my fall. 
The darkneſs which through thee I fee! 
une. Thou only canſt remove; 
Thy own eternal power reveal, 
Thy Deity of Love. 
3 Thou haſt in unbelief ſhut up, 
'That grace may let me go; 
In hope, believing againſt hope, 
wait the truth to know. 
Thou wilt in me reveal thy name, 
Thou wilt thy light afford; 
Bound and oppreſt, yet thine I am, 
; The priſoner of the Lord. 
EZ 4 1 wou'd not to thy foe ſubmit; 
| | hate the tyrant's chain: 
Send forth thy priſoner from the pit, 
Nor let me cry in vain! 
& Shew me the blood that bought my peace, 
® The covenant blood apply ; 
And all my griefs at once ſhall ceaſe, 
ia all my fins ſhall die, 
(3 2 5 Now 


F ; 


5 
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5 Now, Lord, if thou art power, deſcend! 


The mountain-fin remove: 

My unbelief and troubles end, 
If thou art 'Truth and Love. 
Speak, Jeſu, ſpeak into my heart, 
What thou for me haſt done ! 
One grain of living faith impart, 

And God is all my own. 


HYMN 145. [ //#t-Street. 


I UT of the deep I cry, 
Juſt at the point to die, 
Haſtening to infernal pain, 
Jeſus, Lord, I cry to thee; 
Help a feeble child of man! 
Shew forth all thy power in me. 


2 On thee I ever call, 
Saviour and Friend of all! 
Well thou know'ſt my deſperate caſe: 
Thou my curſe and fin remove; 
Save me by thy richeſt grace, 
Save me by thy pardoning love. 


3 How ſhall a finner find 
The Saviour of mankind ? 
Canſt thou not accept my prayer? 
Not beſtow the grace I claim ? 
Where are thy old mercies? Where 
All the power of Jeſu's name ? 


4 W hat ſhall I fay to move 
The bowels of thy love ? 
Are they not already ſtirr'd ? 
Have I in thy death no part ? 
Aſk thy own compaſſions, Lord, 
Aſk the yearnings of thy heart. 


5 I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy mercy know; 
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Let me hear the welcome found, 
Speak, if till thou canſt forgive: 
Speak, and let the loſt be found, 
Speak, and let the dying live! 
6 Thy love is all my plea: 
Thy paſſion ſpeaks for me! 
By thy pangs and bloody ſweat, 
By thy depth of grief unknown, 
Save me, gaſping at thy feet ! 
Save, O fave thy ranſom'd one! 


7 What haſt thou done for me! 
O think on Calvary |! | 
By thy mortal groans and ſighs, 
By thy precious death I pray, 
Hear my dying ſpirit's cries, 
Take, O take, my fins away! 


HYMN 146. [Lampe s. 


I H! whither ſhou'd J go, 
Burden'd, and fick, and faint ? 
To whom ſhou'd I my troubles ſhow, 
And pour out my complaint ? 
My Saviour bids me come, 
Ah! why do I delay? 
He calls the weary finner home : 
And yet from him I ſtray. 


2 What is it keeps me back, 
From which I cannot part ? 
Which will not let the Saviour take 
Poſſeſſion of my heart ? 
Some curſed thing unknown 
Muſt ſurely lurk within; 
Some idol which I will not own, 
* Some ſecret boſom- ſin. 
= 3 Jeſu, the hindrance ſhow, 
= Which I have fear'd to ſee : 
[i P G 3 Yea, 
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Yea, let me now conſent to know 
What keeps me out of thee. 
Searcher of Hearts, in mine 
'Thy trying power diſplay, 
Into its darkeſt corners ſhine, 
And take the veil away. 


4 I now believe, in thee 
Compaſſion reigns alone : 
According to my faith, to me 
O let it, Lord, be done! 
In me is all the bar, 
Which thou wou'dſt fain remove; 
Remove it, and I ſhall declare, 
That God is only love. 


"HYMN 147. | Brentford. 


I O! in thy hand I lay, 
And wait thy will to prove, 
My Potter, ſtamp on me thy clay, 
Thy only ſtamp of love! 
Be this my whole deſire, 
I know that it is thine ; 


Then kindle in my ſoul a fire, 
Which ſhall for ever ſhine, 


2 Thy gracious readineſs 
To fave mankind aſſert; 
Thy image, love,—thy name impreſs, 
Thy nature on my heart. 
Bowels of mercy, hear! 
Into my foul come down: 
Let it throughout my life appear, 
That I have Chriſt put on. 
3 O© plantin me thy mind! 
O fix in me thy home! 
So ſhall I cry to all mankind, 
Come, to the waters come ; 


Jef 


4 
* 
* 
0 
2 
, 
4 " 
* 
* 
4 
$-* 
4 
< 
q 


* 
2 r 8 
> 5. 1 Eo, IR * 2 "mw 
* 


Ot 3 


pod. tr ih W 


Jeſus 


I. 53. For Movxxess. 1851 


Jeſus is full of grace; 

To all his bowels move; 
Behold in me, ye fallen race, 

That God is only love! 


HYMN 148. | Maurners. 


AIN would I leave the world below, 
Of pain and ſin the dark abode ; 
Where ſhadowy joys or ſolid woe, 
Allures, or tears me from my God! 
Doubtful and inſecure of bliſs, 
Since faith alone confirms me his. 


2 Till then, to ſorrow born, I ſigh, 
And gaſp, and languiſh after home! 
Upward I fend my ſtreaming eye, 
Expecting, till the Bridegroom come: 
Come quickly, Lord! thy own receive! 
Now let me fee thy face and live 


3 Abſent from thee, my exil'd foul _ 
Deep in a fleſhly dungeon FA. : 
Around me clouds of darkneſs roll 
And lab'ring filence ſpeaks my moans. 
Come quickly, Lord! thy face diſplay ! 
And look my darkneſs into day! 


4 Sorrow, and fin, and death are o'cr, : 
If thou reverſe the creature's doom : 
Sad Rachael weeps her loſs no more, 
If thou the God, the Saviour come ; 
Of thee poſſeſt, in thee we prove 
The light, the life, the heaven of love. 


H YM N 149. [ Athlone. + 


OD of my life, what juſt return 
Can Ni duſt and aſhes give 7 
T only live my ſin to mourn; 
To love my God I only live. 


G 4 2 To 
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2 To thee, benign and ſaving Power, 


| III. 5 


I conſecrate my lengthen'd days; 
While, mark'd with bleſſings every hour 
Shall ſpeak thy co-extended praiſe. 


Be all my added life employ'd 
Thine image in my ſoul to ſee: 

Fill with thyſelf the mighty void ! 
Enlarge my heart to compaſs thee. 


O give me, Saviour, give me more; 
Thy mercies in my ſoul reveal! 


Alas! I fee their endleſs ſtore ! 


i 


But O I cannot, cannot feel! 


The bleſſings of thy love beſtow, 
For this my cries ſhall never fail : 
Wreſtling, I will not let thee go; 
J will not, till my ſuit prevail. 


I'll weary thee with my complaint; 
Here at thy feet for ever lie; 
With longing, fick; with groaning, faint: 
O give me Christ, or elſe I die. 


Come then, my hope, my life, my Lord, 
And fix in me thy laſting home! 

Be mindtul of thy gracious word! 
Thou, with thy promis'd Father, come. 


Prepare, and then poſſeſs my heart! 
O take me, ſeize me from above ! 

Thee may I love; for God thou art! 
Thee may I feel; for God is love. 


For merey and redeeming grace, 


Still on my Saviour I depend, 
Till in his ſtrepgth I win the race, 
And thro' his wounds to Heaven aſcend. 


HYMN 
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| HYMN 150. | Dedication. 


I O Diſcloſe thy lovely face! 
Quicken all my drooping powers! 
Gaſps my fainting ſoul for grace, 
As a thirſty land for ſhowers: 
Haſte, my Lord, no more delay! 
Come, my Saviour, come away! 


2 Dark and cheerleſs is the morn, 
Unaccompanied by thee |! 
Joyleſs is the day's return, 
Till thy merey's beams I ſee ; 
Till thou inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 


3 Viſit then this ſoul of mine, 
Pierce the gloom of fin and grief! 
Fill me, radiancy divine! 
Scatter all my unbelief; 
More and more thyſelf diſplay, 
Shining to the perfect day ! 


HN M.N:.. 158. ©. [De. 


I M Y ſufferings all to thee are known, 
Tempted in every point like me: 
Regard my grief, regard thy own ; 
Jeſus, remember Calvary ! 


1e, 


2 O call to mind thy earneſt prayers! 
Thy agony and ſweat of blood! 
Thy ſtrong and bitter cries and tears! 
Thy mortal groan, My God, my God!” 


3 For whom didft thou the croſs endure? 
Who nail'd thy body to the tree? 
Did not thy death my life procure ? 
O let thy bowels anſwer me! 


GW 8 4 Art 
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4 Art thou not touch'd with human woe ? 
Hath pity left the Son of Man ? 
Doſt thou not all my ſorrows know, 

And claim a fhare in all my pain? 


5 Canſt thou forget the days of fleſh ? 
Canſt thou my miſeries not feel ? 
Thy tender heart it bleeds afreſh! 
It bleeds, and thou art Jeſus ſtill. 


6 Have I not heard, have I not known, 
That thou, the everlaſting Lord, 
Whom heaven and earth their Maker own, 
Art always faithful te-thy word? 
Thou wilt not break a bruiſed reed, 
Or quench the ſmalleſt ſpark of grace, 
Til through the ſoul thy power is ſpread, 
Thy all-victorious righteouſneſs. 


8 The day of ſmall and feeble things, 
I know thou never wilt deſpiſe : 
I know, with healing in his wings 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs ſhall riſe. 


9 With labour faint, thou wilt not fail 
Or wearied give the ſinner o'er, 
Till in this earth thy judgments dwell, 
And born of God, I fin no more. 


HYMN 152. [ Bray's. 


I My God, what muſt I do? 
'Thou alone the way canſt ſhow ; 
Thou canſt ſave me in this hour, 
J have neither will nor power: 
God if over all thou art, 
Greater than the finful heart, 
All thy power on me be ſhown, 
Take away the heart of ſtone. 


2 Tak 


g 


l 


II. $ 


Tak 


5 
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2 Take away my darling . 
Make me willing to be clean; p 
Make me wil Ang to receive 
All thy. goodnidls' wuits to Pos: 5 
Force-me, Lord; with all to th I 
Tear theſe idols from my heart; 
Now thy love almighty ſhew, 
Make, even me a creature new. 


3 Jeſus, mighty to renew, 
Work in me to will and do: 
Turn my nature's rapid tide, | 
Stem the torrent of my pride; 
Stop the whirlwind of my will,, 
Speak and bid the ſun ſtand ill: 
Now thy love almighty ſhew, 
Make, even me, a creature new. 


4 Arm of God, thy ſtrength put on; 


Bo the heavens, and come down; 
All mine unbelief o erthrow, | 

Lay the' aſpiring mountain low; 
Conquer thy worſt foe in me, 

Get thyſelf the victory; 

Save the vileſt of the race, 

Force me to be fay'd by grace. 


HYMN 153. [ Vhit-Sunday. 


AY to thy hand, O God of grace! 


O God the work is worthy thee! 
See at thy feet, of all the race 
The chief, the vileſt finner ſee: 
And let me all thy mercy prove, 
Thine utmoſt miracle of love. 


2 Speak, and a holy thing and clean : 
Shall ſtrangely be brought out of me, 


G 6 My 


Fi ES ec ALES a5 
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W ſoul ſhal! change her ſkin, 
edeem'd from all iniquity : 
I, even I, ſhall then laim 
The wonders wrought by Jeſu's name. 
3 Thee I ſhall then for ever praiſe, 
In ſpirit and in truth adore; 
While all I am declares thy grace, 
And, born of God, I fin no more: 
The pure and heavenly nature ſhare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


HYMN . 154 [ Paſſton. 


I () eſus, my hope, For me offer'd up, 
ho with clamour purſu'd thee to Cal. 
_ vary's top: | 
The blood thou haſt ſhed, For me let it plead, 
And deelare thou haſt died in thy murderer's tal 


2 Come then from above, The ſtony remove, 
And vanquiſh my heart with the ſenſe of thy low. 
Thy love on the tree, Diſplay unto me, 
And the ſervant of fin in a moment is free. 


5 Neither paſſion nor pride, Thy croſs can abit: 
ut melt in the fountain that ſtreams from thy lid: 
Let the wonderful flood Waſh off all my load, i 
And purge my foul conſcience, . and bring me to 

| Sg” * 


4 Now, now let me know, Its virtue below! 
Let it waſh me, and I ſhall be whiter than ſnov: 


Let it hallow my heart, And throughly convert, 
And make me, O Lord, in the world as thou 


:. Each moment applied, My weakneſs to hide, 
hy blood be upon me and always abide ; 

My Advocate prove With the Father above: 
And ſpeak me at laſt to the throne of thy love. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 155. [ Yelling. 


1 OTA, thou inſulted Spirit, ſtay, 
g Though I have done thee ſuch deſpite ; 
Nor caſt the ſinner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlaſting flight. 


2 Though I have ſteel'd my ſtubborn heart, 
And long ſhook off my guilty fears; 
And vex'd, and urg'd thee to depart, ' 
For forty long rebellious years: 


3 Though I have moſt unfaithful been 
Of all whoc'er thy grace receiv'd; 
Ten thouſand times thy goodneſs ſeen ; 
Ten thouſand times thy goodneſs griev'd : 


4 Yet O the chief of ſinners ſpare, 
In honour of my great High-Prieſt ; 
Nor in thy righteous anger ſwear 
To' exclude me from thy people's reſt. 


5 This only woe I deprecate, * 
This only plague I pray remove, 
Nor leave me in my loſt eſtate, 
Nor curſe me with this want of love. 


6 From now, my weary ſoul relcaſe, 
Upraiſe me with thy gracious hand, 
And guide into thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promis'd land, 


HYMN i156. [| Hamiltor's. 


DaAxIiEL VI, 


I EY D of Daniel, hear my prayer, 
And let thy power be ſeen ; 

b Stop the Lion's mouth, and bear 

e: Me ſafe out of his den: 

Prragcarz, to pray earneſtly for everting any evil, 


{MN BB N Save 
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Save me in this dreadful hour; 
Earth and hell and nature join; 
All ſtand ready to devour 
| This helpleſs ſoul of mine. 
2 No way to eſcape I ſee 
The ſure approaching death: 
Vain are all my hopes to flee 
Out of the Lions teeth. 
In the mire of fin I lie, 
In the dungeon of deſpair : 
Hear my lamentable cry, 
O God of Daniel, hear! 


3 Thee I ſerve, my Lord, my God! 

In me thy power diſplay : * 

Save me, fave me, and defraud 
The Lion of his prey. 

Angel of the Covenant, 

Jeſus, mighty to retrieve, 

Let him to my help be ſent : 

In Jeſus I believe. 


4 Save me, for thine own great name, 
That all the world may know, 
Daniel's God is ſtill the ſame, 

And reigns ſupreme below. 
Him let all mankind adore ! 

Spread his glorious name abroad! 

Tremble all, and bow before 

The great, the living God! 
Abſolute, unchangeable, 

O'er all his works he reigns ; 
His dominion cannot fail, 

But undiſturb'd remains ; 

His dominion ſtandcth faſt ; | 
Is, when time no more ſhall be; 
Still ſhall his dominion laſt 

Through all eternity, 


Mn 


HYMN 
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HEN, gracious Lord, when ſhall it be, 
That "I ſhall find my all in thee! 
The fulneſs of thy promiſe prove, 
= The ſeal of thine eternal love? 


& A poor, blind child, I wander here, 
If haply I may find thee near; 

= O dark dark! dark! I ſtill may ſay, 
Amid the blaze of goſpel-day. 

g Thee, only thee, I fain would find, 
And caſt the world and fleſh behind : 
Thou, only thou, to me be given, 

J Of all thou haſt in earth or heaven. 


When from the arm of fleſh ſet free, 
jeſus, my ſoul ſhall fly to thee: 

= Jeſus, when I have loſt my all, 

| I ſhall upon thy boſom fall. 


& Whom man forſakes, thou wilt not leave, 
Ready the outcaſts to receive; 

Though all my ſimpleneſs I own, 

And all my faults to thee are known. 


b Ah, wherefore did I ever doubt? 
g Thou wilt in no wiſe caſt me out, 
A helpleſs ſoul that comes to thee, 
Wich only fin and miſery. | 


Lord, I am fick, —my. ſickneſs cure: 

I want, —do thou enrich the poor: 

= Under thy mighty hand I ſtoop, 

A O lift the abject ſinner up ! 

$ Lord, I am blind, —be thou my fight! . 
Y Lord, I am weak ; be thou my might! 
A helper of the helpleſs be, 

And let me find my all in thee ! 


[MN i HYMN 
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HYMN | Calvary. 
The Woman, of Canaan. Matthew XV. 2, 


158. 


ORD, regard my earneſt ery, 
A potſherd of the earth; 

A poor guilty worm am TI, 

A Canaanite by birth. 
Save me from this tyranny ; 
From. all the power of Satan fave : 
Mercy, mercy upon me, 

Thou Son of, David, have! 


To the ſheep of Iſrael's fold 
Thou in thy fleſh was ſent; 
Yet the Gentiles now behold 
In thee their covenant : 
See me then, with pity ſee, 
A finner whom thou cam'ſt to ſave ! 
Mercy, mercy upon me, 
Thou Son of David, have! 


Sill I cannot part with thee; 
I will not let thee go: 
Mercy, mercy.upon me, 
Thou Son of David, ſhow : 
Vileſt of the ſinful race, 
On thee, importunate I call: 
Help me, Jeſu, ſhew thy grace: 
Thy grace is free for all. 


Nothing am I in thy ſight, 
Nothing have I to plead : 
Unto dogs it is not right 
To caſt the children's bread : 
Yet the dogs the crumbs may eat, 
That from their Maſter's table fall: 
Let the fragments be my meat; 
Thy grace is free for all. 


5 Gire 
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5 Give me, Lord, the victory, 
My heart's deſire fulfil : 
Let it now be done to me 
According to thy will! 
Give me living bread to eat, 
And ſay, in anſwer to my call, 
« Canaanite, thy faith is great! 
« My grace is free for all. 


II. 


. 22. 


6 If thy grace for all is free, 
Thy call now let me hear; 
Shew this token upon me, 
And bring ſalvation near: 
Now the gracious word repeat, 
The word of healing to my ſoul ; 
« Canaanite, thy faith is great 
« 'Thy faith hath made thee whole.” 


1 Y MN 159. [ Thou Shepherd of Iſrael. 
* (INE: Holy, celeſtial Dove, 


To viſit a ſorrowful breaſt ! 
My burden of guilt to remove, 
And bring me aſſurance and reſt! 
Thou only haſt power to relieve 
A finner o'erwhelm'd with his load ; 
The ſenſe of acceptance to give, 


And ſprinkle his heart with thy blood! 


2 With me if of old thou haſt ſtrove, 
And ſtrangely with-held from my ſin, 
And tried, by the lure of thy love, 
My worthleſs affections to win: 
The work of thy mercy revive; 
Thy uttermoſt mercy exert: 
And kindly continue to ſtrive, 
And hold, till I yield thee my heart! 
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3 Thy call if I ever have known, 
And ſigh'd from myſelf to get free, 
And groan'd the unſpeakable groan, 
And long'd to be happy in thee; 
Fulfil the imperfect defire! 
Thy peace to my conſcience reveal! 
The ſenſe of thy favour inſpire, 
And give me my pardon to feel ! 


4 It when I had put thee to grief, 
And madly to folly return'd, 
Thy pity hath been by relief, 
And lifted me up as I mourn'd: 
Moſt pitiful Spirit of grace, 
Relieve me again, and reſtore ; 
My ſpirit in holineſs. raiſe, 
To fall and to ſuffer no more ! 
If now I lament after God, 
And gaſp for a drop of thy love, 
If Jeſus hath bought thee with blood, 
I'or me to receive from above; 
Come, heavenly Comforter, come! 
True Witnefs of mercy divine : 
And make me thy permanent home, 
And ſeal me eternally thine ! 


4 
yg 


HY M N 160. | Kingstocod. 
The Pool of BETHESDA. John v. 2. 


I ESU, take my ſins away, 
And make me know thy Name, 
Thou art now, as yeſterday, 
And evermore the fame: 
Thou my true Betheſda be! 
I know within thine arms is room : 
All the world may unto thee, 
Their houſe of mercy, come. 


2 Nt 
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2 See me lying at the Pool, 
And waiting for thy grace! 
O come down into my ſoul, 
Diſcloſe thy angel-face ! 
If to me thy bowels move, 
If now thou doſt my frekneſs feel, 
Let the Spirit of thy Love, 
The helpleſs ſinner heal. 


— 


3 Perſons thou doſt not reſpect; 

| Whoe'er for mercy call, 

2 Thou in no-wiſe wilt reject; 

1 Thy merey is for all; 

3 Thou wou'dit freely all reſtore, 

| Wou'd all the gracious ſeaſon find, 

Fill with goodneſs, love and power, 

And with a healthful mind. 


e 
r * 


4 Merey then there is for me, 

(Away my doubts and fears !) 

Plagu'd with an inflrmity 
For more than thirty years. 

Jeſus, caſt a pitying eye! 

Thou long haſt known my deſperate caſe : 

Poor and helpleſs here I lie, 

And wait the healing grace. 
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5 Long hath thy good Spirit ſtrove 

With my diſtemper' d ſoul ; 

But I ſtill de 4 d thy love, 
And wou'd not be made whole. 

Hardly now at laft I yield, 

I yield with all my fins to part: 

Let my ſoul be fully heal'd, 

And throughly eleans'd my heart. 
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5 Pain and ſickneſs at thy ard, 
And fin and ſorrow flies : 


——— tt 


Speak 
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For perſevering grace depend! 


Heal me of my grief and pain, 


No longer let me be oppreſt: 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal myyeace, 


And be of Paradiſe poſſeſt: 


1 


Fox MoURNERS. 
Speak to me, almighty Lord, 
And bid my ſpirit riſe | 
Bid me take my burden up, 


The bed on which thyſelf, didſt lie, 
When on Calvary's ſteep top 


My Jeſus deign'd to die. 


Bid me bear the hallow'd croſs, 
Which thou haſt borne before; 
Walk in all thy righteous laws, 
And go, and fin no more. 
Jeſus, 74 thee alone 


Love me freely; love thine own; 
And love me to the end! 


HYMN 161. L Kingswozd. 


AMB of God, for ſinners ſlain, 
To thee I feebly pray; 


O take my fins away! 
From this bondage, Lord, releaſe : 


And take me to thy breaſt ! 


Wilt thou caſt a finner out, 
Who humbly comes to thee ? 

No, my God, I cannot doubt 

Thy mercy is for me. 

Let me then obtain the grace, 


Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt ! 


W orldly good I do not want: 
Be that to others given: 
Only for thy love I pant; 

My all in earth and heaven; 10 | 


11 


II 


” — 


For MOURNERS. 16 


This the crown I fain wou'd ſeize, 
The good wherewith I wou'd be bleſt: 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt! 


4 This delight I faln wou'd prove, 
And then reſign my breath, 
Join the happy few whoſe love 
Was mightier than death! 
Let it not my Lord diſpleaſe, 
That I wou'd die to be thy gueſt! 
Jeſus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt ! 


$4 


ECT. IV. CoxvixceD of BacksLDixG.|. 
HYM N 1062. 


I EPTH of mercy! can there be i. 
Mercy ſtill reſerv'd for me? 

Can my God his wrath forbear ? 

Me, the chief of ſinners ſpare ? 

have long withſtood his grace; 
Long provok'd him to his face; 

Wou'd not hearken to his calls: 

Griev'd him by a thouſand falls. 


2 Whence to me this waſte of love ? 
Aſk my Advocate above 
See the cauſe in Jeſu's face, 
Now before the throne of grace! 8 
I xsus ſpeaks, and pleads his blood! 
* He diſarms the wrath of Gop; 
Now my Father's bowels move : 
Juſtice lingers into Love. 
3 Kindled his relentings are, 
Me he now delights to ſpare; 
1 Cries, „How ſhall I give thee up?“ 
Tu Lets the lifted thunder drop. 
: 3 There 
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There for me the Saviour ſtands; j 
Shews his wounds, and ſpreads his hands! 
God is love! I know, I feel: 

Jeſus weeps and loves me ſtill ! 


4 Jeſus, anſwer from above, 
Is not all thy nature love ? 
Wilt thou not the wrong forget? 
Suffer me to kiſs thy feet ? 
Now incline me to repent! 
Let me npw my fall lament: 
Now mp foul revolt deplore! 
Weep, believe, and fin no more. 


H Y M N 162.* [C. AM. 


I ESUS, the all-ſuſtaining Word, 
My fallen ſpirit's hope, 
After thy lovely likeneſs, Lord, 
Ah when ſhall J wake up? 


2 Thou, O my God, thou only art 
The Life, the Truth, the Way; 
Quicken my ſoul, inſtruct my heart, 
My ſinking footſteps ſtay. 


3 Of all thou haſt in earth below, 
In heaven above, to give, 
Give me thy only ſelf to know, 
In thee to walk and live. 


4 Fill me with all the Life of Love; 
In ſacred union join 
Me to thyſelf, and let me prove 
The fcllowſhip divine. 


5 Open the intercourſe between 
My longing ſoul and thee, 
Never to be broke off again 


To all eternity. 8 
5 Grant 
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6 Grant this, O Lord, for Chriſt hath died 'v 


That I might be forgiven ; 
Thou haſt the righteouſneſs ſupply'd, 
Which makes me meet for heaven. 


HYMN 


1 


163. 


[ 22d Pſalm Tune, 


Tis enough, my God, my God! 
Here let me give my wanderings o'er ; 


No longer trample on thy blood, 
And grieve thy gentleneſs no more; 
No more thy lingering anger move, 
Or ſin againſt thy light and love. 
2 O Lord, if mercy is with thee, 
Now let it all on me be ſhown ! 
On me, the chief of ſinners, me, 
Who humbly for thy mercy groan ; 
Me to thy Father's grace reſtore : 
Nor let me ever grieve thee more! 


3 Fountain of unexhauſted love, 
Of infinite compaſſions, hear: 
My Saviour and my Prince above, 
Once more in my behalf appear ! 
Repentance, faith, and pardon give: 
O let me turn again and live! 


164. [112th Pſalm Tune. 
l God, if thou art love indeed ! 


HYMN 


Let it once more be prov'd in me, 


That I thy mercy's praiſe may ſpread, 
For every child of Adam free; 

O let me now the gift embrace 

O let me now be ſav'd by grace. 


2 If all long-ſ{uffering thou haſt ſhown 
On me, that others may believe, 


Now make thy loving-kindneſs known, 
Now the all-conquering Spirit give ; 
| Spirit 


167 
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Spirit of victory and power, 4 
That | may never grieve thee more. 

3 Grant my importunate requeſt : 

It is not my defire but thine ; 
Since thou wou'dft have the finner bleſt, 
Noy let me in thine image ſhine ; 
Nor «ver from thy footſteps move, 
But more than conquer through thy love. 


4 Be it according to thy will! 
Set my impriſon'd ſpirit free; 
The counſel of thy grace fulfil ; 
Into the glorious liberty 
My ſpirit, foul, and fleſh reſtore, 
And I ſhall never grieve thee more. 


HYMN 165. [L. M. 


I Y ſoul before Thee proſtrate lies, 
To Thee, her Source, my ſpirit flies 
My wants I mourn, my chains I fee ; 
O let thy preſence ſet me free 


2 Jeſus, vouchſafe my heart and will 
With thy meek lowlineſs to fill : 
No more her power let nature boaſt, 
But in thy Will may mine be loſt. 


3 And well I know thy tender love, 
Thou never canſt unfaithful prove: 


And well I know thou ſtand'ſt by me, 
Pleas'd from myſelf to ſet me free 


4 Still will I watch, and labour till 
To baniſh every thought of ill; 
Till thou, in thy good time appear, 
And ſav'ſt me from the fowler's ſnare. 
5 Already ſpringing hope I feel, 
God will deſtroy the power of hell : 
God, from a land of wars and pain 
Lead me, where peace and ſafety reign. 4 
| 6 One 


. $ 4- Fox MouRNERs. 169 
4 6 One only care my foul ſhall know, 
Father, all thy commands to do: 
Ah! deep engrave it on my breaſt, 
That I in thee even now am bleft. 


So even in ſtorms my faith ſhall grow ; 
So ſhall I thy hid ſweetneſs know : 


And feel, (what endleſs age ſhall prove,) 1 
That thou my Lord, my God, art love. nl 
HYMN 166. { Dedication. * 
1 TESUS, I believe thee near, | ) 


Nou my fallen ſoul reſtore! | 
Now my guilty conſcience clear, 5 
Give me back my peace and power: | 
Stone to fleſh again convert ; 
Write forgiven-ſs on ray heart. 
: ] believe thy pardoning grace, 
A As at the beginning, free: 
| Open are thy arms to' embrace 
Me, the worſt of rebels me: 
In me all the hindrance lies; 
Calrd,—I fill refuſe to riſe. 
3 Yet, for thy own merc>*s ſake, 
Patience with thy rebel have! 
Me, thy merey's witneſs make, 
Monument of thy power to ſave! 
Make me willing to be free, 
Reſtleſs to be fav'd by thee. 
4 Now the gracious work begin; 
Now for good ſome token give: 
Give me'now to feel my fin: 
Give me now my fin to leave; 
Bid me look on thee and mourn ; 
Bid me to thy arms return! 
5 Take this heart of ſtone away: 
Melt me into gracious tears ; 


. Grant 
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Grant me power to watch and pray, 
Till thy lovely face appears, 

Till thy favour I retrieve, 

Till by faith again I live. 


HYMN 167. [| Funerdl. 


I H O W ſhall a loſt ſinner in pain 
Recover his forteited peace ? 
When brought into bondage again, 
What hope of a ſecond releaſe ? 
Will Mercy itſelf be ſo kind 
To ſpare ſuch a Rebel as me? 
And O! can I poſſibly find 
Such plentious redemption in thee? 


2 O Jeſus, of thee I enquire, 
If ftill thou art able to fave, 
The brand to pluck out of the fire, 
And ranſom my ſoul from the grave: 
The help of thy Spirit reſtore, 
And ſhew me the life-giving blood ; 
And pardon a ſinner once more, 


And bring me again unto God. 


3 O'Jeſus, in pity draw near, 

Come quickly to help a loſt ſoul, 
To comfort a mourner appear, 

And make a poor Lazarus whole 
The balm of thy mercy apply, 

(Thou ſeeſt the ſore anguiſh I feel; 
Save, Lord, or I periſh, I die! 

O ſave, — or I fink into hell! 
4 1 ſink, if thou longer delay, 
Thy pardoning mercy to ſhow ; 

Come quickly, and kingly diſplay 

The power of thy paſſion below 
By all thou haſt done for my ſake, 
One drop of thy blood I implore ! : 

No 
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Now, now, let it touch me and maxe 
The ſinner a ſinner no more! 


HYM N 168. [ Kingeuved. 


I OD of my ſalvation, Nears. : 
And help me to believe ! 
Simply do I now draw near 
Thy blefling to receive. 
Full of fin, alas! Iam; | 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee : 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


2 Standing now as newly ſlain, 
To thee I lift mine eye! 
Balm of all my grief and pain, 
Thy blood is always nigh : 
Now, as yeſterday, the ſame 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be; 
Friend of finners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


2 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 

Nor can thy grace procure ; 

Empty ſend me not away, 
For I, thou know'ſt, am poor; 

Duſt and aſhes is my name, . 

My all is fin and miſery ; 

Friend of finners, ſpotleſs Lb, 

'Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


4 No good word, or work, or thought, 

Bring I to gain thy grace; 

Pardon l accept unbought ; 
'Thy proffer I embrace. 

Coming, as at firſt I came, 

To take, and not beſtow on thee, 

Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 

Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


Nv H 2 5 Saviour, | 
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Saviour, from thy wounded fide 

I never will depart ; 
Here will I my ſpirit hide, 

When I am pure in heart: 
Till my place above I claim, 
This only ſhall be all my plea, _ 
Friend of finners, ſpotteſs Lamb, 

Thy blood was ſhed for me. 
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HYMN. 169. 


With humble awe thy rod we hear, 
And guilty in thy fight appear: 
We cannot in thy jadgment ſtand ; 
But ſink beneath thy mighty hand. 
Our mouth as in the duſt we lay, 
And ſtill for mercy, mercy pray! 
Unworthy to behold thy face, 
Unfaithful ſtewards of thy grace; 
Our fin and wickedneſs we own, 
And deeply for acceptance groan. 


But baſely from thy ſtatutes rov'd: 
And done thy loving Spint deſpite, 
And finn'd againſt the cleareſt light ; 
Brought back thy agonizing pain, 
And nail'd thee to the Croſs again. 
4 Yet do not drive us from thy face, 
A ſtiff-neck'd and hard-hearted race: 
But O! in tender mercy break 
The iron ſinew in our neck: | 
The ſoftening power of love impart, 
And melt the marble-of our heart. 


III. 5. 


U Mourners, 


\ GOD, thy righteouſneſs we own! 
Judgment 1s at thy houſe begun : 


We'have not, Lord, thy gifts improv'd, 


HY 


to 


Fon MovRNERs. 
HYMN 150. 


H 0 U great myſterious God *: SO n, 
Whole love hath gently led me on 
Ev'n from my infant days, 

Mine inmoſt ſoul expoſe to view, 

And tell me if I ever knew 
Thy juſtifying grace. 

2 If I have only known thy fear, 

And followed with a heart ſincere, 

Thy drawings from above, 

Now, now the farther grace beſtow, _ 

And let my ſprinkled conſcience know, 
Thy ſweet forgiving love. 


3 Short of thy love I wou'd not ſtop, 
A ſtranger to the goſpel-hope, 
The ſenſe of {in forgiven, 
I wou'd not, Lord, my foul deceive, 
Without thy inward witneſs live, 
That antepaſt of heaven. 


Alf now the witneſs were in me, 
= Wou'd he not teſtify of Thee 
4 In Jeſus reconcil'd? 
And ſhou'd I not with faith draw nigh, 
= And boldly Abba, Father, cry, 
Y I know myſelf thy child? 
5 Whate'er opſtructs thy pard'ning love, 
Or ſin, or 1 remove, 
Thy glory to difplay, 
Mine heart " Unbeliel convince, 
And now abſolve me from my fins, 
And take them all away. 


W Father, in me reveal thy Son, 
And to my inmoſt ſoul make known 
How merciful thou art: 


111 H 3 The 
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The ſecret of thy love reveal, | 
And by thine hallowing Spirit dwell 

For ever in my heart, 


HYMN 171. | Cary's. 


1 ES, from this inſtant, now, I will 
1 To my offending Father cry ; 
My baſe ingratitude I feel, 
Vileſt of all thy children, I, 
Not worthy to be call'd thy ſon ; 
Yet will I thee, my Father, own. 


2 Guide of my life haſt thou not been, 
And reſcu'd me from paſſion's power ? 
Ten thouſand times preſerv'd from fin, 
Nor let the greedy grave devour ? 
And wilt thou now thy wrath retain, ' 
Nor ever love thy child again? 


3 Ah! canſt thou find it in thy heart 
To give me up, fo long purſu'd? 
Ah! canſt thou finally depart, 
And leave thy creature in his blood ? 
Leave me,—out of thy preſence caſt, 
To periſh in my fins at laſt ? 


4 If thou haſt will'd me to return, 
If weeping at thy feet I fall, 
The prodigal thou wilt not ſpurn, 
But pity, and forgive me all; 
In anſwer to my Friend above : 
In honour of his bleeding Love!“ 


HYMN 172. | Kingswud. 


1 AT HE R, if thou muſt reprove 
For all that I have done, 
Not in anger, but in love 


Chaſtiſe thine humbled ſon. 


Uk 
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Uſe the rod, and not the ſword ; 
Corre& with Kind ſeverity ! 
Bring me not to nothing, Lord! 
But bring me home to thee. 


» "rue and faithful as thou art, 
To all thy church and me, 
Give a new, believing heart, 
That knows and cleaves to thee. 
Freely our backſlidings heal: 
And by thy balmy blood reſtor'd, 
Grant that every foul may feel, 
Thou art our pardoning Lord ! 
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3 Might we now with pure deſire 

Thine only love requeſt! 

Now with willing heart entire, 
Return to Chriſt our reſt ! | 

When we our whole heart reſign, 

O Teſus, to be fill'd with thee ; 

Thou art ours, and we are thine, 

Through all eternity. 
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HYMN 173. | Pudfey. 


#1 QAVIOUR, I now with ſhame confeſs 
; My thirft for creature happineſs ; 

By baſe deſires I wrong'd thy love, 

And forc'd thy mercy to remove. 
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2 Yet wou'd I not regard thy ſtroke, 

& But when thou didſt thy grace revoke; 
And when thou didſt thy face conceal, 
Thy abſence J refus'd to feel. 


—— 


— E 


ZI knew not that the Lord was gone, 
In my own froward will went on; 

I liv'd—to the deſires of men, 

And thou haſt all my wanderings ſcen. 


H 4 4 Yet, 
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176 Fox MouRNERs. : 

4 Yet, O the riches of thy grace! 
Thou, who haſt ſeen my evil ways, 
Wilt freely my backſlidings heal, 
And pardon on my conſcience ſcal. 


5 For this I at thy footſtool wait, 
Till thou my peace again create : 
Fruit of thy gracious lips, reſtore 
My peace, and bid me fin no more! 


6 Far off, yet at thy feet I lie, 
Till thou again thy blood apply: 
Till thou repeat my fins forgiven, 
As far from God, as hell from heaven. 


III. 5 


7 But for thy truth and mercy's ſake, 5 
My comfort thou wilt give me back; 
And lead me on from grace to grace, 
In all the paths of righteouſneſs ; 


8 Till throughly ſav'd, my new-born ſoul, 
And perfectly by faith made whole, 
Doth bright in thy full image riſe, 

To ſhare thy glory in the ſkies. 


HY MN 174 [Pali s. 


I HOU Man of griefs, remember me. 
Who never canſt thyſelf forget 
'Thy laſt, myſterious agony, 
Thy fainting pangs, and bloody ſweat 


2 When, wreſtling in the ſtrength of prayer, 
Thy ſpirit ſunk beneath its load; 
Thy feeble fleſh abhorr'd to bear 
The wrath of an almighty God! 


2 Father, if I may call thee fo, 
Regard my fearful heart's deſi re, 
Remove this load of guilty woe, 
Nor let me in my fins expire ! 
4 L tremble. 
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4 I tremble, leſt the wrath divine, 
Which bruiſes now my finful foul, 
Shou'd bruife this wretched ſoul of mine, 
Long as eternal ages roll! 
5 To thee, my laſt diſtreſs I N 7 
The heighten'd fear of death I find; 
The tyrant, brandithing his ſting, 
Appears, and hell is cloſe behind. 
6 I deprecate that death alone, 
That endleſs baniſhment from thee ! 


O ſave, and give me ta thy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me! 


PARALLEL LL SILLS 
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HYMN : 15. (Amer dam. 


I Will hearken what the Lord 
Will ſay concerning me; 
Haſt thou not a gracious word 
For one who waits on thee ? 
Speak it to my ſoul, that I 
May in thee have peace and power : 
Never from thy Saviour fly, 
And never grieve thee more, 

2 How have I thy Spirit griev'd, 
Sinee firſt with me he ſtrove? 
Obſtinately diſbeliev'd, _ 

And trampled on, thy love ? 
I have finn'd againſt the light; 
I have broke from thy embrace: 
No, I would not, when I might, 
Be freely fav'd by grace. 


3 After all that I have done, 
To drive thee from my heart, 
Still thou wilt not leave thine own, 


Thou wilt not yet depart; 
4 Wilt 
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Wilt not give the ſinner o'er ; 
Ready art thou now to ſave, 
Bid'ſt me come as heretofore, 
That I thy life may have. 


4 O thou meek and gentle Lamb! 
Fury is not in thee; _ 
Thou continueſt ſtill the ſame : 
And till thy grace is free: 
Still thine arms are open wide, 
Wi retched ſinners to receive: 
Thou haſt once for finners died, 
That all may turn and live. 


5 Lo! I take thee at thy word, 

My fooliſhneſs I mourn; 

Unto thee, my bleeding Lord, 
However late, I turn: 

Yes; I yield, I yield at laſt, 

Liſten to thy ſpeaking blood, 

Me, with all my fins I caſt 

On my atoning God! 


HYM N 176. | Founder. 


I E SU, Shepherd of the ſheep, 
J Pity my unſettled foul ! 
uide, and nouriſh me, and keep, 
Till thy love ſhall make me whole, 
Give me perfect ſoundneſs, give, 


Make me ſtedfaſtly believe. 


2 J am never at one ſtay, 
Changing every hour I am: 
But thou art, as yeſterday, . 
Now and evermore, the ſame: | ® 
Conſtancy to me impart, 
*'Stabliſh with thy grace my heart. 
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3 Lay thy gracious hand on me, 
All my unbelief control: 
Till the rebel ceaſe to be, 
Keep him down within my ſoul : 
That he never more may move, 
Root and ground me faſt in love. 


4 Give me faith to hold me up, 
Walking over life's rough ſea : 
Holy, purifying hope 
Still my ſoul's ſure anchor be: 
That I may be always thine, 
Perfect me in love divine. 


HYMN 177. [V enuo. 


1 M* God, my God, to thee I cry; 
Thee only wou'd I know; 
Thy purifying Blood apply, 
nd waſh me white as ſnow. 


2 Touch me, and make the leper clean, 
Purge my iniquity : 
Unlefs thou. waſh my ſoul from fin, 
I have no part in thee, 


z But art thou not already mine? 
Anſwer if mine thou art! 

Whiſper within, thou love divine, 
And cheer my drooping heart. 


| 4 Tell me again my peace is made, 
| And bid the ſinner. live: 


My Father muſt forgive: 


& 5 Bchold, for me the Victim bleeds, 

| His wounds are opened wide ; 

Yor me the Blood of Sprinkling pleads, 
And ſpeaks me juſtify'd. 


The debt's diſcharg'd, the ranſom's paid, 


H.6 6 O why 
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6 O why did I my Saviour leaye! 
So ſoon unfaithful prove? 
How cou'd I thy good Spirit grieve, 
And fin againſt thy love? 
7 I forc'd thee firſt to diſappear, 
I turn'd thy face aſide: 


Ah, Lord! if thou hadſt ſtill been here 
Thy ſervant had not died. 


8 But O, how ſoon thy wrath is o'er, 


And pardoning love takes place ! 
Aſſiſt me, Saviour, to adore 


- The riches of thy grace. 


9 O cou'd J loſe myſelf in thee! 
The depth of mercy prove, 
Thou vaſt, unfathomable fea 
Of unexhauſted love ? 


10 My humbled ſoul, when thou art near, 
In duſt and aſhes lies! 
How ſhall a finful worm appear, 
Or meet thy purer eyes? 


11 I loathe myſelf when God I ſee, 
And into nothing fall ; 
Content if thou exalted be, 
And Chriſt be ALL IN ALL. 


HYMN 178. [Magdalen 


I FTER all that I have done, 
Saviour, art thou pacify'd ? 
Whither ſhall my vileneſs run? 
Hide me, earth, the ſinner hide 
Let me ſink into the duſt, 
Full of holy ſhame adore ! 
Jeſus Chriſt, the good, the juſt, 
Bids me go and fin no more! 


2 O confi 


1 
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2 O confirm the gracious word, 
Jeſus, Son of God and Man! 
Let me never grieve thee, Lord, 
Never turn to ſin again. 
Till my all in all thou art! 
Till thou bring thy nature in, 
Keep this feeble, trembling heart ! 
Save me,. fave me, Lord, from fin! 


HYMN 179. [| 113th Pfatn. 
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[ E ARM of wandering from my God, 
And now made willing to return, 1 
] hear, and bow me to the rod: ll, 
For thee, not without hope, I mourn ; 1 
I have an Advocate: above, 
A friend before the throne of Love. 


2 O Jeſus, full of truth and grace, 
More full of grace than I of fin ; 1 
Yet once again J ſeek thy face, | ''F 
Open thine arms and take me in! | 
And freely my backſlidings heal, 1 
And love the faithlefs ſinner ſtill. ll. 


3 Thou know'ſt the way to bring me back, 
My fallen ſpirit to reſtore ; 
O! for thy truth and mercy's ſake ! 1 
Forgive, and bid me ſin no more: 4 
The ruins of my ſoul repair, 
And make my heart a Houſe of Prayer. 
W 4 The ſtone to fleſh again convert: 
2 The power of fin once more remove! 
Sprinkle thy blood upon my heart, 
And melt it by thy dying love! | 
This rebel heart by love ſubdue, | 1 
And make it. ſoft, and make it new. 1 
5 Give 4 
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5 Give to mine eyes refreſhing tears, 
And kindle my relentings now; 
Fill all my ſoul with filial fears: 
To thy ſweet yoke my ſpirit bow: 
Bend by thy grace, O bend or break 
The iron ſinew in my neck x 


6 Ah; give me, Lord, the tender heart, 
That trembles at the“ approach of fin ! 
A godly fear of fin impart ; 
mplant and root it deep within! 
That I may dread thy gracious power, 
And never dare to' offend thee more 
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HYMN 180. [ Kingswoed. 


T ON of God, if thy free-grace 
Again hath rais'd me up, 
Call'd me ſtill to ſeek thy face, 
And given me back my hope: 
Still thy timely help afford, 
And all thy loving. kindneſs ſhow ; 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 


And never let me go. 


By. me, O my Saviour, ſtand, 
In ſore temptation's hour 

Save me with thine out-ſtretch'd hand, 
And ſhew forth all thy power ; 

O be mindful of thy word! 

Thy all-ſufficient grace beſtow ; 

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 

And never let me go. 


2 Give me, Lord, a holy fear, 
And fix it in my heart; 
That I may from evil near 
With timely care depart ; 


2, 
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Sin be more than hell abhorr'd, 


Till thou deſtroy the tyrant foe; 


Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 

Never let me leave thy breaſt, 
From thee, my Saviour, ſtray ; 

Thou art my fupport and reſt, 
My true and living way, 

My exceeding great reward, 

In heaven above, and earth below : 

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 

And never let me go. 


Never let me go, till I 
Upborne on wings of love, 
Gain the region of the ſky, 
And take my ſeat above ; 
See Thee by all Heaven ador'd, 
And all thy glorious Fulneſs know; 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 


HYMN 181. [Kingewaed. 
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| as RD, and is thine anger gone? 


And art thou pacify'd ? 
After all that I have done, 
Doſt thou no longer chide ? 
Infinite thy mercies are, 
Beneath their weight I cannot move ; 
O 'tis more than I can bear, 
The ſenſe of pardoning love! 


Let it ſtill my heart conſtrain, 
And all my paſſions ſway ; 
Keep me, left I turn again 
Out of the narrow way: 
Force my violence to be ſtill, 
And captivate my every thought: 


Charm, 
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Charm, and melt, and change my will, 


And bring me down to nought. 


If I have begun'once more 
Thy ſweet return to feel ; 

If even now I find thy power 
Prefent my ſoul to heal: 

Still and quiet may J lie, 

Nor ſtruggle out of thine embrace: 

Never more refit or fly, 

From thy purſuing grace. 


To the croſs, /thine altar, bind 
Me with the cords of love; 

Freedom let me never find 
From my dear Lord to move: 

That I never, never more 


May with my much-lov'd Maſter part, 


o the poſts of merey's door 
O nail my willing heart! 


See my utter helpleſſneſs, 

And leaye me not alone ; 
O preſerve in perfect peace, 

And ſeal me for thine own : 
More and more thyſelf. reveal, 

Thy preſence let me always find; 

Comfort, and confirm, and heal, 
My feeble, fin-fick mind. 


As the apple of an eye 

Thy weakeſt fervant keep; 
Help me at thy feet to lie, 

And there for ever weep: | 
Tears of joy mine eyes o'erflow, 

That I have any hope of heaven, 

Much of love I ought to know, 

For I have much. forgiven. 


III. $1 
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PART IV. For BELIEVERS. | 


SECFION 1 
| ReJo1ciNG. 
HYM N 182. Norwich. 


71 O WI have found the ground wherein 

| Sure my ſoul's anchor may remain; 

The wounds of Jeſus for my fin, | 
Before the world's foundation ſlain : 

Whoſe merey ſhall unſhaken ſtay 

When heaven and earth are fled away. 


Father, thine everlaſting grace 
Our ſcanty thought ſurpaſſes far: 
Thy heart ſtill melts with tenderneſs, 
Thy arms of love ſtill open are, 
Returning ſinners to receive, 
That mercy they may taſte and live! 


O Love, thou bottomleſs abyſs ! 

My fins are ſwallowed up in thee ; 
Covered is my unrighteouſnefs, 

Nor fpot of uilt remains in me, | 
While ſefit's lood, through earth and ſkies, , 
Mercy, free, boundleſs merey Crics ! 4 


Through faith I plunge me in this ſea, 


Here is my hope, my joy, my reſt ; [ 
Hither, when hell affails, I flee ; | 
I look into my Saviour's breaſt, 1 


Away ſad doubt, and anxious fear 
Mercy is all that s Written there. b 


Though waves and ſtorms go o'er my head, 3 
Tho' ſtrength, and health, and friends. be 1 
gone; a > 


N Though joys be wither'd all and dead, 
| hough every comfort be withdrawn ; 3 


88 On 
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On this my ſtedfaſt ſoul relies, 
Father, thy merey never dies. 
6 Fixt on this ground will J remain, 

Though my heart fail and fleſh decay; 

This anchor ſhall my ſoul ſuſtain, , 
Though earth's foundations melt away; 

Mercy's full power I then ſhall prove, 

Lov'd with an everlaſting love 


H YMN 183. Cannon. 


I ESU, thy Blood and Righteouſneſs 
5 My beauty are, my glorious dreſs: 
Midſt flaming worlds, in theſe array'd, 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 


2 Bold ſhall J ſtand in that great day; 
For who—ought to my charge ſhall lay ? 
Fully abſolv'd through thee, I am, — 
From fin and fear, From guilt and ſhame, 


3 The holy, meek, unſpotted Lamb, 
Who from the Father's boſom came; 
Who died for me, even me, to' atone, 
Now for my Lord and God, I own. 


4 Lord, I bclieve, thy precious Blood, 
Which at the Mercy Seat of Gop, 
For ever doth for ſinners plead, 

For me, even for my ſoul was ſhed. 


Lord, I believe, were ſinners more 
Than ſands upon the ocean-ſhore, 
Thou haſt for all a ranſom paid, 
For all a full atonement made. 


6 When from the duſt of death I riſe, 
To claim my manſion in the ſkies, 
Even then,—this ſhall be all my plea, 
Jeſus hath liv'd, hath died for me. 


7 Thus 
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1 Thus Abraham the friend of God, | 
Thus all heaven's armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of ſinners, Thee proclaim ; 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 


$ Jeſu, be endleſs praiſe to thee, 
Whoſe boundleſs mercy hath for me, 
For me,—and all thy hands have made, 
An everlaſting Ranſom paid. 


* 


9 Ah, give to all thy ſervants, Lord, 
With power to ſpeak thy gracious word; 
That all who to thy wounds will flee, 
May find eternal lite in thee. 


# 10 Thou God of power thou God of love, 
| Let the whole World thy mercy prove! 
Now let thy Word o'er all prevail! - 

Now take the ſpoils of death and hell. 


© 11 O let:the dead now hear thy voice! 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
“ Jeſu, thy Blood and Righteouſneſs.” 


HYMN 184. | Irene. 


I HEE, O my God and King, 
FT My Father! thee I ſing! ; 
Hear well-pleas d, the joyous ſound, 
Praiſe from earth and heaven receive 
Loſt,—I now in Chriſt am found, 
Dead,—by faith in Chriſt I live. 


8 2 Father, behold thy ſon, 
Thro' Chriſt I am thy own, 
Stranger long to thee, and reſt, 
See, the prodigal is come : 

Open wide thine arms and breaſt, 
Take the weary wanderer home 1 


3 Thine 


168 Rznievers RIO. IV, \1 


3 Thine-oye obferv'd from far, 
' "Fhy pity look'd me near: ' 
Me thy bowels yearn'd to ſee, 
Me thy mercy ran to find, 
Empty, poor, and void of thee, 
Hungry, fick, and faint, and blind. 


4 Thou on my neck didſt fall, 
Thy kiſs forgave me all: 
Sill the gracious words I hear, 
Words that made the Saviour mine, 
«« Haſte for him the robes prepare, 
« His be righteouſneſs divine!“ 


HYMN 185. [ Anſterdam. 


I FT I in my heart have faid, 
Who ſhall aſcend on high ? 
Mount to Chriſt my glorious, head, 
And bring him from the ſky ? 
Borne, on contemplation's wing, 
Surely I ſhall find him there, 
Where the angels praiſe their King, 
And gain the Morning-ftar ! 


2 Oft in my heart have ſaid, 

Who to the deep ſhall ſtoop ? 

Sink with Chriſt among the dead, 
From thence to bring him up ? 

Cou'd I but my heart prepare, 

By unfeign'd humility, 

Chriſt would quickly enter there, 

And ever dwell with me. 


3 But the righteouſneſs of faith 
Hath taught me better things : 
« Inward turn thine eyes, it faith, 
(While Chriſt to me it brings,) 


« Chril 


t., Bitrivins Rejorenes, 
„ Chrift is ready tb impart ö 
« Life t6 al, for Hife who fig: 
« In thy mouth, and in thy heart, 
cc The word is ever nigh.” 


HYMN 186 [IV/eft-Street. 


7. 


"RET CR Dir, 
Accept my new- born cry! 


See the travail of thy foul, 
Saviour, and be ſatisfy'd; 

Take me now, poſſeſs me Whole, 
Who for me, for me haſt died! 


2 Of Life thou art the Tree, 
My immortality ! 
Feed this tender branch of thine, 
Ceaſeleſs influence derive : 
Thou the true, the heavenly Vine, 
Grafted into thee I live. 


3 Of Life the Fountain thou, 
I know—1 feel it now! 
Faint and dead nd more I droop : 
Thou art id me ;—thy ſupplies, 
Every moment ſpringing up 
Into life eternal riſe. 
4 Thou the good Shepherd art, 
From thee I ne'er thall part: 
Thou'my keeper and my guide, 
Make me till thy tender care; 
Gently lead me by thy fide, 
Sweetly on thy bofom bear. 
5 Thou art my daily Bread; 
O Chriſt thou art my Head! 
Motion, virtue, ſtrength to me, 
Me thy living member, flow ; 


riſt 


I Nouriſh'd 


* 
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Nouriſh'd I, and fed by thee, 
Up to thee in all things grow. 


IV. I | 


6 Prophet, to me. reveal 
Thy Father's perfect will: 
Never mortal ſpake like thee, 
Human prophet, like divine: 
Loud and ſtrong their voices be, 
Small, and ſtill, and inward thine. 


On thee, my Prieſt, I call, 
Thy blood aton'd for all; 
Still the Lamb as ſlain appears, 
Still thou ſtand'ſt before the throne, 
Ever offering up my prayers, 
Them preſenting with thine own. 


8 Jeſu, thou art my King, 
From thee my ſtrength I bring ; Bo 
Shadow'd by thy mighty hand, 4 
Saviour, who ſhall pluck me thence ? 1 
Faith ſupports ; by faith I ſtand, 
Strong in thy Omnipotence. 


HYMN 187. | Street. 


I A RISE, my ſoul, ariſe, 
'Thy Saviour' s Sacrifice 


All the names that love cou'd find, 
All the forms that love cou'd take, 
Jeſus in himſelf hath join'd, 
Thee, my ſoul, his own to make. 


2 Equal with God moſt high, 
He laid his glory by; 
He the' eternal God was born, 
Man with men, he deign d to' appear, 
Object of his creature's ſcorn, 
leas'd a ſervant's form to car. 


3 Hail 


Hal 
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Hail everlaſting Loxp, 
Divine, incarnate Woxp! 
Thee let all my powers confeſs ; 
Thee my lateſt breath proclaim : 
Help, ye angel-choirs to blcis, 
Shout the lov'd Immanuel's Name! 


Fruit of a virgin's womb, 
The promis'd Bleſſing's come; 
Chriſt, the fathers hope of old, 

Chriſt, the woman's conquering Seed, 
Chriſt, the Saviour, long foretold, 
Born to bruiſe the ſerpent's head. 


5 Jeſu, to thee I bow! 


The' Almighty's Fellow thou! 
Thou, the Father's only Son : 
Pleas'd he ever 1s in thee : 
Juſt and holy thou alone, 
Full of grace and truth for me. 


6 High above every Name, 
Jeſus, the Great I AM! 
Bow to Jeſus every knee, - - 
Things in heaven, and earth, and hell; 
Saints adore him, demons flee, 
Fiends, and men, and angels feel. 


7 He left his throne above, 
Emptied of all but love: 
Whom the heavens-cannot contain, 
God vouchſaf'd a worm to" appear, 
Lord of Glory, Son of Man, 
Poor, and vile, and abject here. 


8 His own on earth he ſought, 
His own receiv'd him not; 
Him a fign by all blaſphem'd, 
Outcaſt and deſpis'd of men; 


Him 
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Him they all a madman deem d 
Bold to ſcoff the Nazarene. 


9 Hail, Galilean King! 
Thy humble ſtate l fing: 
Never ſhall my triumph end! 
Hail, derided majeſty !— 
Jeſus, hail ! the finger friend, 
Friend of publicans—and me 


HYMN - 188. [S/ Lale 


2 NTO thy gracious hands J fall, 

And with The arms of faith embrace! 
O King of Glory, hear my call ! 

O raiſe me, heal me, by thy grace ! 
Now righteous thro' thy Grace I am; 

No condemnation now T dread ! 
I taſte ſalvation in thy Name! 

Alive in thee, my living Head! 


2 Still let thy wiſdom be my guide, 
Nor take thy light from me away ; 
Still with me, -let thy grace abide, 
That I from thee may never ſtray: 
Let thy word riehly in me dwell ; 
Thy peace and love my portion be: 
My joy to' endure and do thy will, 
Tr perfect I am found in thee. 


3 Arm me with thy whole armour, Lord! 
Support my weakneſs with thy might : 

Gird on my thigh thy conquering ſword, 
And:ſhield me in the threatening fight: 

From faith to faith, from grace to grace, 
So in thy ſtrength ſhall F go on; 

Till heaven and earth flee * tliy face, 
And glory end what grace begun. 


IV. 5. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 189. [Love-Fegh. 
Isaran XII. 


APPY foul, who ſees the day, | 
The glad day of goſpel grace! | 
Thee, my Lord, {thou then wilt ſay) 
Thee will 1 for ever praiſe ; | 
Though thy wrath againſt me burn' d, 
Thou doſt comfort me again; 
All thy wrath afide is turn'd, 
Thou haſt blotted out my fin... 


2 Me, behold ! thy mercy ſpares, 
I Jeſus my ſalvation is; 
Hence my doubts ! away my fears! 
Jeſus is become my peace, 
Jan, JEHOVAH, is my Lord, 
Ever mercitut and juſt ; 
J will lean upon his Ford, 
Iwill on his Promiſe truſt. 


= 3 Strong I am, for he is ſtrong: 
i Juſt in righteouſneſs divine; 
He is my triumphal fong ; 

All he has, and js, is mine : 
Mine and your's whoc'cr believe; 
On tis Name, whoe'er ſhall call, 
Freely ſhall his grace receive; 
He is. full of grace for all. 


4 Therefore ſhall ye draw with j joy, 
Water from Salvation's Well; 
Praiſe ſhall-your glad tongues AY 1 
While his ſtreaming grace ye _ 
Each to cach, ye-then ſhall ſay, 
15 Sinners, call upon his name; 3 
O rejoice to ſce his day! | 
See it, and his'praife proclaim! ” - 


MN I 1 5 Glory 
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5 Glory to his Name belongs! 
Great, and marvellous, and high; 
Sing unto the Lord your ſongs, 
Cry, to every nation cry | : 
Wondlerous things the Lord hath done ; ; *F 
Excellent his Name we find; © 
This to all mankind is known ; 
Be it known to all mankind! 
6 Sion, ſhent thy Lord and King, g 
Iſrael's Holy Ons is He! pf 
Give him thanks, rejoĩce and ſing, 
Great he is, and dwells in thee. 
O the grace unſcarchable ! 
While eternal ages roll, 
God delights in man to dwell, 
Soul of each believing ſoul. 


HYMN, 190. [Walſal. 


I () What ſhall J do my Saviour to praiſ:! Wl 
So faithful and true, ſo plenteous in ga 

So ſtrong to deliver, ſo good to redeem, 7 
The weakeſt believer that hangs upon him! 


Iv. 


2 How happy. the man whoſe heart is ſet free, 
Ihe people that can be joyful in Thee: 
Their joy is to walk in 505 light of thy tact 
And ſtill they arg talking of Ixsus's grace, 


3 Their daily delight ſhall be in thy Name, | 

They ſhall as their right thy Righ teouſneſs cli 

'Thy — wearing, and eleans d 
Blood. 

Bold ſhall cy appear in the preſence of (66 


4 For thou art their boaſt, their glory, and pon 
* An 1.alſo truſt to tee. the glad hour, n 
WW . 
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My ſoul's new creation, a life from the dead, 
The day of Salvation, that lifts up my head. 


For, Jeſus my Lord, is now my defence! 

I truſt in his word, none plucks me from thence ; 
W Since I have found favour, He all things will do: 
My King and my Saviour, ſhall make anew. 


Yes, Lord, I ſhall fee the bliſs of thine own, = 
EF Thy ſecret to me ſhall ſoon be made Known ; 
For ſorrow and ſadneſs, I joy ſhallfteceive, 
And ſhare in the gladneſs of all that believe, 


HYMN 191. [| Triumph, 
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| Heavenly King, look down from above; 
| Aſſiſt us to ſing Thy merey and love: 


Po ſweetly o'erflowing, ſo plenteous the ſtore, 
hou ſtill art beſtowing, and giving us more. 


O God of our life, we hallow thy name! 

Pur buſineſs and ſtrife, is thee. to proclaim; 
HNecept our thankſgiving for creating grace! 

We, ic living, the living ſhall ſhew forth thy praiſe, 
Pur Father and Lord, Almighty art Thou ; 
Freſery'd by thy word, we worſhip thee now, 
The bountiful donor of all we enjoy; 
Pur tongues to thy honour, and lives we employ. 


CC * n ' A = 
it! above all, Thy kindneſs we praiſe, 

, From fin and from thrall which faves the loſt 

Sch race; | | | 


hy Son thou haſt given a world to redeem, 
; ind bring us to heaven, whoſe truſt is in him. 


ay bcrefore of thy love we ſing and rejoice, 
ich angels above, we lift up our voice : 

Ibu love each believer ſhall gladly adore, * 

er ever and ever, when time is no more. 
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HYMN 192. [Tallirs. 


I Y Father, my God, I long for thy low! 
O ſhed it abroad! Send Chriſt from aboy; 
My heart ever fainting, He only can cheer; 
And all things are wanting, till Jeſus is here, 


2 O when ſhall my tongue be fill'd with thy praiſe; 
While all the day long I publiſh thy grace, 
Thy honour and glory to ſinners forth ſhew, 
Till finners adore thee, and own thou art tri. 


3 Thy ſtrength and thy power I.now can proclzin 
Preſerv'd every hour through Jeſus's name! 
For thou art ſtill by me, and holdeſt my hand, 
No ill can come nigh me, by faith while I fa 


4 My God is my guide; Thy mercies abound, 
On every fide they compaſs me round; 
Thou ſav'ſt me from ſickneſs, from fin doſtre 

tricve, | wp 
And ſtrengthen'ſt my weakneſs, and bid'ſt me 
believe. 


5 Thou holdeſt my ſoul in ſpiritual life, 
My foes doſt control, and quiet their ſtrife; 
Thou ruleſt my paſſion, my pride and fcit-1 
To ſee thy ſalvation Thou bid'ſt me Stand iii 


6 I ſtand and admire Thine out-ftretched arm, 
I walk thro' the fire, and ſuffer no harm; 
Aſſaulted by evil, I ſcorn to fubmit, 

The world and the devil fall under my feet 


I wreſtle not now, but trample on fin, 

For with me art thou, and ſhalt be within; 
While ſtronger and ſtronger in Jeſus's pow, 
I go on to conquer, Till fin is no more. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 193. T|Birminghan. 


q 1 A* D can it be that I ſhou'd gain 
1 An intereſt in the Saviour's blood? 
Died he for me, who caus'd his pain; 
For me! who him to death purfu'd ? 
Amazing love ! how can it be, | | 
That thou, my God, ſhou'dſt die for me? 


2 'Tis myſtery all: the Immortal dies; 

Who can explore this ſtrange defign ? 
In vain the firit-born ſeraph tries 

To ſound the depths of Love divine ; 


'Tis mercy all ! let earth adore: . 
Let angel-minds enquire no more. 


3 He left his Father's throne above, 
(So free, ſo infinite his grace ! 
= Enmptied himſelf of all but love, 
n. And bled for Adam's helpleſs race; 
Lis many all, immenſe and free, 
For, O my God, | it found out me! 


Faſt bound in fin and nature's night : 
Thine eye diffus'd a quickning ray; 
| [I woke; the dungeon flam'd with light! 
My chains fell off, my heart was free, 

I roſe, went forth, and followed thee. 


No condemnation now I dread, 
Jeſus, and all in him, is mine: 

Alive in him, my living Head, | 
And cloth'd in righteouſneſs divine, 

Bold I approach the' eternal throne, 

And claim the crown thro' Chriſt my own. 


= ie HYMN 


.. ES HARE: 


; 4 Long my impriſon'd ſpirit lay, 4 | 
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HYMN 194. Fonmon, 


A RISE, my ſoul, ariſe, 
Shake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my Surety ſtands; 
My name is written on his hands. 
2 e ever lives above JN 
For me to intercede ; 
His all redeeming. love, 
His prectous blood to plead ; 
His blood aton'd for all our race, 
And ſprinkles now the throne of grace. 


3 Five bleeding Wounds he bears, 
Receiv'd on Calvary : 
They pour effectual prayers, | 
They ſtrongly ſpeak for me; 
«« Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry! 
Nor let that ranſom'd ſinner die.“ 
4 The Father hears him pray, 
His dear anointed One; - © - « 
He cannot turn away 
The preſence of His ein 5 
His Spirit anſwers to the bloed, | 
And tells me I am born of God. 
5 My God is reconcil'd, __ OY 
His pardoning voice I hear: 
He owns me for his child. 
I can no longer fear; 


With confidence I now draw nigh 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry! 


HYMN 195. [ Vingten. 


I LORY to God, whoſe ſovereign grace 
Hath animated ſenſe leſs ſtones FE 1 
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Call'd us to ſtand before his face: 
And rais d us into Abraham's ſons. . 


2 The people that in darkneſs lay, 

In fin and'error's deadly ſhade, 
Have ſeerv a glorious goſpel day, 
In Jeſu's lovely face diſplay d. 


3 Thou only, Lord, the work haſt done, | 


And bared-thine arm in all our ſight; 
Haſt made the reprobates thine own, 
And claim'd the outcaſts as thy right. 


4 Thy ſingle arm, almighty Lord, 
To us the great falvation brought: 
Thy Word, thy all-creating Word, 
That ſpake at firſt the world from nought. 


5 For this the faints lift up their voice, 
And ceaſeleſs praiſe to thee is given; 
For this the hoſts above rejoice ; 
We raiſe the happineſs of heaven. 


6 For this, (no longer ſons of night) 
To thee our thankful hearts we give; 
To thee, who call dſt us into light: 
To thee we die, to thee we live. ; 
7 Suffice that for the ſeaſon paſt | 
Hell's horrid language fill'd our tongues; 
We all thy. words behind us caſt, 
And lewdly ſang the drunkard's ſongs. 


s But, O the power of grace divine! 


In hymns we now our voices raiſe! 
Loudly in ſtrange, Hoſannas join, 
And blaſphemies are turn'd to praiſe ! 
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HY MN 196. [ Muſician's. 


I will ſing with the Spirit, I will fing with the 
Underſtanding alſo. 1 Cor. xiv. 15. 
x TESUS, thou foul of all our joys, 
| For whom we now lift up our voice, 
And all our ſtrength exert ; - 
Vouchſafe the grace we humbly claim ; 
Compoſe into a thankful frame, 
And tune thy people's heart. 
2 While in the heavenly work we join, 
Ti be our whole deſign, 
| (Thy glory, not our own ;—) 
Still let us keep our end in view, 
And ſtill the pleaſing taſk purſue, 
To pleaſe our God alone. 


3 The ſecret pride, our ſubtle fin, 
O let it never more ſteal in, 
'Fo' offend thy glorious eyes! 
To deſecrate“ our hallow'd ſtrain, 
And make our folemn ſervice vain, 
And mar our facriftice. _ 
4 To magnify thy awful name, 
To ſpread the honours of the Lamb, 
Let us our voices raiſe ; 
Our ſouls and bodies' powers unite, 
Regardleſs of our own delight, 
And dead to human praite. 


5 Still let us on ous guard be found, 
And watch againſt the power of found, 
With ſacred jealouſy ; 
Leſt, haply, ſenſe ſhou'd damp our zeal, 
And muſic's charms bewiteh and ſteal 
Our heart away from thee. 


* DEsECRATE, to convert a conſecrated thing h 
its original uic. 
6 Thi 
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6 That hurrying ſtrife, far off remove, 

That noiſy burſt of ſelfiſh love, 

I Which ſwells the formal ſong ; 

& The joy from out our hearts ariſe, | 

And ſpeak, and ſparkle in our eyes, 
And vibrate on our tongue. 


Then let us praiſe our common Lord, 
And ſweetly join with one accord 
Thy goodneſs to proclaim ; 
Jeſus, thyſelf in us reveal, 
And all our faculties ſhall feel 
Thy harmonizing Name. 


8 With calmly-reverential joy, 
O let us all our lives employ 

In ſetting forth thy love! 
And raiſe, in death, our triumph higher, 
And ſing, with all the heavenly: choir, . 
That endleſs ſong above. 


HYMN 197. [Old German. 


What a bleſſing to know that my Jeſus is 

mine! | 

the heavenly Lamb, thrice happy I am, 

Wand my heart it doth dance at the ſound of his 
g name. 


WT ruc pleafures abound in the rapturous ſound :. 
d whoever hath found it, hath paradiſe found. 


| \ [ Y God, I am thine; what a comfort divine 


Wy Jcſus to know, arid feel his blood flow, 
is life everlaſting, tis heaven below! 


Let onward I haſte, to the heavenly feaft ; 

That, that is the fulneſs; but this is the tafte : 

d this I ſhall Teer. till with joy I remove 
heavens in Jeſus's Love. 
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H Y.-M N 198. Sheffield. 


1 \ N / HAT am I, O chou glorious God! 
And what my father's houſe to thee? 
That chi ſuch mercies haſt beſtow d 
On me, the vileſt reptile me! 
I take the Bleſſing from above, 
And wonder at — boundleſs love. 


2 Me in my blood thy love paſs'd by, 
And ſtoop d my ruin to retrieve: 
Wept o'er my ſoul thy pitying eye; 
Thy bowels yearn'd, and ſounded “ Live! 
Dying, I heard the welcome ſound, 
And pardon in thy mercy found. 


3 Honour, and might, and thanks, and praiſe, 
L render to my pardoning God ! 
Extol the riches of thy grace, 
And ſpread thy ſaving name abroad ; 
That only name to finners given, 
Which lifts poor, dying worms to heaven. 
1 I bleſs thy gracious power, 
And all within me ſhouts thy name; 
Thy name let every ſoul adore, \_ 
Thy power let every tongue proclaim : 
Thy grace let every fmner Know, 
And ünd with me their heaven below. 


HA M N 199. Hulan. 


© E S U.S is our common Lord, 
He our loving Saviour is: 

1 his death to life reſtor d, 
Miſery we exchange for bliſs. | 
Bliſs to Ae, minds unknown : 

O 'tis more than tongue can tell! 
Only. to believers ſhewn: F 

' Glorious and unſpeakable! 
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2 Chriſt our Brother and our Friend 

Shews us his eternal love: 

Never ſhall our triumphs end, 
Till we take our ſeats above. 

Let us walk with him in white, 
For our bridal-day prepare ! 

For our partnerſhip. in light, 

For our glorious meeting there! 


HYMN 200. [ Curniſb. 
I ("A let us who in Chriſt believe, 


Our common Saviour praiſe: 
To him, with joyful voices, give 
The glory of his grace. 


2 He now ſtands knocking at the door 
Of every ſinner's heart: 
The worſt need keep him out no more, 
Or force him to depart. 


3 Through grace we hearken to thy voice, 
Yield to be ſav'd from ſin: 
In fure and certain hope rejoice, 
'That thou wilt enter in. ; 


4 Come quickly in, thou. heavenly gueſt, 


Nor ever hence remove ; 
But ſup with us, and let the feaſt 
Be everlaſting love. 


HY MN 201. Pe 


I T hidden ſourgy of calm repoſe, 
Thou al-ſufficient love divine; 
My help and refuge from my foes, 
Secure I am; if thou art mine : 
And lo! from ſin,” and grief, and ſnhame, 
I hide me, Jeſus, in thy Name. 


2 Thy mighty name falvation is, 
And keeps my happy foul above ; 
I 6 Comfort 


15 
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Comfort it brings, and power and peace, 
And joy, and everlaſting love: 

To me with thy dear name are given 

Pardon, and holineſs, and heaven. 


3 Jeſu, my All in All thou art, 
My reſt in toil, my eafe in pain; 
The medicine of my broken heart, 
In war, my peace, in loſs, my gain; 
My ſmile beneath the tyrant's frown ; 
In ſhame, my glory and my crown. 


4 In want, my plentiful ſupply, 
In weakneſs, my almighty power : 
In bonds, my perfect liberty, 
My light in-Satan's darkeſt hour ; 
In grief, my joy unſpeakable, 
My life in death, my heaven in hell. 


HYMN 202. [ Frankfert. 


I HEE will I love, my ſtrength, my tom 
Thee will I love, my joy, and cron, 
Thee will I love with all my power, 
In all thy works and thee alone : 
Thee will I love, till the pure fire 
Fills my whole ſoul with chaſte defire. 


2 Ah! why did I ſo late thee know, 
Thee, lovelier than the ſons of men? 
Ah! why did I no ſooner go 
To thee, the only eaſe in pain? 
Aſham'd I figh, and inly mourn, 
That I fo late to thee did turn. 


3 In darkneſs willingly I ſtray d: 
I ſought thee, yet from thee I rov'd; 
Far wide my wandering thoughts were ſpreal 
The creatures more than thee I lov'd; 
And now, if more at length I ſee, 
*T'is thro' thy light, and comes from thee 
4 I thai 


4 I thank thee, uncreated Sun, 
That thy bright beams an me have ſhin'd 
] thank thee who haſt overthrown 
My foes, and heal d my wounded mind: 
I thank thee, whoſe enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 


5 Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
: Nor ſuffer me again to ſtray ; 
Strengthen my feet with ſteady pace, 

Still to preſs forward in thy way; 

My ſoul and fleſh, O Lord of might! 
Fill, fatiate, with thy heavenly light. 

W 6 Give to mine eyes refreſhing tears, 

- Give to my heart chaſte, hallowed fires, 
Give to my foul, with filial fears, 

The love that all heaven's hoſt inſpires ; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy ſole glory may unite. 
bee will 1 love, my joy, my crown, 

Thee will I love, my Lord, my God, 
Thee will 1 love beneath thy frown 

Or ſmile, thy ſceptre, or thy rod; 
What though my fleth and heart decay ; 
There ſhall I love in endleſs day! 


HYMN 203. [Newcaftle. 


| 1 1 all men rejoice, by Jeſus reſtor'd 
3B We lift up our voice, and call him our 
| Lord: 


From all that oppreſs us, he reſcues us all. 


Him Prophet, and King, and Prieſt we pro- 
l elaim: 
We triumph and ſing of Jeſus's Name; 


ind tell of the riches, of Jeſus's grace. 
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His joy Is to bleſs us, and free us from thrall, 


Foor ideots he teaches to ſhew forth his praiſe, | 
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3 No matter how dull the ſeholar, whom he 


Takes into his ſehool, and gives him to ſce: 
A wonderful faſhion of teaching he Hath, 
And wiſe to falvation, he makes us thro' fait, 


4 The wayfaring men, tho' fools, ſhall not ſtray 


His method fo plain, ſo eaſy the way: 
The ſimpleſt believer his promiſe may prove, 
And drink of the river of Jeſus's love. 


Poor outcaſts of men, whoſe ſouls were deſyis4, 
And left with diſdain, by Jeſus are priz'd; 

His gracious creation, in us he makes known, 
And brings us ſalvation, and calls us his on, 


HYMN, 204. [ Triunpb. 


I \ f Y brethren belov'd, your calling ve ſee; 


In Jeſus approv'd, no goodneſs have we 
No riches or merit, no Wilde or might, 
But all things inherit, through Jeſus's right, 


2 Yet not many wiſe his ſummons obey, 


And great ones deſpiſe ſo vulgar a way: 
And ſtrong ones will never their helpleſſneſs 
own, 


Or ſtoop to find favour, through mercy alone. 


And therefore our God the outcaſts hath choſe, 
His righteouſneſs ſhew'd to heathens like us! 
When wiſe ones rejected his offers of grace, 


His goodneſs elected the fooliſh and baſe. 


4 To baffle the wiſe, and noble, and ſtrong, 


He bade us ariſe, an impotent throng : 
Poor ignorant wretches, we gladly embrace 
A Prophet who teaches Salvation by grace. 


5 1 things that were not, his merey bids live; 


His mercy unbought, we freely receive: 


His 
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F His gracious compaſhon we thankfully prove, 
And all our ſalvation aſcribe to his love. 


HYMN-' 205. [Liverpool. 
PaK with us, Lord, thyſelf reveal, 


While here o'er earth we rove; 
Sneak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindling of thy love. 
2 With thee corwerſing, we forget | 
All time, and toil, and care : 
Labour tis reſt, and pain is ſweet, 
If thou,” my God, art here. 
3 Here then, my God, vouchſafe to ſtay, 
And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart ſhall own thy ſway, 
And echo to thy voice. 
4 Thou calleſt me to ſeek. thy face; 
Tis all J wiſh to ſeck: | 
To' attend the whiſpers of thy grace, 
And hear thee inly ſpeak. 
5 Let this my every hour employ, 
| 5 Till L thy glory ſee! 
: Enter into my Mafter's joy, 


ic. f And fmd my heaven in thce. 

„ | 

| BE HYMN 206. [Am/terdan. 

7 LORIOUS Saviour of my out, 


I lift it up to thee; 
Thou haſt made the ſinner whole, 
Haſt ſet the captive free ; | 
Thou my debt of death haſt paid; 
Thou haſt rais'd me from my Fall: 
_— Thou haft full Atonement made : 
_— My Saviour died for all. 
lis 5 2 What 
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2 What cou'd my Redeemer move 
Io leave his Father's breaſt ? 
Pity drew him from above, 
And wou'd not let him reſt : 
Swift to ſuccour ſinful man, 
Sinking into endleſs woe, 
Jeſus to dur reſcue ran, 
And God appear'd below. 


3 God in this dark vale of tears 
0 A man of griefs was ſeen; 
Here for three and thirty years 
He dwelt with ſinful men. 
Did they know the Deity? 
Did they own him who he was ? 
See the friend of finners, ſee! 
He hangs on yonder croſs ! 


4 Now thy wrath I cannot fear, 
Thou gentle, bleeding Lamb! 
By thy judgment I am clear ; 
Heal'd by thy ſtripes I am: 
Thou for me a curfe waſt made, 
That I might in thee be bleſt: 
Thou haſt my full Ranſom paid, 
And in thy wounds I reſt, 


5 Give me always, Lord, to know 
And do thy bleſſed Will 
This is all my joy below 
Thy pleaſure to fulfil, 
This my pure delight above; 
This happineſs to me be given, 


I aſk no other heaven. 


To do the Will of him I love, 


IV. 1 U 


HYMN 
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HYMN 205. [ Liverpool. 
3 TNFINITE, inexhauſted Love! 


Jeſus'and Love are one: 
If ſtill to me thy bowels move, 
= They are reſtrain d to none. 
© What ſhall I do my God to love; 

My loving God to praiſe ? | 
The length, and breadth, and height to proves 
And depth of ſovereign grace? 
g Thy ſovereign. grace to all extends, 
; Immenſe and unconfin'd ; 
From age to age it never ends, 

It reaches all mankind. 


Throughout the world its breadth is known 3 
Wide as infinity! 

So wide, it never paſs'd by one, 

Or it had paſs'd by me. 

Ws My treſpaſs was grown up to heaven: 
But far above the ſkies, _ 

Thro' Chriſt abundantly forgiven, 
I ſee thy mercies riſe ! 


b The depth of all-redeeming love, 
J What angel- tongue can tell? 
Oh! may I to the utmoſt prove, 
The gift unſpeakable ! 


= & Deeper than hell, it pluck'd me thence 
; Deeper than inbred finz _ -/ 499 
]eſu's loye my heart ſhall cleanſe, 
* hen Jeſus enters in. | 
Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take 0 
Poſſeſſion of thine own | | 
My longing heart vouchſafe to make 
Thine everlaſting throne ! 


ad. 


N 


9 Aſſert 
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9 Aﬀert thy claim, maintain thy right, 
Come quickly from above 
And fink me to perfection's height, 
The depth of humble love. 


H Y MN 208. [ Morning. Hong. 
| ESUS, to thee I now can fly,. 
P 


IV. . 


On whom my help is laid: 7 
re by ſins, I lift my eye, / S 
nd ſee the ſhadows fade. h 


2 Soon as I find myſelf forſook, 
The grace again is given: A 
A figh can reach thy heart, a look : 
Can bring thee down from heaven! 


3 Believing on my Lord, I find 
A ſure and preſent aid: | ; 
On thee alone my conſtant mind g 
Be every moment 'ſtay'd. 


4 Whate'er in me ſcems wiſe, or good, 
Or ſtrong, I here diſclaim : | 
And waſh my garments in the blood 
Of the atoning Lamb. 
5 Jeſus, my ſtrength, my hope, my reſt, 
On thee will 1 0 depend, 


Till ſummon'd to the marriage: feaſt, 
Where faith in fight ſhall end. 


HYMN 209. Magdalen. 


* QEE how great a flame aſpires, 1 
Kindled by a ſpark of grace! 
Jeſu's love the nations fires, 
Sets the kingdoms on a blaze. 


To bring fire on earth he came ; 2 
Kindled in ſome hearts it is; | 
O that all might catch the flame, þ 


All partake the glorious bliſs! 


2 W nen 


* 
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2 When he firſt the work begun. 
Small and feeble was his day : 
Now the word doth ſwiftly run, 
Now it wins its widening way: 
More and more it ſpreads and grows, 
Ever mighty to prevail; 
Sin's ſtrong-holds it now o'etthrows, 
Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 


Sons of God, your Saviour praiſe ; 
He the door hath open'd wide; 
He hath given the word of grace, 
Jeſu's word is glority'd ; 
Jeſus mighty to redeem, 
He alone the work hath wrought ; 
Worthy is the work of him, 
Him who ſpake a world from nought, 


2 Saw ye not the cloud ariſe, 


Little as a human hand ? 


* Now it ſpreads along the ſkies, 


Hangs o'er all the thirſty land; 
Lo! the promiſe of a ſhower 
Drops already from above; 
But the Lord, will ſhortly pour 
All the Spirit of his Love! 


HYMN 2ro. [ Derby. 


XL thanks be to God, 
Who ſcatters abroad, 

: Throughout every 1 

hy the leaſt of his ſervants, his ſavour of grace! 

Who the victory gave, 

The praiſe let him have, 

3 For the work he hath done; 

8:1 honour and glory to Jeſus alone! 


2 Our 
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Our conquering Lord 
Hath proſper'd his word; 
Hath made it prevail; - 
And mightily ſhaken the kingdom of bel. 
His arm he hath bar'd, 
And a people prepar'd 
His glory to ſhow; 
And witneſs the power of his paſſion below, 


He hath open'd a door, 
To the penitent poor, 
And reſcu'd from ſin, 
And admitted the harlots and publicans in, 
They have heard the glad found, 
They have liberty found, 
'Thro' the blood of the Lamb; 
And plentiful pardon in Jeſus's name. 


4 And ſhall we not ſing 
Our Saviour and King ? 
Thy witneſſes we | 
With rapture aſcribe our ſalvation to the, 
Thou, Jeſus, haſt bleſs'd 
And believers increas'd, 
Who thankfully own, 
We are freely forgiven through mercy alone, 


5 His Spirit revives | 

His work in our lives, 
His wonders of. grace, 

So . wrought in the primitive days. 

| that all men might know 
His tokens below! 
Our Saviour confeſs, 

And embrace the glad tidings of pardon and pe 


6 Thou Saviour of all, 
Effectually call 


The 
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The ſinner that ſtray: 
And O let a nation be born in a day! 
Thy ſign let them fee, 
And flow unto thee 
For the oil and the wine, 
For the bliſsful aſſurance of favour divine. 


7 Our heatheniſn land, 
Beneath thy command, 
In merey receive, 

And make us a pattern to all that believe: 

Then, then let it ſpread 
Thy knowledge and dread, 
Till the carth is o'erflow'd, . 

And the univerſe fill'd with the glory of God. 


| 
1 
1 
y 1 N 
1 q 
- 
3 
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Wii Y MN 2x1. [Thou Shepherd of Iſrael. 


I At L glory to God in the ſky, 
And peace upon earth be reſtor'd ! 

O Jeſus exalted on high, 

Appear our omnipotent Lord! 
Who meanly in Bethlchem born, 

Didſt ſtoop to redeem a loſt race, 
Onee more to thy people return, 

And reign in thy Kingdom of grace. 


2 When thou in our fleſh didſt appear, 
All nature acknowledg'd thy birth ; 
Aroſe the acceptable year, 
And heaven was open'd on earth: 
Receiving its Lord from above, 
The world was united to bleſs 
The giver of concord and love, 
The Prince and the Author of peace. 


3 O wou'dſt thou again be made known! 
Again in thy Spirit deſcend! 


. 
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And ſet up in each of thine own, 


A kingdom that never ſhall end. 
Thou only art able to bleſs, 

And make the glad nations obey, 
And bid the dire enmity ceaſe, 

And bow the whole world to thy ſway, 


4 Come then to thy ſervants again, 


2 


Who long thy appearing to know; 
Thy quiet and peaceable reign 

In mercy eſtabliſh below; 
All ſorrow before thee ſhall fly, 

And anger and hatred be o'cr ; 
And envy and malice ſhall die, 

And diſcord afflict us no more. 


No horrid alarum of war 
Shall break our eternal repoſe : 
No ſound of. the trumpet is there, 
Where Jeſus's Spirit o'erflows; 
Appeas'd, by the charms of thy grace, 
"We all ſhall in amity join; 
And kindly cach other embrace, 
And love with a paſſion like, thine, 


HY MN 212. | Amfterdan. 


EE T and right it is to ſing, 
In every time and place, 
Glory to our heavenly King, 
The God of truth and grace. 
Join we then with ſweet accord, 
All in one thankſgiving join; 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

E. ternal praiſe be thing! Th 


Thee, the firſt-born ſons of licht, 
In hcavenly ſymphonies,“ 

Praife by day, day without niglit, 
And never, never ceaſe ; 


* SYMPHONY, a concert of leveral harmonious on nd 
Angels 


IV. 
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Angels and archangels, all | 
Praiſe the ſacred Three in One; 
Sing, and ſtop, and gaze, and fall 
Geruhelm d before thy throne! 


3 Wing with that happy choir 
Who chant thy praiſe above, 
We on eagles' wings aſpire, 
The wings of faith and love ; 
Thee, they fing, with glory crown'd ; 
We cxtol the flaughter'd Lamb; 
Lower, if our voices found, 
Our ſubject is the ſame. os 


4 Father, God, thy love we praiſe, 
4 Which gave thy Son to dic ; 
=. Jeſus, full of truth and grace, 

| Alike we glorify: _ 

Spirit, Comforter divine, 
Praiſe by all to thee be given; 

Till we in full ehorus join, 

And earth is turn'd to heaven, 


HYMN 213, [| Snnusfields. * 
J How happy, gracious Lord, are wel 


Divinely drawn to follow thee ; 
Whoſe hours divided are } | 
Betwixt the mount and multitude : 
Our day is ſpent in doing good! | 
Our night in praiſe and prayer, 


2 With us no melancholy. void, 
No moment lingers unemploy'd, 
Or unimprov'd below : 
Our wearineſs of life is gone, 
Who live to ſerve our God alone, 
And only thee to know. 
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3 The winter's night, and ſummer's day, 
Glide imperceptibly away, | 
Too ſhort to ſing thy praiſe ; 
Too few we find the happy hours, 
And haſte to join thoſe heavenly powers, 
In everlaſting lays, * 


4 With all who chant thy name on high, 
And holy, holy, holy cry, 
A bright harmonious. throng, 
We long thy praiſes to repeat, 
And reſtleſs ſing around thy ſeat 
The new, cternal ſong. | 


HYMN 214 [Sheffied. 


WW HEN Iſrael out of Egypt came, 
And left the proud oppreſſor's land, 


: 
Supported by the great I AM, 
Safe in the hollow of his hand; 
The Lord in Iſrael reign'd alone, 
And Judah was his favourite throne. 


2 The ſea beheld his power, and fled, 
Divided by the wondrous rod: 
Jordan ran backwards to its head, 
And Sinai felt the“ incumbent God; 
The mountains ſkipp'd like frighted rams, 
The hills leap'd after them as lambs ! 


3 What ail'd thee, O thou trembling ſea ! 
What horror turn'd the river back? 
Was nature's God diſpleas'd with thee ? 

And why ſhould hills or moutains ſhake? 
Ye mountains huge, that ſkipp'd like rams! 
Ye hills that leap'd like frighted lambs! 


4 Earth, tremble on, with all thy ſons, 
In preſence of the awful Lord! 
Who: power inverted nature owns, 
Her only law his ſovereign Word: 
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He ſhakes the centre with his nod, 
And heaven bows down to Jacob's God. 


5 Creation varied by his hand, 5 
The' omnipotent Jehovah knows ! 
The ſea is turn'd to ſolid land, 

The rock into a fountain flows; 

And all things as they change proclaim 
The Lord eternally the fame. /' 


, — * 


n K o tf & * = — „* — — * * 
— as — — ta dd. 
n Pe „ 8 ** * * a 


HYMN 215. [ 113th P/aln. 
I 18 praiſe my Maker while I've breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, ] 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures. | 


2 Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 

On Iſrael's God; he made the ſky, 

And earth and ſeas, with all their train; 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure! | 
He faves the oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promife vain, 


3 The Lord pours eye-ſight on the blind, 
The Lord ſupports the fainting mind : 

He ſends the labouring conſcience peace; 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 
And grants the priſoner ſweet releaſe. 
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4 I'll praiſe him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 

Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praiſe ſhall nc'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures. - 
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HY MN 216. | Kettleby's:: L. M 
1 P RAISE, ye the Lord! 'tis good to raiſe 


Our hearts and voices' in his praiſe : 
His nature and his works invite, 
To make'this duty our delight. 


2 He form'd the ſtars,. thoſe. heavenly flames: 
He counts their numbers, calls their names; 
His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 
A deep, where all our thoughts are drown'd! 


3 Sing to the Lord; exalt him high, 
Who ſpreads his clouds around the ſky; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


4 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 


And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn: 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 


W hat is the creature's ſkill or force, 
The ſprightly man, or warlike horſe ? 
The piercing wit, the active limb, 
All are too mean delights for him. 


6 But ſaints are lovely in his ſight, 


He views his children with delight! 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks, and loves his Image there. 


HYM N. 217. [ Hallelujah. C. Ml. 


1 EA RN AL Wiſdom, thee we praiſe, 
| Thee the creation ſings: 
With thy loud name, rocks, hills and ſeas, 
And heaven's high palace rings. 


2 Thy 


. 
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2 Thy hand how wide it ſpreads the ſky ; 
How glorious to behold! Xo 
Ting'd with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And ftarr'd with ſparkling gold. 


3 There thou haſt bid the globes of light 
Their endleſs circles run: | 
There the pale planet rules the night : 
The day obeys the ſun, 


4 If down I turn my wondering eyes, 
On clouds and ftorms below ; 
Thoſe under- regions of the ſkies 
Thy numerous glories ſhow. 


5 The noiſy winds ſtand ready there, 
Thy orders to obey, 
With ſounding wings they ſweep the air, 
To make thy chariot way. 


6 There like a trumpet, loud and ſtrong, 
: Thy thunder ſhakes our coaſt, 
While the red lightnings wave along, 
The banners of thy hoſt. 


On the thin air, without a prop, 
9 Hang fruitful ſhowers around : 
At thy command they fink, and drop 
Their fatneſs on the ground 


8 Lo! here thy wondtous ſkill arrays 
; The earth in cheerful green; 
A thouſand herbs thy art diſplays, 
U. A thouſand flowers between. 


9 There the rough mountains of the deep 
Obey the ſtrong command: 
Thy breath can raiſe the billows ſteep, 
Or fink them to the ſand. 
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10 Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And ſtrike the wondering fight, 
Through ſkies, and ſeas, and ſolid ground 
With terror and delight. | 


11 Infinite ſtrength and equal {kill 
Shine through thy works abroad : 
Our ſauls with vaſt amazement fill, 
And ſpeak the builder God! 


12 But the mild glories of thy grace, 
Our Tofter paſſions move: 
Pity divine in Jeſu's face, 
' Wee ſee, adore, and love! 


HYMN 218. [ Evefhan. 
I Hexe do thy mercies clofe me round! 
For ever be thy name ador'd ! 
I bluſh in all things to abound ; 
The ſervant is above his Lord! 
2 Inur'd to poverty and pain, 
A ſuffering life my Maſter led ; 
The Son of God, the Son of Man, 
He had not where to lay his head. 
3 But 1o! a place he hath prepar'd 
For me, whom watchful angels kcep : 
Yea, he himſelf becomes my guard ; 
He fmooths my bed, and gives me flcey. 


4 Jeſus protects; my fears be gone 
What can the Rock of Ages move? 
Safe in thy arms I lay me down, 
Thy everlaſting arms of love. 
5 While thou art intimately nigh, 
Who, who ſhall violate my reſt ? 
Sin, earth, and hell, I now defy; 
I lean upon my Saviour's breaſt, 


6 I! 
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6 I reſt beneath the' Almighty's ſhade, 
My griefs expire, my troubles ceaſe ; 
Thou, Lord, on whom my ſoul is ſtay d, 
Wilt keep me ſtill in perfect peace. 


Me for thine own thou loy'ſt to take, 
In time and in eternity : 
Thou never, never wilt forſake 
A helpleſs worm that truſts in thee. 


HYMN 219. [Miſs Edwin's. 


F GY D of- my life, to thee, 
A My cheerful ſoul I raiſe ; 
Thy goodneſs bade me be, 
And ftill prolongs my days ; 
I ſee my natal hour return, 
And bleſs the day that I was born. 


2 A clod of living earth, 
N I glorify thy Name, 
From whom alone my birth, 
And all my bleſſings came; 
Creating and preſerving grace, 
Let all that is within me praiſe. 


Long as I live beneath, 
To thee O let me live! 
To thee my every breath 
In thanks and praiſes give! 
Whate'er I have; whate'er I am, 
Shall magnify my Maker's Name. 


# 3 
ep. 


My foul and all its powers, 
'Thine wholly thine ſhall be ; 
All, all my happy he urs 
I conſecrate to thee ; 
Me to thine Image now reſtore, 
And I ſhall praiſe thee evermore. 


6 In K 3 5 I wait 
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| | | 5 I wait thy will to do, 
| As _ do in heayen : 
In Chriſt a creature new, 


Eternally forgiven ; 
I wait thy perfect will to prove, 
All ſanetify d by ſpotleſs love. 


6 Then when the work is done, 
The work of faith with power, 
Receive thy favour'd ſon, 
In death's triumphant hour; 
Like Moſes to thyſelf convey, 
And kiſs "mw raptor ſou] away. 
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I FOUNTAIN of of life and-all my jor, 
\ TJeſa, thy mereies Lembrace; 
The breath thou, giv'ſt, for thee employ, 
And wait to taſte thy perfect grace: 3 
No more forſaken and forlorn, 
[ bleſs the day that I was born! 


2 Preſerv'd through faith, by power divine, 
A miracle of grace I Rand! 

I prove the ſtrength of Jeſus mine 4 
Jeſus, upheld by thy right hand: 4 

Though in my fleſh I feel the thorn, 

I bleſs the day that I was born! 


3 Weary of life through inbred fin 
I was, but now dety its power : 
When as a flood the foe comes in, 
My ſoul is more than conqueror: 
I tread him down with holy ſcorn, 
And bleſs the day that I was born. 


4 Come, Lord, and make me pure within, 
And let me now be fill'd with God 


— — _ 
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Live to declare, I cannot fin: | 
And if I ſeal the truth with blood, 


My ſoul, from but the body tc torn, 
Shall bleſs the day that T was born. 


HY MN 221. [Builth. 


WAY with our tears, 
| The glad morning appears, 
When a heir of ſalvation was born! 
| From Jehovah I came, 
3 For his glory I am, 
And to him 1 with ſinging return, 
| Thee, Jeſus, alone, 
b The fountain I own 
of my life and felicity here: 
. = And cheerfully ſing 
-_— My Redeemer and King, 
& Till his ſign in the Heavens appear. 


With thanks 1 rejoice 

3 In thy fatherly choice 
Of my tate and condition below: 
E If of parents I came 
= Who honour'd thy name, 

© Twas thy wiſdom appointed it ſo. 
lng of thy grace, 
Prom my earlieſt days, 
Ever near to allure and defend; 
| Hitherto thou haſt been 
= My preſerver from fin, 

And 1 truſt thou wilt ſave to the end. 


O the infinite cares 
And temptations and ſnares 
Thyhand hath conducted me through! 
O the bleſſings e d 
By a bountiful God, 
And the mercies eternally new ! 


„ 6 What 


nin, 
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6 What a merey is this, 
What a heaven of bliſs, 
ow unſpeakably happy am 11 
Gather'd into the fold, 
With thy people inroll'd, 
With thy people to live, and to die! 


7 O the goodneſs of God, 
Employing a clod 
IIis tribute of glory to raiſe! 
His ſtandard to bear, 
And with triumph declare 
His unſpeakable riches of grace! 


85 O the fathomleſs love, 
That has deign'd to approve, 
And proſper the work of my hands! 
With my paſtoral crouk 
I went over the brook, 
And behold! I am ſpread into bands! 


9 Who, I aſk in amaze, 
| Hath begotten me theſe! 
And enquire, from what quarter they came? 
My full heart it replies, 
They are born from the ſkies, 
And gives glory to God and the Lamb. 


10 All honour and praiſe 
To the Father of Grace, 
To the Spirit, and Son, I return! 
The buſineſs purſue, 2 
He hath made me to do, | 3 
And rejoice that I ever was born. 3 


11 In a rapture of joy 
My life I employ, 
The God of my life to procla'm : n 


, 
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'Tis worth living for this, 
To adminiſter blifs, 
And ſalvation in Jeſus's name. 


12 My remnant of days 
I He nd in his praiſe, 
Wis died the whole world to redoaith: 
Be they. many or few, 
My days are his due, 
And they all are devoted to him! 


HYMN 222. [ Trumpet. 8 


I O UNG men and maidens, raiſc 
Your tuneful voices high : 
Old men and children, praiſe 
The Lord of earth and ſæy; 
Him Three in One, and One in Tres 
Extol to all eternity. 


2 The univerſal King 
Let all the world proclaim! 
Let every creature ſing 
14 His attributes and name 
"WE Him Three in One, and One in Three 
= Extol to all eternity. 


3 In his great name alone 
All excellencies meet: 
Who fits upon the throne, 
And ſhall for ever fit : 
Him Three in One, and One in Three 
Extol to all eternity. 
= 4 Glory to God belongs, 
E- Glory to God be rows 
Above the nobleſt ſong 
Of all in; earth or + 


Him Three i in One, and One in Throe ; 
Extol to all eternity, 
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1 
HYMN 223. {| Hzthan. 


I APPY man, whom God doth aid; 
God our ſouls and bodies made; 

God on us in gracious ſhowers, - 
Bleſſings every moment pours : 
Compaſſes with angel-bands, 
Bids them bear us in their hands : 
Parents, friends, twas God beſtow'd, 
Life and all deſcends from God. 

2 He this flowery carpet ſpread, 
Made the earth on which we tread : 
God refreſhes in the air; 
Covers with the clothes we wear; 
Feeds us with the food ye eat; 
Cheers us by his light and heat : 
Makes the fun on us to ſhine : 
All our bleſſings are divine ! 


3 Give him then, and ever give, 


Thanks for all that we receive! 

Man we for his kindneſs love; ; 
How much more our God above? 
Worthy thou, our heavenly Lord, | 
To be honour'd, and ador'd : 7 
God of all-creating grace 
Take the everlaſting praiſe ! 


HYMN. 224 {Fulm 
I ET all that breathe, Jehovah praiſe, 2 
Almighty, all-creating Lord! 
Let earth and heaven his power confeſs, 
Brought out of nothing by his word. 
2 He ſpake the word, and it was done! 
The univerſe his word obey'd': ; 
His Word is his eternal Sen. 7 
And Chriſt the whole creation made. 


3 Jeſis 


3 Jeſus, the Lord and God moſt high, 
Maſter of all mankind and me ! 
Me thou haſt made to glorify, 


LADS 1 
To know, and love, and live to thee. 
4 Wherefore to thee my heart I give, 
(But thou muſt firſt heſtow the power,) 
And if fert thee on earth live, 
Thee I ſhall ſoon in heaven adore. 
1 Y M 2s." TEA . A. 
"The Lonn's PRT. 
** wolod SEAN 6 cet 
ATHER of all, whoeſe powerful voice 
Call'd forth this uriverſal frame; 
Whoſe mercies over all rejoice, | 
Through endleſs ages ſtill the ſame ;* 
Thou by thy word upboldeſt ally; | 
Thy bounteous love to all is ſhew'd ;' 
Thou hear' thy every creature's: call, 
And filleſt every mouth with good. 
In heaven thou; reign'ſt enthron' d in light, 
Nature's expanſe, beneath thee ſpread: 
Earth, air, and ſea, before thy ſight, 
And hell's deep glbom, are open laid! 
Wiſdom, and might, and love are thine; 
Proſtrate before thy face We fall, 
Confeſs thine attributes diy ine, 
And hail thee ſovereign Lord of all. 
7 Thee, ſovereign Lord, let all confeſs, 
3 * moves in earth; or air, or ſky; 
3 vere thy power, thy good neſs bleſs, 
2 Tremble before thy piereing eye: la 
All ye, who owe to him your birth, 
In praiſe your every hour employ- 
: Jehovah reigns. be glad; O earthy 
And ſhout, ye morhing ſtars, for Jo 45 
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HYM N 226 [London. 
Part the Second. 


I Q ON of thy Site's eternal Love, 
J Take to thyſelf thy mighty power 
Let all earth's ſons thy merey prove, 
Let all thy bleeding Face adore ; 
The triumphs of thy love diſplay ; 
In every heart reign thou alone, 
Till all thy foes, confeſs thy ſway, 
And glory ends what grace begun. 
Spirit of grace, and health, and power, 
Fountain of light and love below, 
Abroad thy healing influence ſhower, 
Oer all the nations let it flow; 
Inflame our hearts with perfect love, 
In us the work of faith fulfil: 
So not heaven's hoſt ſnall ſwifter move; 
Than we on earth to do thy will. 


Father, tis thine each day to yield 
Thy children's wants a freſh ſupply, . 
Thou cloth'ſt the lillies of the field, 0 
And heareſt the young ravens ery: 
On thee we caſt our care; we live 
Through thee who know'ſt our every net, 
O feed us with thy grace, and give 
Our ſouls this day the living Bread 


HYMN 227. [Pali 
o_ Part the Third. 
TERN AL, ſpotleſs Lamb of God, 
Before the world's foundation lain, 
Sprinkle us ever with thy blood ; 
O cleanſe, and keep us ever clean! 
To every foul, ＋ praiſe to thee,) 
Our bowels of compaſſion move : 
And all mankind by this my ſee, 
God is in us; for God is love. 
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2 Giver and Lord of life, whoſe power 

And guardian care for all are free, 

To thee, in fierce temptation's hour, 
From ſin and Satan let us flee ; x 

Thine, Lord, we are, and ours thou art: 
In us be all thy goodneſs ſhow'd, 

Renew, enlarge, and fill our heart, 
With peace, and joy, and heaven, and God. 


z Bleſſings and honour, praiſe and love, 
= Co-equal, co-eternal Three, 
In earth below, and heaven above, 
By all thy works be paid to thee : 
Thrice holy, thine the kingdom is, 
The power omnipotent is thine ; 
And when created nature dies, 
Thy never-ceafing glories ſhine. 


HYMN 228. [Aſcenſun. 


I EET: and right it is to praiſe, 
God the giver of all grace; 

God, whoſe mercies are beſtow'd 
On the evil and the good. 
He prevents his creature's call, 
Kind and merciful to all : 
Makes his ſun on finners riſe; _ 
Showers his bleſſings from the ſkies. 


need; 


2 Leaſt of all thy creatures we 
Daily thy ſalvation ſee, | 
As by heavenly manna fed, 
Through a world of dangers led; 
Through a wilderneſs of cares, 
Through ten thouſand, thouſand ſnares ; 
More than now our hearts conceive, {' 
More than we cou'd know, and live! 

3 By 


— 


3 


1 


2 
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Broke the friare, and brought us through, 
4 Here, as in the Lion's deny 


. Thou dx2 Ut for evermore. 


By our boſam-foe beſet, 0 l. | 
Taken in the fowler's net; 
Paſſion's unreſiſting pre 
Oft within the teils we lay; 
Sleeping on the brink of fifi, 
Tophet gap'd to take us in: 
Mercy to Sur reſeue flew, 


Undevour'd we yet remain; 

Paſs ſecure the watery flood, 
Hanging on the arm of God; 

Here we raiſe our voices higher, 
Shout in the refiner's fire; 

Clap our hands amidſt the flame, 
Glory give to Jeſu's name. ' 


Jeſu's name, in Satan's hour, 

Stands our adamantine tower; 

Jeſus doth his own defend, 

Love, and ſave us to the end. 

Love fhall'make us perſevere,” 

Till our conquering Lord appear: 

Bear us to our thrones above, 

Crown us with his heavenly love. 
HYMN 229. [ Crniſb. 
ATIL, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

One God in perſons Three; 

Of thee we make' our joyful boaſt, 

And homage pay to TI hee. 

Preſent alike in every place, 

Thy Godhead we adore; 

Beyond the bounds of time and ſpace 


3 18 
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In wiſdom infinite thou art, 
Thine eye doth all things ſee: 
And every thought of every heart 
Is fully known to thee. 


4 Whate'er thou wilt, in earth below., 
Thou doſt, in heaven above: — 

But chiefly we rejoice to know an 

The” Almighty God of love. © 


5 Thou lov'ſt whate'er thy hands have made, 
Thy goodneſs we rehearſe, 2) 
In ſhining eharacters diſplay | 
Throughout our univerſe. - 


6 Mercy,, with love, andiendleſs grace, 
Oer all thy works doth reign: |, 
But moſtly thou delight'ſt to bleſs 
Thy favourite creature, Man. 


7 Wherefore let eyery creature give 

To thee the praiſe deſign d; 
But chiefly, Lord, the thanks receive, 
Ihe hearts of all mankind. ay” 


HYMN. 230. [Zar. 

Lord, our God, we bleſs thee now! 

To thee our ſouls and bodies bow: 
With humbleſt awe fall down. before 
Thy throne, and joyfully adore. 
God of our anceſtors, we praiſe » 
The Father, Son, and Spirit of Grace! 
One glorious God in perlons Three! 
Our God to all eternity, 
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HY MN 231. [ Lalian. 
Tas ATTRIBUTES OF Gop. 
Part the Firft. 


I () God,: thou bottomleſs abyſs! 
Thee to perfection who can know ? 
O height immenſe! what words ſuffice 
Thy countleſs attributes to ſhow ? 
Unfathomable depths thou art! 
O plunge me in thy mercy's ſea; - 
Void of true wiſdom. is-my heart, 
With love embrace and cover me! 
While thee, all-infinite, I ſet 
By faith, before my raviſh'd eye, 
My weakneſs bends beneath the weight! 
O'erpower'd I fink, I faint, I die. 
2 Eternity thy fountain was, | 
Which, like thee, no beginning knew 
Thou waſt ere time began its race, 
Ere glow'd with ſtars the ethereal blue: 
Greatneſs unſpeakable is thine, 

Greatneſs whoſe undiminiſh'd ray, 
When ſhort-liv'd worlds are loſt ſhall ſhine, 
When earth and heaven are fled away; 

Unchangeable, all-perfet Lord, 
Eſſential life's unbounded fea, 
What lives, and moves, lives by thy word, 
It lives, and moves, and is from thee. 
3 Thy parent-hand, thy forming ſkill, 
Firm fix'd this univerſal chain; 
Elſe empty, barren, darkneſs ſtill 
Had held his unmoleſted reign ; 
Whate'er in earth, or fea, or ſky, 
Or ſhuns, or meets, the wandering thought, 
Eſcapes, or ſtrikes, the fearching eye, 
By thee was to perfection brought! 
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= High is thy power above all height, | 1 
l Whate'er thy will decrees, is done; 1 
Thy wiſdom, equal to thy might, 1 
I Only to thee, O Go is known! 4 
- Heaven's glory is thy awful throne, 1 
3 Yet earth partakes thy gracious ſway : G 


Vain man! thy wiſdom folly own, 
Loſt is thy reaſon's feeble ray: 

What our dim eye cou'd never ſee, 
Is plain and naked to thy fight ; 

What thickeſt darkneſs veils, to thee 
Shines clearly as the morning-light : 

In light thou dwell'ſt ; light, that no ſhade, 
No variation ever knew ; 

Heaven, earth, and hell ſtand all diſplay'd, 
And open to thy piercing view. 


HYMN 232. | Italian. 


= PRT II. 
W 1 T HOU, true and only God, lead'ſt forth 
YZ The' immortal armies of the ſky : 
Thou laugh'ſt to ſcorn the gods of earth, 
Thou thundereſt, and amaz'd they fly | 
With downcaſt eye the' angelic choir 
Appear before thy awful face ; 
Trembling they ſtrike the golden lyre, 
And through heaven's vault reſound thy 
In earth, in heaven, in all thou art: [praiſe : 
The conſcious creature feels thy nod, 
Whoſe forming hand on every part 14 
3 Impreſs'd the image of its God. ..- 
2 Thine, Lord, is wiſdom, thine alone; 4 
3 Juſtice and truth before thee ſtand ; 
et nearer to thy ſacred throne f 
Mercy with-holds thy lifted hand. '| 
| 


* 2 * — 9 — 
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Each evening ſhews thy tender love, BET, | 
Each riſing morn thy plenteous grace; 
| | « Thy 


1 LORIOUS God, accept a heart 


234 Betievers ReJorcing, IV. g. 
„Thy weaken'd wrath does ſlowly move, 
Thy willing mercy flies apace!” 
To thy benign, indulgent care, 
Father, this light, this breath we owe; 
And all:'we have and all we are, 
From thee, great ſource of Being, floy, 


3 Parent of Good, thy bounteous hand 
Inceſſant bleſſings down diſtils; 
And all in air, or fea, or land, 
With plenteous food and gladneſs fills: 
All things in thee live, move, and are, 
Thy power infus'd doth all ſuſtain ; 
'Even thoſe thy daily favours ſhare, 
W ho thankleſs ſpurn thy eaſy reign ; 
Thy ſun thou bidſt his genial ray 
Alike on all impartial pour ; 
To all, who hate or bleſs thy ſway, 
Thou bidſt deſcend the fruitful ſhower, 
4 Yet, while at length, who ſeorn'd thy might, 
Shall feel thee a conſuming fire: 
How ſweet'the joys, the crown how bright, 
Of thoſe who to thy love afpire ! 
All creatures-praiſe the' eternal Name! 
Ye hoſts that to his court belong, 
Cherubic choirs, feraphic flames, 
Awake the everlafting ſong. 
Thrice holy, thine the kingdom is, 
Ihe power omnipotent is thine ; 
And when ereated nature dies, 
Thy never-ceaſing glories ſhine. 


HYMN 233. | Hamilton's. 


That pants to ſing thy praiſe; 
Thou without beginning art, 

And without end of days: ä 

| Thou, 


. 
* « * * 
8 
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Thou, a Spirit invifible, 
Doſt to none thy fulneſs ſhow ; 


None thy Majeſty can tell, 
Or all thy Godhcad know. 


2 All thine Attributes we own, 

Thy wiſdom, , power, and ment: 

Happy in thyſelf alone, 

In goodneſs infinite; 

Thou thy goodneſs haſt diſplay'd, 

On thine every work impreſt ; 

Lov'ſt whate'er thy hands have made, 

But man thou lov'ſt the beſt, 


3 Willing thou that allſhou'd know 

Thy ſaving/truth, and live; 
Doſt to each or bliſs or woe 

With ſtricteſt juſtice give. | 
Thou, with perfect kichteouſneſs, 

Rendereſt every man his due: Ii 

Faithful in thy promiſes, 

And in thy-threat'nings too. 


4 Thou art merciful to all, 

Who truly turn to thee : 

Hear me then for pardon call, 
And ſhew thy grace to me : 

Me, through mercy reconcil'd, 

Me, for Jeſu's ſake een; ; 

Me receive, thy favour'd child, 

To ſing thy Prale, 1 in Heaven. 


H v MN 234. [ Amſterdam. 
1 HO U, my God, art good and wiſe, 


And infinite in power : 
Thee let all in earth and ſkies, 


Continually adore! 
Give 
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2 


Give me thy converting grace, 
That I may obedient prove ; 
Serve my Maker all my days, 
And my Redeemer love. 


For my life, and clothes, and food, 


And every comfort here, 
Thee, my moſt indulgent God, 
I thank, with heart ſincere : 
For the bleſſings numberleſe, 
Which thou haſt already given ; 
For my ſmalleſt ſpark of grace, 
And for my hope of heaven. 


Gracious God, my ſins forgive, 
And thy good Spirit impart ; 

Then ſhall I in thee believe, 
With all my loving heart : 

Always unto ſeſus look, 

Him in heavenly glory ſee, 

Who my cauſe hath undertook, 

And ever prays for me. 


4 Grace; in anſwer to his prayer, 


5 


And every gift beſtow ; 
That I may with zealous care 
Perform thy Will below: 
Rooted in humility, 
Still in every ſtate reſign'd, 
Plant, almighty Lord, in me 
A meek and lowly mind. 


Poor and vile in my own eyes, 
With ſelf-abaſing ſhame, 
Still I wou'd myſelf deſpiſe, 
And magnify thy name ; 
Thee let every creature bleſs, 
Praiſe to God alone be given : 
God alone deſerves the praiſe 
Of all in earth or heaven, 


 T 


HYMN 
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HYMN 235. | Kingwood. 


| 'T! HOU, the great eterna] God, 
Art high above our thought! 
Worthy to be fear'd, ador'd, 
By thoſe, thy hands have wrought: 
None can with thyſelf compare, 
Thy glory fills both earth and ſky : 
We and all thy creatures are 
As nothing in thine eye, 


2 Of thy great, unbounded power 
To thee the praiſe we. give; 
Infinitely great, and more 
Than heart can e'er conceive ; 
When thou wilt to work proceed, 
None thy purpoſe can withſtand ; 
Fruſtrate the determin'd deed, 
Or ſtay the' Almighty Hand. 


3 Thou, O God, art wiſe alone; 
Thy counſel doth excel; 

Wonderful thy works we own, 
Thy ways unſearchable; 

Who can ſound the myſtery, 

Thy judgments' deep abyſs explain: | j 

Thine, whoſe eyes in darkneſs ſee, 4 

And ſearch the heart of man. 4 


14 Thou the holy God and pure, 
„ Hateſt iniquity ; 
5 Evil thou canſt not endure, i 
Or let it ſtay with thee: 1 
Who from fin refuſe to turn, | N 
Sinners, with thee, ſhall never dwell ; : 
But thy righteous wrath ſhall burn | 
After their ſouls to hell. * 


HYMN 
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H.Y MN 236. | Kingswod. 4 
7 OOD thou art, and good thou doſ, 
Thy mercies reach to all; 
Chiefly thoſe who on thee truſt, 
And for thy mercy call: 
New they every morning are; 
As fathers, when their children cry, 
Us thou doſt in pity ſpare, 
And all our wants ſupply. 


2 Mercy o' er thy works preſides: 
'Thy providence diſplay'd 
Still preferves, and ſtill provides 
For all thy hands have made: 
Keeps, with moſt diſtinguiſh'd care, 6 
The man who on thy love depends; ® 
Watches every number'd hair, 2 
And all his ſteps attends. 4 
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Who can ſound the depths unknown 
Of thy redeeming grace ? 
Grace that gave thine only Son, 
To ſave a ruin'd race! 
Millions of tranſgreſſors poor 
Thou haſt, for Jeſu's ſake forgiven; 
Made them of thy favour ſure, 
And ſnatch'd trom hell to heaven, 


4 Millions more, thou ready art, 
To fave and to forgive ; 
Every ſoul, and every heart 
Of man, thou wou'dſt receive: 
Father, now accept of mine, 
Which now through Chriſt I offer thee : 
Tell me, now, in love divine, 
That thou haſt pardon'd me 


„ of 
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HYMN 237. [Stanton., L. M. 

Y ſoul, through my Redeemer's care, 
Sav'd from the ſecond. death, I feel; 

My eyes from tears of dark deſpair, 

3 y feet from falling into hell. 

Wuerefore to him my feet ſnall run; 

My eyes on his perfections gaze; 

My ſoul ſhall live for God alone, 

And all within me ſhout his praiſe. 


H:Y MN. 238. [S. M. 


1 ATH ER, in whom we live, 
4 In whom we are, and move, 

= The glory, power, and praiſe receive 

= f thy creating love : 

$K Let all the angel-throng. 

* Give thanks to God on high, 

= While earth repeats the joyful ſong, 

And echoes to the ſky. 7 


= 2 Incarnate Deity, 
4 Let all the ranſom'd race 
& Render in thanks their lives to Thee 
2 For thy redeeming grace: 
The grace to ſinners ſhew'd 
Ye heavenly-choirs proclaim, 
And cry Salvation to our God, 
if Salvation to the Lamb! 
3 Spirit of holineſs, . 
Let all thy ſaints adore 1 
Thy facred energy, and bleſs | 4 
Thine heart-renewing power: f 
8 Not angel- tongues can tell f 
Y Thy love's extatic height, | | 
he glorious joy unſpeakable, | 
The beatific ſight ! hab 1 


iN | | 4 Eternal 
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3 The kingdom, Lord, is thine alone, 
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4 Eternal triune Lord, 

Let all the hoſts above, 

Let all the ſons of men record, 
And dwell upon thy love : 
When heaven and earth are fled 
Before thy glorious face, 

Sing all the ſaints thy love hath made 
'Thine everlaſting praiſe ! 


jj 


HYMN 239. [ Brooks. C. Ml. 


I B LEST be our everlaſting Lord, 
Our Father, God, and King! 
Thy fovereign goodneſs we record, 
hy glorious power we ſing. 
2 By thee the victory is given; 
The majeſty divine, 
And ſtrength, and might, and earth, and hear, 
And all therein is thine. 


Who doſt thy right maintain; 
And high on thy eternal throne, 
O'er men and angels reign. 


4 Riches, as ſeemeth good to thee, 
Thou doſt and honour give; 
And kings, their power and dignity 
Out of thy hand receive. 
5 Thou haſt on us the grace beſtow'd, 
Thy greatneſs to proclaim ; 
And therefore now we thank our God, 
And praiſe thy glorious name. 
6 Thy glorious name and nature's powers, 
Thou doft to us make known ; 
And all the Deity is ours, 
Through thy incarnate Son. 


51 


ven 


„ Bertevers Roe. 24 


11 240. [ Trinity. GC; . 


RE AT God, to me the ſight afford 
To him of old allow'd; 

And let my faith behold its Lord, 
Deſcending in a cloud. 

In that revealing Spirit come down, 
Thine attributes proclaim, 

And to my inmoſt ſoul make known, 
The glories of thy name. 


2 Jehovah, Chriſt, I thee adore, 
Who gav'ſt my ſoul to be! 

Fountain of being, and of power, 
And great in majeſty. 

The Lord, the mighty God, thou art! 
But let me rather prove 

That Name inſpoken to my heart, 

That favourite Name of Love. 


3 Mereiful God thyſelf proclaim, 


In this polluted breaſt; 
Mercy is thy diſtinguiſh” d name, 
Which ſuits a finner beſt. 
Our miſery doth for pity call, 
Our fin implores thy grace; 
And thou art merciful to all 
Our loſt, Ker race. 


HV M N 241. [ Trinity. 0. 17 ; 


1 5 H V cauſeleſs, inexhauſted ove n 
Unmerited and free, 
Delights our evil to remove, 
And help our miſery. et 
Thou waiteſt to be gracious ſtill : 
Thou doſt with ſinners bear, | 
That ſav' d, we may chy goodneſs feel, | 
And all thy grace — 255 


L 2 Thy 
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2 Thy goodneſs and thy truth to me, 
To every ſoul abound ; 
A, vaſt, unfathomable ſea, 14 
Where all our thoughts are drown' d, 
Its ſtreams the whole Creation reach, - 
So plenteous is the ſtore; _ 
Enough for all, enough for each, . 
Enough for evermore! 


3 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are! 

A Rock that, cannot move : 

A thouſand promiſes declate 
Thy conſtancy of love. 

Throughout the univerſe it reigns 
Unalterably ſure ; 

And while the Truth of God remains, 
The Goodneſs muſt endure. 


HYMN 242. [Spitalfelds. C. l. 


ATHER of me and all mankind, 
And all the hoſts above, 
Let every underttanding mind 
. Unite to praiſe thy love: 
To know thy nature and thy name, 
One God in perſons Three ; 
And glorify the great I Am, 
Through all eternity, 


2 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace, 
| To every heart of man: 

Thy dier and joy, and. rightcouſneſs, 
In all our boſoms reign, - 

Thy righteouſneſs our fins. keep. down, 
Thy peace our paſſions bind; 

And let us, in thy joy unknown, 
The firſt dominion find. 


3 The righteouſneſs that never ends, 
But makes an end of ſin; 


I 
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The joy that human thought tranſcends, 
Into our fouls bring in. 
The kingdom of eftabliſh'd peacey 
Which can no more remove: 
The perfect power of. godlineſs, 
The' omnipotence of love. 
4 When ſhall we hear his trumpet ſound, 
The lateſt of the ſeven ? 
Come, King of ſaints, with glory crown'd, 
The' eternal God of Heaven! 
Judge of the antichriſtian foe, 
Appear on earth again |! | 
And then thy thouſand years below 
Before thy ancients reign ! 


HYMN 243. [ Halleljah. C. AM. 


I OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God in perſons Three, | 
Bring back the heavenly bleſſing, loſt 
By all mankind, and me. 
Thy favour, and thy nature too, 
To me, to all reſtore, 
Forgive, and after God renew, 
And keep us evermore. 
2 Eternal Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
Diſplay thy beams'divine, 
And cauſe the glory of thy face 
Upon my heart to ſhine: 
Light, in thy light, O may I fee! 
hy grace and mercy prove, 
Reviv'd, and cheer'd, and bleſs'd by Thee, 
The God of pardoning love. 


3 Lift up thy countenance ſerene, 
And let thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between, 
My Father reconcil'd ! 
L 2 That 


244 Brritverns Rrjioicixc. IV. It 
That all- comprizing peace beſtow 
On me, through grace forgiven; 
The joy of holineſs below, 
And then the joys of heaven! 


HYMN 244. [C. M. 
x: T ESUS, che all-atoning Lamb, 
Lover of loſt mankind, 
Salvation in whoſe only name 
A finful world can find: 
I aſk the grace to make me clean, 

I come to thee, my God; 
Open, O Lord, for this day's fin, 
'The Fountain of thy Blood. 

2 Hither my ſpotted ſoul I bring, 
And every idle word, . 

And every work, and every thought, 
That hath not pleas'd my Lord. 
Hither, my actions righteous dem'd 
By men, and counted good, 

As filthy rags by God eſteem'd, 
Till ſprinkled with, thy Blood. 


No! my beſt actions cannot ſave, 
But thou muſt purge ev'n them, 
(And for in thee I now believe, 
The worſt ſhall not condemn. 
To thee, then, O vouchſafe me power, 
For pardon ſtill to flee ; 
And every day and every hour 
To waſh myſelf in thee ! 


THANKSGIVING. 
HYMN 245. [Vein all ye joyful nation. 
x T ESUS, take all the glory! 
| Thy meritorious paſſion 2 
The pardon bought, Thy merey brought 
Io us the great ſalvation, Th 
— ee 
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Thee gladly. we acknowledge, 
Our only Lord and Savieur, 


Thy name confeſs, Thy goodneſs bleſs, 
And triumph in thy favour. 


2 With angels and archangels, 
We prottrate fall before Thee: 
Again we raiſe, Our ſouls in praiſe, 
And thankfully adore Thee. 
Honour, and power, and bleſſing, 
To thee be ever given, 
By all who know, Thy love below, 
And all our friends in heaven, 


HYMN 246. [{Smith's. L. M. 


I 19 E day of Chriſt, the day of God, 
We humbly hope with joy to ſee, 
Waſh'd in the ſanctifying blood 
Of an expiring Deity, 
Who did for us his life reſign: 
There is no other God but One; 
For all the plenitude divine 
Reſides in his eternal Son. 


2 Spotleſs, ſincere, without offence, 
O may we to his day remain! 
Who truſt the blood of Chriſt to cleanſe 
Our ſouls from every ſinful ſtain. 
Lord, we believe the promiſe ſure; 
The purchas'd Comforter impart ! 
Apply thy blood to make us pure: 
To keep us pure in life and heart! 


3 Then let us ſee that day ſupreme, 
When none thy Godhead ſhall deny! 
bu ſovereign Majeſty blaſpheme, _ - 
r count 'thee leſs than the Moſt High. 
When allyho on their God believe, 
re thy laſt appearing love, 
2 128 * Shall 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Shall thy conſummate joy receive, 

And ſee thy glorious face above. 

HY MMN-, 247. [ Norwich, 
1 PIRIT of Truth, eſſential God, 
Who didſt thy ancient faints inſpire, 
Shed in our hearts thy love abroad, 

And touch our hallow'd lips with fire; 
Our God from all eternity, | 
World without end we worſhip thee ! 

2 Still we believe, almighty Lord, 

W hoſe preſence fills both earth and heaven, 
The meaning of the written word 

Is by thy inſpiration given; 

Thou only doſt thyſelf explain, 
The ſecret mind of God to man. 


3 Come then, divine Interpreter, 
The ſcriptures to our hearts apply; 
And, taught by thee, we God revere, 
Him in three Perſons magnify: 
In each the Triune God adore, 
Who was, and is, for evermore. 


HYMN 248. [47 
1 {\V LORY be to Gop on high, 
Gop whoſe glory fills the ſæy; 


Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man the well belov'd of heaven. 


2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee, we now preſume to fing; 

Glad thine attributes confeſs, 
Glorious all and numberleſs. 


3 Hail, by all thy works ador'd! 


Hail, the everlaſting Lord 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove, 
Lord of power and Gop of love. * 
28 8 4 Chiifh 
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HYMN 249. 
HE widom bwn'd by all thy tons, 5 


1 


5 Bow thine car, in mercy 


The knowledge 


2 Tis life, eternal life, to know 


Chriſt; the Father's only Son; 
Lamb of God for ſinners lain, * 
Saviour of offending R 


bow 4: oo 
Hear, the world's atonement Thou! 
Ixsus, in thy Name we pray, 1 
Take, O take our ſins away. 


6 Powerful advocate with God, 


Juſtify us by thy Blood, 0 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou] 


7 Hear, for thou, O Shia, al as y 
t 


Art with thy great Fa | 
One the Holy Ghoſt with t pry 3 


One ſupreme eternal THzrz,, 5 
| (Tang. 3 15 


To me, „impart, [1 ve 
of the Tots 0 } 


The underſtandi heart. 


Thy name, O holy Father, tell 


To one, who wou'd believe; 


To me thy holy Son reveal, 


Thy holy Spirit give. | 


The heavenly Perſons mine ; 


Father, and Son, and Spirit beſtow 


That preciqus faith divine! 


A 1 in Unity, 


My ſoul ſhall then adere; 


And ng and praiſe, and . 


Ichovah, evermore. 


L 4 - HYMN 


rtr vets Rejorents. 27 
4 Chriſt, our Lord and God we oyn, 


. res — — 
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| '4 EHOVAH, God the Father, bleſs, 


HY MN 250. [Broek's. 0. NV. 


And thy own work defend! 
ith mercy's out-ſtretch'd arms embrace, 
And keep us to the end! 
Preſerve the creatures of thy love, 
By providential care ; | 
Conducted to the realms above, 
To fing thy goodneſs there. 


2 Jehovah, God the Son, reveal 
The bri ſs of thy face! 

And alt thy pardon'd people fill 
With plenitude of grace 

Shine forth with all the Deity, 
Which dwells in thee alone; 

And lifts us up, thy face to ſee 
. On thy eternal throne ! 


3. Jehovah, God the Spirit, thine, 
Father and Son to ſhow: ' 
With bliſs ineffable, divine, 

Our raviſh'd hearts o'erflow. 
Sure earneſt of that happineſs, * - 
Which human hope tranſcends; 
Be thou our everlafting peace, 
When grace in glory ends. 
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4 Thy bleſſing, grace, and peace we elaim, 
Great Gop; in perſons i ree; 
The' incommunicable Name | 


Aſcribing now to the. 
We ſoon ſhall join the heavenly hoſt, 6 
And ſing thy ſaints among, 3 


19 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The new, eternal ſong. | 
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At the hout of Retirement. | 
I HATERS behold with gracious eyes 
The ſouls before thy throne, 

Who now preſent their ſacrifice, 

And ſeek Thee in thy Son. 1 
Well pleas'd in him Thyſelf declare, 

Thy pard'ning love reveal, 
The peaceful anſwer of our prayer 

To every conſcience ſeal. 60h 


2 Meaneſt of all thy ſervants, I 
Thoſe happier ſpirits meet, 
And mix with theirs my feeble cry, 
And. worſhip at thy feet. 
On me, on all ſome gift beſtow, 
Some bleſſing now impart, 
The ſeed of life eternal ſow 
In every mournful heart. 
3 Thy loving powerful ſpirit ſhed, 
And ſpeak our fins forgiven, 
Or haſte throughout the lump to ſpread 
The ſanctify ing leaven. 
Refreſh us with a ceaſcleſs ſhower 
Of graces from above, 
Till all receive the perfect power 
Of everlaſting love. 


HYMN 252. {| Saliſbury. [All 7's. 
I O LY, holy, holy Lord, 
God the F: ather, and the Word ! 

God the Comforter, receive 
Bleſſings more than we can give! 
Mixt with thoſe beyond the ſky, 
Chanters to the Lord moſt high, 
We gur hearts and voices raiſe, 
Echoing thy eternal praiſe, 
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2% bè Tv Ryyonomib. IV. (i 
2 One, jn explieably Three, 


One, in ſimpleſt Unity: 

God, wy ric thy gracious ear, 
Us thy li ing creatures hear! 
Thee—while duſt and aſhes fines, 
Angels ſhrink within their wings; 
Proſtrate Seraphim aboye 
Breathe unutterable love. 


3 Happy they who. never reſt, 


With thy heavenly preſence bleſt: 
They the heights of ory ** 

Sound the depths of Beit 

Fain with them our Suns Wer d vie s 
Sink as low, and mount as hi 

Fall, o'erwhelm'd with love, or boar; 
Shout, or ſilently adore! EE 4 


HY MN 253. [Sheffield C. 0. 


O whom, but thee, thou bleeding Lam, 
Shou'd I for help apply ? 
While in the toils of death I am, 
And fin'is always nigh. 


2 But thou, my Lord, art nigher fill 


Throughout the fiery hour, 
To reſcue me from my own will 
Till I can fn no more. 


3 O were thy ſufferings on the tree | 


Into my foul brought in; 
O that thy Death might work in me 
A verſe death to fin. | 


| 4 My only truſt is in thy Blood, 


Which purges every tain; 
Bring in, O Lord, the purer flood, 
Nor let me-aſk in vain. 


5 In hope, believing againſt hope, 


Till then J look to thee ; 
3 16 
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I ſee the Saviour lifted up, 
For all mankind and me. | 
6 Determin'd nothing elſe to know | 
But Jeſus crucify'd, | 
\ T will not from thy Jefus go 
Or leave his — ſide. 3 


7 The anchor of m. ſtedfaſt hope | 1 


, 

: 

: 

9 
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—— 


Wo 4 


Within the val TI caſt; | J 


Thy dying Love ſhall Rold me up, 

| Fatal the mae are paſt, 1 

H 1 MN 254. C Hallelujah. C. 2 
Thouſand oracles divine 


Their eommon beams unite 3 
That annere may with angels join 


To praiſe a Trinity ador d 
By all the hoſts above: 
And 1 thrice happy, God and Lord, | | 
Through endleſs ages love. | 
| 


2 Triumphant hoſt! my never ceaſe 
To laud and 


Whoſe glory fills the ſ̃yy. 


When God: himſelf imparts , 
And the whole Prinity deicends,i 5 
Into Our faithful hearts. 18 2 


3 By faith the upper choir we meet, 
And chalterge them ts ng 
Jehoval on his ſhining ſeat 
Our Maker, and our: Ride 5 
But God made fleſhꝭ is wholly oute, 
And aſks our nobleſtiftrain ;/ ;4 
The Father of celeſtial powers, 
The friend of earth born man! 
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The triune God of Holineſs, I 1 
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Whoſe glory to: the earth extends, | — 


To N God aright; A | 1 
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* 


4 Ye Seraphs, neareſt to the throne, 

With rapturous amaze 

On us, poor ranſom'd worms, look down 
For heaven's ſuperior praiſe ! 

The King, whoſe glorious. face ye ſee, 
For us his crown reſign'd; 

That fulnefs of the Deity, 
He died for all mankind! 


HYMN. 255. a 


1 Shepherd of Ifracl, and mine, 
The joy and deſire of my heart, 
For cloſer communion T pine, 
1 long to reſide where thou art: 
The pafture 1 languiſh to find, 
Where all who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed, on thy boſom reclin'd, 
And ſcreen'd from the heat of the day, 
2 Ah! ſhew me that happieſt place, 
The ptace of thy people's abode, 
Where ſaints in an ecſtaſy gaze, 
And hang on a crucified God : 
Thy love for a ſinner declare, 
Thy paffion and death on the tree; 
My ſpirit to Calvary bear, 
To ſuffer and triumph with thee. 
3 Tis there with the Lambs of thy flock, 
There only I covet to reſt, 
To lie at the foot of the rock, | 
Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt; 
"Tis there I wou'd always abide, 
And never a moment depart; 
Conceal'd in the cleft of thy ſide, 
Eternally held in thy heart. 


HYMN 256. nun. S. A. 
AlL ereating God, 
At whoſe ſupreme decree 


O 
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| Our body roſe, a breathing clod, 
Our ſouls ſprang forth from thee : 
2 For this thou haft defign'd, | 
And form'd us man for this, 
To know, and love thyſelf, and find 
In Thee our endleſs bliſs. 


SECTION 1. 
Fox BEIIE VERS FicnuTING. 
HYMNMN 257. | Lampe's. S. M. 
May thy powerful word 
7 O Inſpire a breathing worm 
To ruſh inte thy Kingdom, Lord, 
And take it as by ſtorm! 
2 O may weall improve 
The grace already given! 
To ſeize the crown of perfect love, 
And ſcale the mount of heaven! 


HY.MN 258. [Handels March. 
ene | 
I OLDIERS of Chriſt, ariſe, 


And put your armour on, 
Strong in the ſtrength which God ſupplies,” 
Through his eternal Son; 
in the Lord of Hoſts, 
And in his mighty power; 
Who in the ſtrength of Jeſus truſts, 
Is more than conqueror. 
2 Stand then in his great might, 
With all his ſtrength endu'd, 
But take, to arm you for the fight, 
The Panoply “ of God: 
That having all things done, 
And all your conflicts paſt, 


* Paxor lr, complcat armour, Yo 
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Ye may o'ercome, thro' Chriſt alone, 


Stand then againſt your foes 
; In elofe 2 Ways ; 
Legions of wily fiends oppoſe 
Throughout the evil day: 
But meet the-ſons of night, 
But mock their vain deſign, 
Arm'd in the arms of heavenly light, 
Of righteouſneſs divine. 


4 Leave no unguarded place, 
, No weakneſs of the ſoul, 
Take every virtue, every grace, 
And fortify the whole: 
Indiſſolubly join d, 
To battle all proceed; 
But arm yourſelves with all the Mind, 
That was in Chriſt your Head. 


HY M N 259. Handel Marth, 
PART. II. 


þ B UT above all lay hold 
| Ow faith's victorious ſhield ; 
Arm'd with chat adamant and gold, 
Be ſure to win the field: 
If faith ſurround your heart, 
Satan ſhall be r d; 
Repell'd his every fiery dart, 
0 And quench with Jeſu's blood, 


2 Jeſus hath died for you! 
What can his love withſtand ? 
Believe! hold faſt your ſhield, and who 
Shall pluck- you from his hand? * 
et 


„ 1. BAT vIAs FighTING. 25 5 
Believe that Jeſus reigns, 

All power to bim is given: 

Believe, tall freed from ſin's remains, 

Believe yourſelves to heaven 


To keep your armour bright, 
Attend with conſtant care; 
Still walking in your Captain's ſight, 
And watching-unto prayer, 
Ready for all alarms, 
Stedfaſtly ſet your face, 
And always exerciſe your arms, 
And uſe your eyery grace. 
Pray, without ceafing pray, 

\ (Your Captain gives the word,) 
His ſummons cheerfully obey, 
And call upon the Lord: 
To God your every want 

In inſtant prayer difplay: 
Pray always; pray, and never faint ; 
Pray, without ceafing pray. 


4 


HYMN 260. [Handel s March. 
„ 


F* fellowſhip alone, 8 
To God with faith draw near: 
Approach his; courts,. beſiege his throne, 

With all the powers of prayer: 

Go to his temple, go, 

Nor from his altar move; 
Let every houſe his worſhip know, 

And every heart his love. 

To God your ſpirits dart; 

Your fouls in words declare; 
Or groan to him, who reads the heart, 
The' unutterable prayer; 11 
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x EARY world when will it end? 
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His mercy now implore, 
And now ſhew forth his praiſe , 
In ſhouts, or filent awe, adore 
His miracles of grace. 


3 Pour out your fouls to God, 
And bow them with your knees; 
And ſpread your hearts and hands abroad, 
nd pray for Sion's peace : 

Your guides and brethren bear 

For ever on your mind; 
Extend the arms of mighty prayer 

In graſping alt mankind. 


| From ſtrength to ſtrength go on, 
1 Wreſtle, and fight, and <p 
Tread all the powers of darkneſs down, 
And win the well-fought day : 
Still let the Spirit cry. 
- . In all his ſoldiers, «© Come,” 
Till Chriſt the Lord, deſcends. from high, 
And takes the conquerors home. 


HYMN 261. [6. Z. all 5%, 


| Deftin'd to the purging fire; 
Fain I wou'd to heaven aſcend, 
Thitherward I ftill aſpire; 
Saviour, this is not my place, 
Shew me now thy Iovely face! 


2 O cut ſhort. thy work in me, 
Make a ſpeedy end of. fin, 
Set my heart at liberty, 
Bring thy heavenly nature in; 
Seal me to redemption's day, 
Bear my new born foul away. 


1 Tot 


* 
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3 For this only thing I wait, 
This for which I here was born, 
Raiſe me to my firſt eſtate, 
Bid me to thine arms return; 
Let me to thine image riſe, 
Give me back my Paradiſe. 


4 For thine only love I pant, 
Gop of Love, thyſelf reveal; 
Love thou know'ſt, is all I want, 
Now my only want fulfil; 
Anſwer now thy Spirit's cry, 
Let me love my God and die! it 
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1 EY I'P me for the war, l j 
And teach my hands to fight N 
My ſimple, upright heart prepare, | 
And guide my words aright : 
Control my every thought ; 
My whole of fin remove: 
Let all my works in thee be wrought ; ] 
Let all be wrought in love. | | 
2 O arm me with the mind. 1 
Meek Lamb, that was in Thee! '} 
And let my knowing zeal be join'd 
With perfect charity; | 
With calm and temper'd zeal 
Let me inforce thy call ; 5 
And vindicate thy gracious Will, 
Which offers life to all. 4 
O do not let me truſt 1 
In any arm but thine! fl 
Humble, O humble to the duſt ! 
This ſtubborn ſoul of mine. 


3 


1 

o 

A fecble 1 
{= 

1 

9 
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A feeble thing of nought, 
With lowly ſhame I own, 

The help which upon earth is wrought, 
T hou doſt it all alone. ad} 3 ! 


4 O may 1 love like thee! 
In all thy footſteps tread ! 
Thou hateſt all iniquity, | 
But nothing thou haſt made, 
O may 1 learn the art, 
With meekneſs to reprove! 
To hate the ſin with all my heart, 
But ſtill the ſinner love. 


HYMN 263. [ Anſterdam, 


1 Almighty God of Love, 
1 Thy holy Arm diſplay; 
Send me ſuceour from above, 
In this my evil day e- 
Arm my weakneſs with thy power, 
Woman's Seed appear within! 
Be my fafeguard and my tower, 
Againſt the face of ſin. | 


7 Couv'd Lof thy ſtrength take hold, 
And always feel thee near, 
My ſoul wou'd ſeom to fear : 
Nothing ſhou d my firmneſs ſhock ; 
Tho' the gates af hell aſſail, 
Were I built upon the rock, . - 
They never cou'd prevail. 
3 Rock of my ſal vation, haſte, 
Extend thy ample ſnade, 
Let it over me be eaſt: : 
And ſereen my naked headiz. 


date 


0 
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Save me from the trying hour; 
Thou my ſure protection be; 

Shelter me from Satan's power, 

Till I am fix'd on thee. 


4 Set upon thyſelf my feet, 

And make me furely ſtand : 

From temptation's rage and heat 

Cover me with thy hand: 

Let me in the cleft be plac'd ; 

Never from my fence remove; 

In thine arms of love embrac d. 

Of everlaſting love. 


HYMN 264. {| 23d Eſalm. 


1 DEACE, doubting heart, my God's Jam? 
Who form'd me man, forbids my fear 
The Lord hath call'd me by my name 
The Lord protects for ever near: 
His Blood for me did once atone, | 
And fill he loves and guards his own. 


4 


2 When paſſing through the wat'ry deep, 


The waves an awful diſtance keep, 
And ſhrink from my devoted head: 
Fearleſs their violence I dare; Ta. 


+ To him mine eye of faith I turn, 

2 And through the fire purfue my way; 

The fire forgets its power to burn, 
The lambent flames around me play : 

1 own his power, accept the fign, 

And ſhout to prove the Saviour mine. 


4 4 Still nigh me, O-my Saviour, ſtand! - 
de infer gene howet, 
3 | 1 ate 
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They cannot harm; for God is there! | | 
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I aſk in faith his promis'd aid; 4 
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Hide in the hollow of thy hand; 
Shew forth in me thy ſaving power: 

Still be thy arms my ſure defence; 
Nor earth nor hell ſhall ptuck me thence, 


5 Since thou haſt bid me come to thee, 
(0p as thou art, and ſtrong to fave,) 
I'll walk o'er life's tempeſtuous ſea, 
Upborne upon the yielding wave! 
Dauntleſs, though rocks of pride be near, 
And yawning whirlpools of deſpair. ' ' 
6 When darkneſs intercepts the ſkies, 
And ſorrow's waves around me roll, 
When high the ſtorms of paſſion riſe, 
And half o'erwhelm''my finking ſoul; 
My ſoul a ſudden calm ſhall feel, | 
And hear a whiſper, «« Peace; be fill!” 


7 Though in affliction's furnace try'd, 

Unhurt, on ſnares and deaths T'l11 tread; 
Though fin affail, and hell thrown wide 
Pour all its flames upon my head; 
Like Moſes” buſh, I'Il mount the higher, 
And flouriſh, unconfum'd in fire. 


'Mx 


HYMN 


265. 


MNIPOTENT Lord, my Saviour and Kin 
Thy ſuccour afford, thy righteouſnels biq 
Thy promiſes bind thee compaſſion to have, 
Now, now let me find thee, Almighty to it 
2 Rejoicing in „ and 
To — yrs for certain relief; 
I fear no denial, no a 
Nor ſtart from the trial, while Jeſus 1s neu. 


I every hour in jeopa 1 
, But 4 art — and holdeſt * | 


danger 1 fear, 


rdy ſtand; 


patient in grief, 


IV. (4 


[Triumph. 
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hile yet I am calling, thy ſuccour I feel, 
ares me from falling, or plucks me from hell. 
who can explain this ſtruggle for life! 

Whis travail and pain, this trembling and ftrife ! 
1 and war, | | 

ET he wonderful coming of Jeſus declare. 

\ or every fight is dreadful and loud ! 

ET he warrior's delight is laughter and blood, 

. foes overturning, till all ſhall expire; 


ir this is with burning and fewel of fire, 


WY ct God is above men, devils and fin, 
My Jeſus's love the battle ſhall win; 
0 terribly glorious his coming ſhall be, 
is love all- victorious ſhall conquer for me. 
e all ſhall break thro', his truth and his grace 
hall bring me into the plentiful place : 
Through much tribulation, thro' water and fire, 

Thro floods of temptation and flames of deſire. 
In Jcſus my power, till then I rely: 

|l evil before his preſence ſhall fly: 


hen I have my Saviour, my fin ſhall depart, 


Ind Jeſus for ever ſhall reign in my heart. 


ny, | 5 HYMN 266. [ Amſterdam. 
W Þ My old, my boſom-foe, 
„ Rejoice not over me! 


ft = Oft-times thou haſt laid me low, 

I And wounded mortally; - - 

Yet thy prey thou could'ſt not keep; 

j]ieſus, when I loweſt fell, 
u. ET Heard me ery out of the deep, 

I And brought me up from hell. 
=: Fooliſh world, thy ſhouts forbear, 
mo Tul thou haſt won the day 


—_ ——ů— — — n N 
Pg * — 4 — 


262 BrIRvrRS Fichrixd. IV. (4 


Cou'd thy wiſdom keep me there, 
When in thy hands I lay? 
If my heart to thee incline, . 
Chriſt again ſhall ſet it free ! 
I am his, and he is mine 
To all eternity. 


3 Vatan, ceaſe thine empty boaſt, 
And give thy triumphs o'er; 
Still thou ſeeſt I am not loſt, 
While Jeſus can reſtore : 
Tho' through thy deceit I fall, 
Surely I ſhall rife again; #56 
Chriſt my King is over all, 
And I with him ſhall reign. 
4 O my three-fold enemy! 
To whom I long did bow, 
See, your lawful captive ſce, 
No more your captive now : 
No before my face ye fly; 
More than conqueror now I am ; 
Sin, the world, and hell defy, 
In. Jefu's powerful name. 


* 


HYMN 267. [Head the Church, , 
Written. after a deliverance in a tumult. 


I TORSHIP, and thanks and blc{lny, 
And ſtrength aſcribe to Jeſus! 
Jeſus alone, Defends his own, 
When earth and hell oppreſs us. 
Jeſus with joy we witneſs, 
Almighty to deliver, 
Our ſeal ſet to, That God is true, 
And'reigns a King for ever. 
2 Omnipotent Redeemer, 
Our ranſom'd ſouls adore Thee, 
is. 
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Our Saviour Thou, We find it now, 
And give Thee all the glory. 
We fing thine arm unſhorten'd, - 

Brought thro” our ſore temptation, 
With heart and voice, In Thee rejoice, 
The God of our falvation. 


3 Thine arm hath ſafely brought us 
A way no more expected, 


By chryſtal walls protected. 

Thy glory was our rereward, 
Thine hand our lives did cover, 

And we, ev'n we, Have walk'd the ſea, 
And march'd triumphant over, 


L 4 Thy works-we-now-acknowledge 
Thy wond'rous loving-kindneſs, 
Which help'd thine own, By means un- 
known, 
And ſmote our foes with blindneſs: 
By Satan's hoft ſurrounded 
"Thou didft with patience arm us, 
But would not give, The Syrians leave, 
Or Sadom's ſans to harm us. 


| 5 Safe as devoted Peter 

Betwixt the ſoldiers ſleeping, 

Like ſheep we lay, To wolves. a prey, 
Yer till in Jef u's ke 

Thou from, the' infernal Hered, 
And [expeRation, ' 

Haſt ſet us free : All praiſe to Thee, 
O God of our ſalvation! ' 


5 © 6 'The Soad and Satan's 8 

| Thou, Jeſus, haſt confounded, . ' * 

And by thy grace, With ſongs of praiſc 
Bret happy fouls reſounded, - 


Abceatiog 


Than when thy ſheep, Paſs d thro the deep, 
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Accepting our deliverance, 
We triumph in thy favour, 
And for the love Which now we prove, 


Shall praiſe thy name for ever, 


HYMN 268. [Handel's Mard, 


K ES US, the Conqueror reigns, 
ee In glorious ſtrength array'd; 

His kingdom over all maintains, 

And bids the earth be glad; 
Ye fons of men rejoice 
In Jeſu's mighty love: 

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
o him who rules above. 


2 Extol his kingly power, 
Kiſs the paw) Lon, 2 1 © 
Who died, and lives to die no more, 
High on his Father's Throne: 
Our Advocate with God, 
He undertakes our cauſe, 
And ſpreads through all the carth abroad 
The victory of his Croſs. 


3 That bloody Banner ſee, 

Aud in your Captain's ſight, 

Fight the good fight of faith with me, 
My fellow-ſoldiers fight; 

In mighty Phalanx “ join'd, 
To battle all proceed; | 
Arm'd with the unconquerable mind, 
Which was in Chriſt your Head, 


* PHALANX, a large, ſquare (battalion of Inf 
ſet cloſe to each other, with their ſhields joined, x 
pikes turned crols ways, 7 | 
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4 _ Urge on your rapid courſe, 


Ye blood-beſprinkled-bands ; > 
The heavenly kingdom ſuff>rs force; : 
'Tis ſeiz'd by violent hands: f 


See there the ſtarry crown | | 
That glitters through the ſkies ! | 

Satan, the world, and fin tread down, f 
And take the glorious prize ! 


5 Through much diſtreſs and pain, 

Through many a conflict here, 
Through blood, ye muſt the entrance gain 
Yet O diſdain to fear : | 
« Courage,” (your Captain cries, 

Who all your toil foreknew;) _ 

« Toll ye ſhall have, yet all deſpiſe,,,, 3 

« have o'ercome for you. 


6 The world cannot Vithſtand 
Its ancient conqueror; 

The world muſt fink bencath the hand, 
Which arms us for the war ; ; 
This is the victory, 

Before our faith they fall, 

Jeſus hath died for you and me; 

Believe, and conquer all! 
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H M N 269. [ Amſterdam. 
David and GoL1an. 1 Sam. xvii. 


=” H O is this gigantic foe, , 
That proudly ftalks along? 
Overlooks the crowd below, 

In brazen armour ſtrong ? 

E Loudly of his ſtrength he boaſts ; 
lag On his ſword and ſpear relies: 
Meets the God of. Iſrael's hoſts, 

And all their force defics. 


M 2 Talleſt 
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2 "Talleſt of the earth-born race, 
They tremble at his power; 
Flee before the monſter's face, 
And ewn him conqueror : 
Who this mighty champion is, 
Nature anſwers from within, 
He is my own wickedneſs, 
My own beſetting ſin. 


43 In the ſtrength of Jeſu's name, 
I with the monſter fight; 
Feeble and unarm'd I am, 
But Jefus is my might : 
Mindful of his mercies paſt, 
Still J truſt the ſame to prove, 
Still my helpleſs ſoul I caſt 
On his redeeming love. 


4 From the bear and lion's paws 
He hath deliver'd me! 
He will ſtill maintain my cauſe, 
And ftill my helper be; 
God in my defence ſhall ſtand, 
Jeſus on my ſide T have; 
From the proud Goliah's hand 
He now my ſoul ſhall fave. 


s With my ling and ſtone I go 
* To fight the Philiſtine ; 
God hath ſaid, it ſhall be ſo, 
And I ſhall conquer fin; 
On his promiſe 1 rely, 
Truſt in an almighty Lord; 
Sure to win the victory, 
For he hath ſpoke the word. 


6 In the ſtrength of God I riſe, 
And run to meet my foe; 


Faith 
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Faith the word of power applies, 
And lays the giant low: 
Faith in Jeſu's conquering Name 
Slings the ſin-deſtroying ſtone ; 
Points the word's unerring aim, 
And brings the monſter down. 
7 Riſe, ye men of Iſrael, rife! f 
Your routed foe purſue ; 
Shout his praiſes to the ſkies, 
Who conquers fin for you: | 
Jeſus doth for you appear, |; 
He his conquering grace affords, 
Saves you, not with ſword and ſpear ; | 
The battle is the Lord's. 


8 Every day the Lord of Hoſts 
His mighty power diſplays; 
Stills the proud Philiſtine's boaſt, 
The threatning Gittite ſlays: 
Ifrael's God let all below 
Conqueror over fin proclaim ; 
O that all the earth might know 


_— , 832 


The power of Jeſu's name! 2 
HYMN 270. [Canon. L. M. 
I HALL I, for fear of feeble man, | 


The Spirit's courſe in me reftrain ?— 
Or, undiſmay'd in deed and word, 
Be a true witneſs of my Lord? 

2 Aw'd by a mortal's frown, ſhall T . | 
Conceal the Word of God Moſt High ? | 
How then before thee ſhall J dare 10 
To ſtand, or how thine anger bear ? | 

3 Shall I to ſooth the? unholy throng, | 
Soften thy truths, and ſmooth my tongue ? | 
To gain earth's gilded toys, or flce | 

Ihe croſs, endur d, my Lord, by thee? 
M 2 4 What 


th 
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4 What then is he whoſe ſcorn I dreadꝰ 
Whoſe wrath or hate makes me afraid ? 
A man! an heir of death! a ſlave 
To ſin! a bubble on the wave! 


5 Yea, let men rage; ſince thou wilt ſpread 
Thy ſhadowing wings around my head : 
Since in all pain thy tender love 
Will ſtill my ſure refreſhment prove. 


6 Saviour of men, thy ſearching eye 
Doth all mine inmoſt thoughts deſery : 
Doth ought on earth my wiſhes raiſe, 
Or the world's pleaſures, or its praiſe ? 


7 The love of Chriſt doth me conſtrain 
To ſeek the wandering fouls of men; 
With cries, intreaties, tears, to ſave, 
To ſnatch them from the gaping grave. 


8 For this let men revile my name, 
No croſs I ſhun, I fear no ſhame : 
All hail, reproach, and welcome pain 
Only thy terrors, Lord, reſtrain. 

g My life, my blood, I here preſent, 
If for thy truth they may be ſpent, 
Futfil thy ſovereign council, Lord! 
Thy will be done, thy name ador'd ! 


10 Give me thy ſtrength, O God of power; 
Then let winds blow, or thunders roar, 
Thy faithful witneſs will I be: 
"Tis fixt; I can do all through thee ? 


RT MN 271. ,: ar. L. A. 


I HE Lord is King, and earth ſubmits, 
Howe'er impatient, to his ſway ; 
Between the Cherubim he fits, 
And makes his reſtleſs foes obey. 


A All 
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2 All power is to our Jeſus given; 

Oer earth's rebellious ſons he reigns ; 
He mildly rules the hoſts of heaven; 
And holds the powers of hell in chains. 


In vain doth Satan rage his hour, 
Beyond his chain he cannot go ; 
Our Jeſus ſhall ſtir up his power, 
And ſoon avenge us of our foe. 


4 Jeſus ſhall his great arm reveal ; 

eſus, the woman's conquering ſeed ; 
(Though now the Serpent bruiſe his heel,) 
Jeſus ſhall bruiſe the Serpent's head. 


5 The enemy his tares hath ſown, 

But Chriſt ſhall ſhortly root them up; 
Shall caſt the dire accuſer down, 

4 And diſappoint his children's hope : 

6 Shall till the proud Philiſtine's noiſe 

© Battle the ſons of unbelief; 

Nor long permit them to rejoice, 

3 But turn their triumph into grief. 

= 7 Come, glorious Lord, the rebels ſpurn, 
4Z Scatter thy foes, victorious King ; 
And Gath and Aſkelon ſhall mourn, 
And all the ſons of God ſhall fing: 
E 8 Shall magnify the ſovereign grace | 
1 Of Him that ſits upon the Throne; 
And earth and heaven conſpire to praiſe 
Jehovah and his conquering Son. 


MN 272, [ Snowsfields; 4. 8's. and 2. 6's. 


ARE there not in the labourer's day 

4 Twelve hours, whercin he ſafely may 

His calling's' work purſue ? | 
M 3 Through 
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Though ſin and Satan ſtill are near, 
Nor ſin, nor Satan can J fear, 
With Jeſus in my view. 


2 Not all the powers of hell can fright 
A ſoul that walks with Chriſt in light; 
He walks and cannot fall: 
Clearly he ſees, and wins his way, 
Shining unto the perfect day, 
And more than conquers all. 


3 Light of the World, thy beams I bleſs; 
On thee, bright Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
My faith hath fixt its eye; 
Guided by thee, through all I go, 
Nor fear the ruin ſpread below, 
For thou art always nigh. 


4 Ten thouſand ſnares my path beſet, 

Yet will I, Lord, the work compleat, 
Which thou to me haſt given; 

Regardlefs of the pains I feel, 

Cloſe by the gates of death and hell, 
I urge: my way to heaven. 


5 Still will I ſtrive, and labour ſtill, 
Wich humble zeal to do thy will, 
And truſt in thy defence ; 
My ſoul into thy Hands 1 give, 
And, if he can obtain thy leave, 
Let Satan pluck me thence. 


HYMN 273. | Chappel. 4-85 and a 8 


1 UT can it be, that I ſhould prove 
D For ever faithful to thy love, 
From fin for ever ceale ! 


| ta 
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I thank thee for the blefled hope; 
It lifts my drooping ſpirits up, 
It gives me back my peace. 
2 In thee, O Lord, I put my truſt! 
Mighty and merciful, and juſt, 
Thy facred word is paſt : 
And I, who dare thy word believe, 
Without committing fin ſhall live, g 
Shall live to God at laſt. ; 


3 1 reſt in thine almighty power, 

The name of Jeſus is-a tower 

That hides my life above : 

Thou canſt, thou wilt, my helper be; 
My confidence is all in thee, 

The faithful God of Love. 


4 While fill to thee for help I call, 
Thou wilt not ſuffer me to fall, 
Thou wilt not let me fin; 
And thou ſhalt give me power to pray, 
Till all my fins are purg'd away, 
And all thy Mind brought in. 


Wherefore, in never-ceaſing prayer 
My ſoul to thy continual care 
I faithfully commend ; 
Aſſur'd that thou, thro' life, ſhalt ſave, 
And ſhew thyſelf beyond the grave 
3 My everlaſting Friend. 


HYMN 274. L Marienburn. 6, L. all 8's. 


W x God, my hope, my heavenly reſt 
4 Q) My all of ene below, F 
= Grant my importunate requeſt, | 
3 To me, to me, thy goodneſs ſhow ; | 
Thy beatific face diſplay, 

The brightneſs of eternal day. 


M 4 2, Before 
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2 Before my faith's enlightened eyes, 
Make all thy gracious goodneſs paſs ! 
Thy goodneſs is the fight I prize: 
O may I ſee thy ſmiling face oh 
Thy nature in my ſoul proclaim, 
Reveal thy love, thy glorious name ! 


3 There, in the place beſide thy throne, 
Where all that find acceptance ſtand, 
Receive me up into thy Son; 
Cover me with thy mighty hand: 
Set me upon the Rock, and hide 
My ſoul in Jeſu's wounded fide. 


4 O put me in the cleft ; empower 
My foul the glorious fight to bear! 
Deſcend in this accepted hour; 
Paſs by me and thy name declare: 
Thy wrath withdraw, thy hand remove, 
And ſhew thyſelf the God of Love. 


HYMN 275. [Cary's. 6. L. all 8%. 


I O Thee, great God of love, I bow! 
And proſtrate in thy ſight adore : 
By faith I ſee thee paſſing now; 
J have, but ftill I aſk for more; 
A glimpſe of love cannot ſuffice, 
My ſoul for all thy preſence cries. 


2 I cannot ſee thy face and live! 
Then let me ſee thy face and die !— 
Now, Lord, my gaſping ſpirit receive, 
Give me on eagles wings to fly; 
With eagles' eyes on thee to gaze, 
And plunge into the glorious blaze. 


3 The fulneſs of my vaſt reward, 
A bleſt eternity ſhall be:. — 


IV. 5 ] 


6 _ ** 2 * oo 
* ty ** * N 3 a , oy e * ** * * VI" hs . 
* * . * mmmmmmm̃ ũ ̃ Ü f!) = W heats — 0 
? he ny r een ,,, ) * 


8 
E . 5 
e * * 
* rr 


W. S2. Bauievers Fichro. | 273 


But haſt thou not on earth prepar'd 

Some better thing than this for me? 
What but one drop, one tranſient fight? | 
I want a ſun, a ſea of light. .. 


4 Moſes thy backward parts might view, 

But not a perfect 7 8 4) 
The goſpel doth thy fulneſs ſhew 1 - 
To us, by the commandment ſlain: 
The dead to fin ſhall find the grace 
The pure in heart ſhall ſee thy face. 


5 More favour'd than the ſaints of old, 
Who now by faith approach to thee, 

Shall all with open face behold: | 

In Chriſt the glorious Deity; 

Shall ſee, and put Salvation on, 

The nature of thy ſinleſs Son. 


6 This, this is our high-calling's Prize! 
Thine Image in thy Son I claim : 

And till to higher glories riſe, 

Till all transform'd I know thy. name : 

And glide to all my heaven above, 

My higheſt heaven of Jeſu's love. 


HYMN 276. [| Angels-Song.' L. M. 
1 OME, Saviour, Jeſu,. from above! 
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Empty my heart of earthly love, 
And for thyſelf prepare the place. 


2 O let thy ſacred preſence fill, 

And ſet my longing ſpirit free, 
Which pants to have no other will, 
But day and. night to feaſt on thee. 


3 While in this region here below, 


No other good will I purſue; 
ks 4 I'll 
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—Aſſiſt me with thy heavenly grace; 
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I'll bid this world of noiſe and ſhow, 
With all its glittering ſnares adieu. 
4 That path with humble ſpeed 1 II ſeck, 
In which my Saviour's footſteps ſhinc; 
Nor will I hear, nor will I ſpeak 
Of any other love but thine. 
Heneeforth may no prophane delight 
1 Divide this conſecrated ſoul : A 
Poſſeſs it thou, who haſt the right, 
As Lord and Maſter of the whole. 


6 Wealth, honour, pleaſure, and what elſe, 
This ſhort enduring world can give, 
Tempt as ye will, my ſoul repels, 
To Chriſt alone refolv'd to live. 
7 Thee I can love, and thee alone, 
With pure delight and inward bliſs : 
To know thou tak'ſt me for thine own, 
O what a happineſs is this ! 
$ Nothing on earth do I deſire, 
But thy pure love within my breaſt : 
This, only this, will I require, 
And freely give up all the reſt. 


HYMN 277. [Complaint. L. M. 
E BRAHAM when ſeverely tried, 
His faith by his obedience ſhew'd: 
He with the harſh command comply'd, 
And gave his Iſaac back to God. 


2 His ſon the father offer d up; 
Son of his age, his only ſon; 
Object of all his joy and hope, 
And leſs belov'd than God alone. 


3 O for a faith like his, that we 
The bright example may purſue ! 
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2. 
May gladly give up all to thee, 
T o whom our more than all is due. 
4 Now, Lord, to thee our all we leave, 
Our willing ſoul thy call obeys ; 
Pleaſure, and wealth, and fame, we give, 
Freedom, and life, to win thy grace. 


5 Is there a thing than life more dear ? 
A thing, from which we cannot part ? 
We can: we now rejoice to tear 


The idol from our bleeding heart. 

6 Jeſus, accept our facrifice-: 8 
All things for thee we count but loſs; 

Lo! at thy word our Iſaac dies, 

Dies on the altar of thy eroſs. 

Now to thyſelf the victim take! 
Nature laſt agony is oer: 

Freely thy own we render back: 

We grieye to part with ALL. no more. 

8 For what to thee, O Lord, we give, 

A hundred fold we here obtain; 


And ſoon with thee ſhall all receive, 
And loſs ſhall be eternal gain. 


v. 6 


HY. MN. 258. [ Magdalen. All 7's. 


No one ever aſk'd in vain, 
Be this night about my bed, 
Every evil thought reſtrain : 
Lay thy hand upon my ſoul, 

God of my unguarded hours! 
All my enemies control, | 


* 


Hell, and earth, and nature's powers. 
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O thou jealous God! come down, 
God of ſpotleſs purity; 
M 6 Claim 


1 MNIPRESENT God, whoſe aid, 


276 Berievers Ficnrine. IV. g. 
| Claim and ſeize me for thy own; 
| Conſeerate my heart to thee : - 
| Under thy protection take; 
| | Songs in the night-ſeaſon give; 
Let me ſleep to thee, and wake; 
Let me die to thee, and live. 


3 Only tell me I am thine 
And thou wilt not quit thy right; 
Anſwer me in dreams divine, 
Dreams and viſions of the night; 
Bid me even in ſleep go on, 
Reſtleſsly my God deſire; 
| Mourn for God in every groan, 
| God in every thought require. 


4 Looſe me from the chains of ſenſe, 
Set me from the body free: 
Draw with ſtronger influence 
My unfetter'd foul to thee : 
In me, Lord, thyſelf reveal, 
Fill me with a ſweet ſurpriſe ; 
Let me thee, when waking, feel; 
| Let me in thine Image riſe. 


— — — — 


5 Let me of thy life partake, 

| Thy own holineſs impart ; 

i O that I may ſweetly wake 

| With my Saviour in my heart! 


O that I may know thee mine! 
O that I may thee receive 

Only live the life divine! 
Only to thy glory live! 


HYMN 279. Loads. 4. 8's and 2. b,. 


I () God, thy faithfulneſs I plead ; 
My preſent help in time of need, 
My great Deliverer thou! 


Haſte 
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Haſte to my aid! thine ear incline, 
And reſcue this poor ſoul of mine: 
I claim the promiſe now ! 


2 Where is the way? ah, ſhew me where; 
That I thy merey may declare, 
Ihe power that ſets me free: 
How can I my deſtruction ſnun? 
How can I from my nature run? 


Anſwer, O Lord, for me! 


3 One only way the erring mind, 
Of man, fhort-fighted man, can find 
From inbred fin to fly : 
Stronger than love, I fondly thought, 
Death, only death, can cut the knot 
Which love cannot untie. 


4 But thou, O Lord, art full of grace; 
Thy love can find a thouſand ways 
To fooliſh man unknown: 

My ſoul upon thy love 1 caſt; 
I reſt me till the ſtorm is paſt, 
Upon thy love alone. 


5 Thy faithful, wiſe, and mighty love, 
Shall every ſtumbling-block ,remove, 
And make an open way: 
Thy love ſhall burſt the ſhades of death, 
And bear me from the gulph beneath 
| To everlaſting day. 
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160 mar thy ſweet implanted Love 
= This Root of bitterneſs remove, 
1 This carnal-mind deſtroy; 
Renew'd in ſpotleſs holineſs 
My ſpirit fill'd with life and peace, 
And pure eternal joy. | A 
HYMN | 


9 7 


| 3 [Oft hath the ſea confeſt thy power, 
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HYMN 280. [ Invitation. L. M. 
IsalAR xlii. 16. 

q OD of my life, whoſe gracious pow 
G Thro' varied deaths my ſoul hath ed 
Or turn'd aſide the fatal hour, 

Or lifted up my finking head 


2 In all my ways thy hand I own, 
Thy- ruling providence I fee : 
Aſſiſt me ſtill my courſe to run, 
And ſtill direct my paths to thee. 


7 


And given me back to thy command: 
It could not, Lord, my life devour, 
Safe in the hollow of thine hand.] 
4 Oft from the margin of the grave, 
Thou, Lord, haſt lifted up my head; 
Sudden, I found thee near to ſave; 
The fever own'd thy touch, and fled, 


5 Whither, O whither, ſhould I fly! 
But to my loving Saviour's breaſt; 
Secure within thine arms to lie, 
And ſafe beneath thy wings to reſt. 


6 I: have no ſkill the ſnare to fthun, 
But thou, O Chriſt, my wiſdom art: 
I. ever into ruin run; 
But thou art greater than my heart. 
7 Fooliſh, and impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a way I have not known ; 
Bring me where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 


8 Enlarge my heart to make thee room: 
Enter, and in me ever ſtay; 
The crooked then ſhall ſtraight become; 


The darkneſs ſhall be loſt in day! 
HYMN 


ſ 
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HYMN 281. [ Pudſey. L. A. 


RESURRECTION, | 
Y God, if I may call thee mine, 
From heaven and thee remoy'd ſo 
Draw nigh; thy pitying ear incline, | far : 
And caſt not out my languid prayer. 
2 Gently the weak thou lov'ſt to lead, 
Thou lov'ſt to prop the feeble knee; 
O break not then a bruiſed reed, 
Nor quench the ſmoking flax in me. 


Buried in fin, thy voice I hear, 
And burſt the barriers of my tomb : 
In all the marks of death appear, 
Forth at thy call, though bound, I come. 


4 Give me, O give me, fully, Lord! 
Thy reſurrection's power to know; 
Free me indeed; repeat the word, 
And looſe my bands, and let me go. 
5 Fain wou'd I go to thee, my God, 
Thy mercies, and my wants to tell; 
To feel my pardon ſeal'd in blood: 
Saviour, thy love I wait to feel. 


6 Freed from the power of cancel'd fin, 
When-ſhall my ſoul triumphant prove? 
Why breaks not out the fire within, 
In flames of joy,-and praiſe and love ? 
7 Jeſus, to thee my ſoul aſpires ; 
Jeſus, to thee, I plight my vows; 
by me from earthly, baſe deſires, 
y God, my Saviour, and my Spouſe.. 
8 Fountain of all- ſufficient Bliſs, 
Thou art the Good I ſeek below; 
Fulneſs of joy, in thee, there is; 
Without, tis miſery. all, and woe. 
3 HY MN: 
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| HYMN 282. | [ Athlone. L. M 


N DLV my fooliſh heart eſſays 

To' augment the ſource of perfect bliß, 
. Love's all-fofficient Sea to raiſe, 

With drops of creature happineſs. 


2 O Love, thy ſovereign aid impart ! 
And guard the gift thyſelf haſt given: 
My portion, Thou, my treaſure art, 
"And life, and happineſs, and heaven, 


3 Wou'd ought on earth my wiſhes ſhare, 
Though dear as life the idol be, 
The idol from my breaſt J Il tear, 
Reſolv'd to ſeek my all in thee. 


4 Whate'er I fondly counted mine, 
| To thee, my Lord, I here reſtore; 
| Gladly I all 6 thee reſign; 


| Give me thyſelf; I aſk no more. 


HYMN 283. [ Kingswod. 
I8AIAH xxxii. 2. 


5 2 O the haven of thy breaſt, 
O Son of Man, I fly! 
Be my refuge, and my reſt, 

For O the ſtorm is high ! 1 
Save me from the furious blaſt, 

A covert from the tempeſt be! 

Hide me, Jeſu, till o'erpaſt 
The ſtorm of fin I ſee. 


2 Welcome as the water-fpring 
To a dry, barren place ; 
O deſcend on me, and bring 


Thy ſweet refreſhing grace! 02 
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O'er a parch'd and weary land 
As a great rock extends its ſhade, 
Hide me, Saviour, with thine hand, 
And ſcreen my naked head. 


3 In the time of my diſtreſs 

Thou haſt my ſuccour been, 

In my utter helpleſſneſs, 
Reſtraining me from {in : 

O how ſwiftly didſt thou move, 

To fave me in the trying hour 

Still protect me with thy love, 

And ſhield me with thy power. 


4 Firſt and laſt in me perform 
The work thou haſt begun: 
Be my ſhelter from the ſtorm, 
My ſhadow from the fun; _ 
eary, 1 with thirſt, and faint, 
Till thou the abiding ſpirit breathe, 
Every moment, Lord, I want 
The merit of- thy death. 


5 Never ſhall I want it leſs, | 
When thou the gift haſt given, 
= . Filld me with thy righteouſneſs, 
And ſeal'd the heir of heaven; 
[ ſhall hang upon my God, 
Till I thy perfect glory ſee, 
Till the ſprinkling of thy blood 
Shall ſpeak me up to thee. 


HYMN 284. [ Italian, L. Nl. 


= Enlifted under thy command; 
Cage of my ſalvation, thou 
halt lead me to the promis'd land. 
2 Thou 


= _ fn [ OY a * N N . * — ' * 2 * th N wy * _— & dis en 
P . . * — AS; * ** . 6 » C N FEES * 6 
4. — 8 * , * 7 „ DP „ * ER " * 0 * IV? Þ Wel * of * — 
* „ 4 Fay EEE? * a % WEE. * 9 „ = * FN; | Ow * - 
Me” 5 $2 KC dds We oe a eld ee ne oe ed at Lad hb 
2 3 oy ks 4 F 


——— D 


— MW 35. 


nts —— — wh — * 8 N a. "I. + AU - 40 LOG a 1 
Pe oe —_ 3 9 , * : . - — 
* # 2 _ * 2 
— —_— * — — © 2 3 — 0 
- RY * 1 * * — 2 1 
4 —ͤ—E43ͤh —— I . — * 
CO —＋——ðV³ͤ ee 3 as. ro al * | = - — 
F I 8 , _— — -_ — 
— — ” = _- — bis MF RG © 5 *% * 4 — * ad — " Poe” — 7 
2 : —_— — — — — 3 — 
* . 2 2 X - — - — —_— £ * - - 
. - ö 22 . : . : 2 bn — <> 2 — 


3 


—— ——d 
- « Oh. 4 


— 2 


282 BRLIEVIRS FIGHTING Ty. (1 


2 Thou haſt a great deliverance wrought, 
The ſtaff from off my ſhoulder broke: 
Out of the houſe of bondage brought, : 
And freed me from the' Egyptian yoke. 


3 O'er the vaſt howling wilderneſs, 
To Canaan's bounds thou haſt me led; 
Thou bidſt me now the land poſſeſs, 
And on thy milk and honey feed, 


4 I ſee an open door of hope, 
Legions of fins in vain oppoſe ; 
Bold, I with thee, my Head, march up, 
And triumph o'er a world of foes. 


5 Gigantic luſts come forth to fight, 
1 mark, diſdain, and all break through: 
J tread them down in Jefu's might, 
Through Jeſus I can all things do. 


6 Lo! the tall ſons of Anak riſe! 
Who can the ſons of Anak meet ? 
Captain, to thee I lift mine eyes, 
And lo! they fall beneath. my feet. 


7 Paſſion, and appetite,. and pride, 
(Pride, my old, dreadful, tyrant-foe, ) 
I ſee caſt down on every fide, 
And conquering,. I to conquer go.. I 
8 My Lord in my behalf appears : 3 
Captain, thy enen eye I 
Scatters my doubts, diſpels my fears, 
And makes the hoſt of Aliens fly. 


9 Who can before my Captain ſtand? 

Who is ſo great a King as mine? 
High over all is thy right-hand, 

And. might and majeſty are thine.. 
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SECTION. III. 
For BELIEVERS PRAYING. 
HYMN 285. [| Mourners. 6. L. all 8's. 
] ESU, thou ſovereign Lord of all, 

t 


The ſame through one eternal day, 
tend thy feebleſt followers call, 
And O inſtruct us how to pray! 
Pour out the ſupplicating grace, 

And ſtir us up to ſeek thy Face 
q 


a2 We cannot think a gracious thought, 

We cannot feel a good deſire, 

Till thou, who call 'dſt a world from nought 
The power into our hearts inſpire ; 

And then we in thy Spirit groan, 

And then we give thee back thy own. 


z Jcſus, regard the joint complaint 

= Of all thy tempted followers here! 

And now ſupply the common want, 
And ſend us down the Comforter : 

The Spirit of ceaſcleſs prayer impart, 

And fix thy Agent in our heart. 


Io help our ſoul's infirmity, 

= To heal thy fin-fick people's care, 
Io urge our God-commanding plea, 

E And make our heart a houſe of prayer; 
The promis'd Interceſſor give, 

And let us now Thyſelf receive. 


E 5; Come in thy pleading Spirit down, 
b- To us who for thy coming ſtay : 
Of all thy gifts we aſk but one, 

We aſk the conſtant power to pray: 
Indulge us, Lord, in this requeſt ; 
Thou canſt not then deny the reſt VR, 

| * __ HYMN 
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2 Thou haſt a great deliverance wrought, 

The ſtaff from off my ſhoulder brok 
Out of the houſe of bondage brought, 

And freed me from the' Egyptian yoke, 


3 O'er the vaſt howling wilderneſs, 
To Canaan's bounds thou haſt me led; 
Thou bidſt me now the land poſſeſs, 
And on thy milk and honey feed, 


4 I ſee an open door of hope, 
Legions of fins in vain oppoſe ; 
Bold, I with thee, my Head, march up, 
And triumph o'er a world of foes. 


5 Gigantic luſts come forth to fight, 
F; mark, diſdain, and all break through: 
J tread them down in Jeſu's might, 
Through Jeſus I can all things do. 


6 Lo! the tall ſons of Anak riſe! 
Who can the ſons of Anak meet ? 
Captain, to thee I lift mine eyes, 
And lo! they fall beneath. my feet. 


7 Paſſion, and appetite, and pride, 
( Pride, my old, dreadful, tyrant-foe, ) 
I ſee caſt down on every fide, 
And conquering, I to conquer go. 


8 My Lord in my behalf appears : 
Captain, thy renn dee eye 
Scatters my doubts, diſpels my fears, 
And makes the hoſt of Aliens fly. 


9 Who can before my Captain ſtand? 

Who is ſo great a King as mine? 
High over all is thy right-hand, 

And. might and majeſty are thine.. 


SECTION 


e; 
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SECTION III. H 
For BELiEVErs PRAYING, 
HYMN 285. [| Mourners. 6. L. all 8's. 
F | ESU, thou ſovereign Lord of all, 
t 


The ſame through one eternal day, 
tend thy feebleſt followers call, 
And O inſtruct us how to pray! 
Pour out the ſupplicating grace, 
And ſtir us up to ſeek thy Face! 


2 We cannot think a gracious thought, 

We cannot feel a good deſire, 

Till thou, who call'dſt a world from nought 
The power into our hearts inſpire; 

And then we in thy Spirit groan, 

And then we give thee back thy own. 


z Jcſus, regard the joint complaint 

Of all thy tempted followers here 
And now ſupply the common want, 
| And ſend us down the Comforter : 
The Spirit of ceaſeleſs prayer impart, 
And fix thy Agent in our heart. 


E 4 To help our ſoul's infirmity, 
: To heal thy ſin-ſiek people's care, 
To urge our God-commanding plea, 
And make our heart a houſe of prayer; 
The promis'd Interceſſor give, 
And let us now Thyſelf receive. 


5 Come in thy pleading Spirit down, 
| To us who for thy coming ſtay : 
Of all thy gifts we aſk but one, 
We aſk the conſtant power to pray: 
indulge us, Lord, in this requeſt ; 


Thou canſt not then deny the reſt . 
| HYMN 


284 BrLIxVxRS PRAYING. IV. (; 
HYMN 286. | Xingsucod. 
Lokk viii. 1. 
k OME, ye followers of the Lord, 
In Jeſu's ſervice join: 
Jeſus gives the ſacred word, 
'The ordinance divine : 
Let us his command obey, 
And aſk, 'and have, whate'er we want, 
Pray we,, every moment pray, 
And never, never faint, 


2 Place no longer let us give 

To the old Tempter's will; 
Never more our duty leave, 

While Satan cries, „Be ſtill:“ 
Stand we in the ancient way, 
And here with God ourſelves acquaint ; 

Pray we, every moment pray, 

And never, never faint, 


, 


3 Bc it wearineſs and pain 

To ſlothful flefh and blood: 

Yet we will the croſs ſuſtain 
And blefs the welcome load : 

All our griefs to God diſplay, 

And hymbly pour out our * 

Pray we, every moment pray, 

And never, never faint. 


4 Let us patiently endure, 
And {till our wants declare ; 
All the promiſes are ſure ' | 
To perſevering prayer: 
Till we ſee the perfect day, 
And each wakes up a ſinleſs ſaint ; 
Pray we, .every moment pray, 
And Never: never faint. 
5 Pra 


- 
* * * 9 9 * mn 
_ 5 „ — FIR * * , a by We NEL Yr rey: * — „ "eg \ 
N * _— ds 2a Fo 18 4 > 9 8 JI" a. W 9 Dal. * * 8 „ * ai 2 * 128 4 4 
9 3 1 * © 9 4 EF: 4 OE * ä 12 WES 9 3 „ 2 q L * q F * 
a n N 4 N e : * N 8 


K 


= Thy own this moment ſcize: 
Gather my wandering ſpirit home, 
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ls Pray we on when all renew'd, 


And perfected in love, 
Till we ſee the Saviour God, 
Deſcending from above: 

All his heavenly charms ſurvey, 
Beyond what angel- minds can paint, 
Pray we, every moment pray, 

And never, never faint. 


Appear and bid me turn again 
To my eternal reſt. 


Swift to my reſcue come; 


Ly MN 287. [Olney. 8. N. 
} I 4 H E praying ſpirit breathe, 

4 The watching power impart : 
j From all entanglements beneath, 
Call off my peaceful heart: 
My feeble mind ſuſtain, 

: By worldly thoughts oppreſt : 


And keep in perfect peace: 

Suffer'd no more to rove, 

O'er all the earth abroad, 
Arreſt the priſoner of thy love, 


- 
I And ſhut me up in God. 
bb: 


YM N 288. [ Aldrich, C. M. 


: Fr divine, our wants relieve, 


In this our evil day : 
10 all thy tempted followers give 


The power to watch and pray. 
: 2 Long as our fiery trials laſt, 


Long as the croſs we bear ; 
O let our ſouls on thee be caſt, 
n never-ceaſing prayer 


3 The 
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286 BREIEVIRS Praying. Iv. 
The Spirit of interceding grace 
| a Give us in faith to claim: 
h To wreſtle till we ſee thy face, 
And know thy hidden Name. 


4 Till thou thy perfe& love impart, 
Till thou thyſelf beſtow, 
Be this the cry of every heart, 
| - « I will not let thee go.“ 


5 I will not let thee go unleſs 
Thou tell thy Name to me; 
With all thy great ſalvation bleſs, 
And make me all like thee. 


6 Then let me on the Mountain-top 
Behold thy open face ; 
Where faith in fight is ſwallow'd up, 
And prayer in endleſs praiſe, 


HYMN 289. [ Canterbury. 6. L. alf 


I O Wonderous power of faithful prayer! 
What tongue can tell the? almighty gu 
God's hands, or bound, or open are, 
As Moſes, or Elijah prays : 
Let Moſes in the ſpirit , | 
And God cries out, ra me alone! 


2“ Let me alone, that all my wrath 
« May riſe the wicked to conſume ! 
« W hile juſtice hears thy praying faith, 
It cannot ſeal the finner's doom: 
6% My Son is in my ſervant's prayer, 
„And Jeſus forces me to Pare.” 


3 O bleſſed word of Goſpel-grace! 
Which now we for our Iſrael plead; 
A faithleſs and backſliding race, 


Whom thou haſt out of Egypt freed; 0 


93. BerLitvers PRAYING. 287 


O do not then in wrath chaſtiſe, 
Nor let thy whole diſpleaſure riſe. 
4 Father, we aſk in Jeſu's name; 
In Jeſu's power and ſpirit pray; 
Divert thy vengeful thunder's aim! 
O turn thy threatning wrath away! 
Our guilt and puniſhment remove, 
And magnify thy pardoning love ! / 
5 Father, regard thy pleading Son, 
Accept his all-availing prayer, . 
And ſend a peaceful anfwer-dewn, 
In honour of our Spokeſman there; 
Whoſe blood proclaims our fins forgiven, 
And ſpeaks thy rebels up to heaven. 


HY M-N 296. [| Kingsrvood. 


© 7 ESU, thou haſt bid us pray, 
9 Pray always, and not faint; 
ith the word a power convey, 
To utter our complaint; 
Quiet we ſhall never know, 
Till we from fin are fully freed : 
O avenge us of our foe, 
| And bruiſe the Serpent's head! 
2 We have now begun to ery, | 
1 And we will never end, 
Till we find falvation nigh, 
And graſp the finner's Friend : 
Day and night we'll ſpeak our woe, 
With thee importunately plead ; 
O avenge us of our foe, 
| And bruiſe the Serpent's head! 
3 Speak the word, and we ſhall be 
| From all our bands releas'd ; 
Only thou canſt ſet us free, 
By Satan long oppreſt. 
Now 


288 BELIII VERS PRAYING: 


Now thy power almighty ſhow, 
Ariſe the woman's conquering Seed ! 
O avenge us of our foe, 
And bruiſe the Serpent's head ! 


To deſtroy his work of fin, 

Thyſelf in us reveal; 
Manifeft thyſelf within 

Our fleſh, and fully dwell 
With us, in us here below ; 

Enter, and make us free indeed: 

O avenge us of our foe, 

And bruiſe the Serpent's head! 


5 Stronger than the ſtrong- man thou 
His fury canſt control: 
Caſt him out, by entering now, 
And keep our ranſom'd ſoul; 
Satan's kingdom overthrow, 
On all the powers of darkneſs tread; 
O avenge us of our foe, 
And bruiſe the Serpent's head! 
6 To the never-ceaſing cries 
Of thine elect attend; 
Send deliverance from the ſkies, 
Thy mighty Spirit ſend ;_ 
Though to man thou ſeemeſt ſlow, 
Our cries thou ſeemeſt not to heed ; 
O avenge us of our fo, 
And bruiſe the Serpent's head ! 
7 Come, O come, all-glorious Lord 
No longer now delay, 
With thy ſpirit's two-edg'd ſword 
The erooked Serpent lay: 
Bare thine arm, and 0 the blow, 
Root out, and kill the heHiſh ſeed: 
O avenge us of our foe, 


And bruiſe the Serpent's head 


8 ell 


i 4 BELIEVERS PRAYING, | 289 
$ Jeſu, hear thy Spixit's call, 
Thy Bride-who buds thee come : 
Come, thou; righteous Judge of all 
Pronounce the tempter's doom; 
Doom him to eternal woe, 
For him, and for his angels made: 
Now avenge us of our foe, 
For ever bruiſe his hcad. 


HYM N 291. | Lampe's. S. IA. 


W 1 ESUS, I fain wou'd find 

3 Thy zeal for Gop in me: 

= Thy yearning pity for mankind, 
Thy burning charity., 
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And know thou hear'ſt my prayer. 
. Give me on thee to wait, 
4 Till I can all things do, 
3 On thee, almighty to create, 
3 

. 


3 > Jn me thy Spirit dwell ! x 
I In me thy bowels move-! 

= So ſhall the fervour of my zeal, 

1 Be the pure flame of love. 

b HYMN 292. [Lampe s. S. A. 

1 I ESU, my ftrength, my hope, 

4 On thee I caſt my care; 

4 With humble confidence look up, 


I Almighty to renew. 
2 l want a ſober mind, 
3 A ſelf-renouneing will, 
That tramples down and caſts behind 
The baits of pleaſing ill; 
A ſoul inur'd to pain, 
To hardſhip, grief, and loſs ; 
Bold to take up, firm to ſuſtain 
The conſecrated croſs. 


3 1 want 


__ * . = 
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3 I want a godly fear, 

A quick-diſcerning eye, 

That looks to thee when fin is near 
And ſees the tempter fly ; 
A ſpirit ſtill-prepar'd, 
And arm'd with jealous care, 

For ever ſtanding on its guard, 
And watching unto prayer. 


4 I want a heart to pray, 

To pray and never ceaſe, 

Never to murmur at thy ftay, 
Or wiſh my ſufferings lets. 
This bleſſing above all, 
Always to pray I want, 

Out of the deep on thee to call, 
And never, never faint. 


5 I want a true regard, 

A ſingle, ſteady aim, 

 Unmov'd by threatning or reward, 
To thee and thy great name: 
A jealous, juſt concern 
For thine immortal praiſe: 

A pure defire that all may learn 
And glorify thy grace. 


— 


I reſt upon thy word; 
The promiſe is for me; 

My ſuccour, and ſalvation, Lord, 
Shall ſurely come from thee: 
But let me ſtill abide, 

Nor from my hope remoye, 

Till thou my patient ſpirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 


Iv. 


O All-atoning Lamb of God, 
] wait to ſee thy lovely face, | 
I ſeek redemption thro thy Blood. 


2 Now in thy ſtrength I ſtrive with thee, 


1 


E Give me the glorious liberty, 
& Grant me the purchaſe of thy blood. 


Thou art the anchor of my hope, 
The faithful promiſe I receive ; 

7 Surely thy death ſhall raiſe me up, 

3 For thou haſt died that I might live. 

4 Satan with all his arts, no more 

Me from the goſpel hope can move; 

I ſhall receive the gracious power, 


And find the Pearl of perfect Love: 


5 Tho' nature gives my God the lie, 
W HI all his truth and grace ſhall know; 
= | ſhall, the helpleſs creature I, 
4 Shall perfect holineſs below. 
My fleſh, 
Shall filence keep before the Lord; 
And Earth, and Hell, and fin ſhall flee 
At Ixsu's everlaſting Word. 


a YMMN 294. [Lampe's S. M. 


I H, when ſhall I awake 
1 From ſin's ſoft-ſoothing power! 
This lumber from my ſpirit ſhake, 
And riſe to fall no more? 
5 N 2 


Awake 


63. BELIEVERS PRAYING. 291 
EY MN 293. Minories. L. M. 
1 I Jesus, full of truth and grace, 


My Friend and Advocate with Gop, 


which eries, „It cannot be,” 


| 
| 
| 
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292 Bertie vers PRAYING, IV. 
Awake no more to ſlcep, | 
But ftand with conftant care, 
Looking for God my ſoul to keep, 
And watching unto prayer ? 
2 O cou'd I always pray! 
And never, never faint ; 
But ſimply to my Gop diſplay 
My every care and want! 
I know that thou wou'dſt give 
More than I can requeſt; 
Thou ſtill art ready to receive 
My ſoul to perfect reſt. 


3 Here will I everlie, 
And tell thee all my care ; 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry, 
And pour a ecaſeleſs prayer: 
Till thou my fins ſubdue, 
Till thou my fins deftroy ; 
My ſpirit after Gop renew, 
And fill with peace and joy. 
4 Meſſiah, Prince of Peace, 
Into my ſoul bring in 
The everlaſting righteouſneſs, 
And make an end of fin. 
Into all thoſe that ſeek 
Redemption through thy blood, 
The ſan&ifying Spirit ſpeak, 
The plenitude of . Gop. 
5 Let us in patience wait, 
Till faith ſhall make us whole ; 
Till thou ſhalt all things new create, 
In each believing ſoul. 
Who can reſiſt thy will? 
Speak, and it ſhall be done 
Thou ſhalt the work of faith fulfil, 
And perfect us in one. _ 


„ 3. Drrrrvxxs PRAYING. | 493 
W1YMN 295. L Traveller's 4. 8's. and 2. 6's. 


i CAVIOUR, on me, the grace beſtow, 
Which all that feel ſhall ſurely know ]]9? 
Their fins on earth forgiven ; 
Give me to prove the kingdom mine, 
And tafte in holineſs divine, 

The happinefs of heaven. 
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2 Mecken my ſoul, thou heavenly Lamb, 
That I in the new carth may claim 

My hundred-fold reward ; 

My rich inheritance poſſeſs, 

Co-heir with the great Prince of Peace, 

Co-partner with my Lord. 


3 Me with that reſttefs thirſt inſpire, 
That ſacred, infinite deſire, 

And feaſt my hungry heart: 
Lefs than thyſelf cannot fuffice ; 
My ſoul for all thy fulneſs cries, 


For all thou haſt, and art. 


am 

* 4 — 
* 97 * wy a * * Cy 
ORE I IL I or 


„** i " — — 6 * * * * 9 — 
F 


* 


4 Mercy who ſhew, ſhall mercy find: 
Thy pitiful and tender mind 

Be, LokD, on me beſtow'd ; 
So ſhall I ſtill the bleſſing gain, 
And to eternal life retain 


The mercy of my Gop. 8 
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s Jrsv, the crowning grace impart ! 

| Bleſs me with purity of heart, 

That now beholding thee, 

I ſoon may view thine open Face, 

On all thy glorious beauties gaze, 
And God for ever 'ſce! 


N 3 6 Not 
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6 Not for my fault, or folly's ſake, 
The name, or mode, or form I take, 
But for true holineſs 
Let me be wrong'd, revil'd, abhorr'd, 
And thee, my ſanctifying Lord, 
In life and death confeſs. 


7 CalFd to ſuſtain the hallowed croſs, 
And fuſfer for thy righteous cauſe, 
Pronounce me doubly bleſt : 
And let thy glorious Spirit, Lord, 
Aſſure me of my great reward, 
In heaven's eternal Feaſt. 


— — — — _— ü ² Ä 


enges m 
For BRLIE VERS WATCHING. 
HYMN 296. [ Olney. S. MM. 


1 RAC IO US Redeemer, ſhake 
This ſlumber from my ſoul! 
Say to me now, Awake, awake! 
« And Chriſt ſhall make thee whole.“ 
Lay to thy mighty hand ! | | 
Alarm me in this hour : 
And make me fully underſtand 
The thunder of thy power! 


2 Give me, on thee, to call, 

Always to watch and pray, 

Leſt J into temptation fall, 
And caſt my ſhield away. 
For each aſſault prepar'd, 
And ready may I be, 

For ever ſtanding on my guard, 
And looking up to thee. 
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3 O do thou always warn 
My ſoul of evil near! 
When to the right or left I turn, 
The voice ſtill let me hear; 
« Come back! this is the way! 
« Come back, and walk herein!” 
O may I hearken and obey, 
And ſhun the paths of fin ! 


Thou ſeeſt my feebleneſs; 
Jeſu, be thou my power, 

My help and refuge in diſtreſs, 
My fortreſs and my tower. 
Give me to truſt in thee ; 
Be thou my ſure abode : 

My horn, and rock, and buckler be, 
My Sa v1ouR and my Gop. 


Myſelf I cannot fave, 
Myſelf I cannot keep ; 
But ſtrength in thee I ſurely have, 
Whoſe eyelids never ſleep. 
My foul to thee alone, 
Now therefore I commend : 
Thou, JxEsus, love me as thy own, 
And love me to the end! 


HYMN. 297.  [ 112th Pſalm. 


I F R, to Thee J lift mine eyes, 
] My longing eyes and reſtleſs heart: 
Before the morning-watch I riſe, 

And wait to taſte how good thou art ; 
To' obtain the grace I humbly claim, | 
The ſaving power of Ixsv's name. 


2 This lumber from my ſoul, O ſhake ; 
Warn'd by thy Spirit's inward call: 

Let me to righteouſneſs awake, 
And pray, that I no more may fall, 


N 4 Or 
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Or give to ſin or Satan place, 
But walk in all thy righteous ways. 


3 O wou'dſt thou, Lord, thy ſervant guard 


'Gainft every known or ſecret toe ; 


A mind for all aſſaults prepar'd, 


A ſober, vigilant mind beſtow, 


Ever appris'd of danger nigh, 
And when to fight, and when to fly. 


4 O never ſuffer me to fleep 


Secure within the verge of hell ; 


But ſtill my watchfal fpirit keep 


In lowly awe and loving zeal ; 


And bleſs me with a godly fear, 
And plant that guardian-angel here ! 


5 Attended by thy ſacred dread, 


Let me from ſtrength to ſtrength proceed, 


Through all the paths of duty move 


And wile from evil to depart, 


And riſe to purity of heart; 


From humble faith to perfect love. 


HYMN 
OD of all grace and majeſty, 
Supremely great and good, 


If I have merey found with thee, 


Thro' the atoning blood; 


The guard of all thy mercies give, 


And to my pardon join 


A fear leſt I ſhould ever grieve 


The gracious Spirit divine. 


2 If mercy is indeed with thee, 


May J obedient prove; 


Nor e'er abufe my liberty, 


Or fin againſt thy love ; 


IV. 54 


298. [Mienvo. C. II 


F 


— ad. an 2 — 
r 
ö 


„ N a — „* R 
PACE: 1 " r a * FI OTH = EIB SST 9 * _ 4 F 28 9 if 4.4 — * 
6 q! T ae IBS TR OR EE TITER 


== 


V. 4. Broevers Warcnme. 297 
This choĩceſt fruit of faith beſtow * 

On a poor 8 

And let me pats my days below 

In humblenefs-and fear. 


Rather I wou'd in darknefs mourn 

The abfence of thy peace, 

Then ere by light irreverence turn 
Thy grace to wantonnefs: 

Rather I wou'd in painful awe 

Beneath thine anger move, 

Than fin againſt the goſpel-law 
Of liberty and love. 
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But O thon wow'dſt not have me live 
In bondage, grief, or pain; 
Thou doſt not take delight to grieve 
The ſhelpleſs ſons of men: & 
Thy will is my falvation, Lord; 
And let it now take place; 
And let me tremble at the word 
Of reconeiling grace. | | * 
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5 Still may J walk as in thy fight, 

My ſtrict Obſeryer ee; 

And thou by reverent love unite 

My child-like heart to.thee.: _ 

Still let me, till my days are paſty 
At Jesv's feet abide; 

So ſhall he lift me up at laſt, 

And ſeat me by his ſide. 
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I HYMN 299. [Nino, C. M. 

W 2 Want a principle within 9.26 8 
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2 That I from thee no more may part, 
No more thy goodneſs grieve ;- 


The filial awe, the fleſhly heart, 
'The tender conſcience give. 


3 Quick as the apple of an eye, 
God, my conſcience make! 
Awake my ſoul when fin is nigh, 
And keep it ſtill awake. 


4 If to the right or left I ſtray, 
That moment, Lord, reprove ; 
And let me weep my life away, 
For having griev'd thy love. 
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5 O may the leaſt omiſſion, pain 
My well-inſtructed ſoul ! 
And drive me to the blood again, 
Which makes the wounded whole, 


H NE. 300. [ Muſician's. 


1 ELP, Lord, to whom for help I fy, 
And ſtill my tempted ſoul ſtand by, 
Throughout the evil day! 
The facred watchfulneſs impart, 
And keep the iſſues of my heart, 
And ſtir me up to pray. 


2 My ſoul with thy whole armour arm; 
In each approach of fin alarm, 

And ſhew the danger near! 
Surround, ſuſtain, and ſtrengthen me, 
And filt with godly jealouſy, - _' 

And ſanctifying fear. | 3 


Whene' er my careleſs hands hang down, 
O let me fee thy gathering frown, 
And feel thy warning eye: 
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| And ſtarting cry, from ruin's brink, 
Save, : Jeſus, or I yield, I fink! 
O ſave me or I die! 


4 If near the pit I raſhly ſtray, 
Before I wholly fall away, 
The keen conviction dart: 
Recall me by that pitying look, 
That kind, upbraiding glance, which broke 
Unfaithful Peter's heart. 


In me thine utmoſt mercy ſhow, 
And make me like thyſelt below, 
Unblameable in grace ; 
Ready prepar'd and fitted here, 
By perfect holineſs to appear 

Before thy glorious face. 
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HYMN 301. [| St. Paul's. C., M. 
4 ]J2EING of Beings, Gop of Love, 


I 
4A) To thee our hearts we raiſe ; 
Thy all-ſuſtaining power we prove, 
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4 And gladly fing thy praiſe. 
2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be, 
A Our ſacrifice receive; 


Made, and preſerv'd, and ſav'd by thee, 
To thee ourſelves we give. | 


3 Heavenward our every wiſh aſpires 
For all thy mercies ſtore; | ' / 
The ſole return thy love requires 

In that we aſk for more. 
4 For more we aſk, we open then i 
I Our hearts to” embrace thy will; 
13 Turn and beget us, Lord, again, 
0 With all thy fulneſs fill. 
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300 BrIIvxxs WATchixd. IV. ; 
5 Come, Holy-Ghoft, the-Saviour's love 
Shed in our hearts abroad ; 


So ſhall we ever live and move, 
And be with Chriſt in God. 


HYMN 302. [Olney. S. J. 


1 I D me of men beware, 


And to my ways take heed ; 
Diſcern their every ſecret ſnare, 
And eircumſpectly tread : 

O may I calmly wait 
Thy ſuecours from above! 

And ſtand againſt their open hate, 
And well-diſſembled love. 
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2 My ſpirit, Lord, alarm, 
When men and devils join: 
'Gainſt all the powers of Satan arm, 
In Panoply divine: 
O may 1 ſet my face 
His onſets to repel ! | 
Quench all his fiery darts, and chaſe 
The fiend to his own Hell. 
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But above all, afraid 
Of my own boſom-foe, 

Still let me feek to thee for aid, 
To thee my weakneſs ſhow ; 
Hang on thy arm alone, 
With ſelf. diſtruſting care, 

And deeply in the ſpirit groan 
The never-ecaſing prayer. 
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BIE VERS WATCHNG. 
Give me a ſober mind, 
A quiek diſcerning eye, 
The firſt- approach of ſin to find, 
And all 'occafions fly. . 
Still may I cleave to thee, 
And never more depart, 
But watch with godly jealouſy 
Over my evil heart. | 
5 Thus may I paſs my days 
Of ſojourning: beneath, 
And languiſh to conelude my race, 
And render up my breath. 
In humble love and fear, 
Thine image to regain, 
And ſee thee in the clouds appear, 
And riſe, with thce to reign! : ' 


HYMN 303. | Purcell's. L. M 
ESU, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
On whom I caſt my every care; 
n whom for all things I depend, 
Inſpire, and then accept my prayer. 


2 If I have taſted of thy grace, 
The grace that ſure ſalvation brings ; 
It with me-now thy Spirit ſtays, 
And hovering hides me in his wings. 
3 Still let him with my weakneſs ſtay, - 
Nor for a moments ſpace depart; 
Evil and danger turn away, 8 
And keep till he renews my heart. 
4 When to the right or left I ſtray, 
His voice behin4 me may I hear; 
“Return, and walk in Chriſt thy way, 
Fh back to Chriſt ; for fin is near,” 
| 5 His 
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5 His ſacred unction from above, 
Be ſtill my comforter and guide; 
Till all the ſtony he remove, 
And in my loving heart reſide. 


6 Jeſus, I fain would walk in thee, 
From nature's every path retreat; 
Thou art my Way, my Leader be, 

And ſet upon the Rock my feet. 


7 Uphold me, Saviour, or J fall; 
O reach me out thy gracious hand! 
Only on thee for help I call; 
Only by faith in thee I ſtand. 


HY M N 2304. [ Purcell's. L. M. 


1 IERCE, fill me with an humble fear; 
My utter helpleſſneſs reveal; 
Satan and fin are always near, 
Thee may I always nearer fee]. 


2 O that'to thee my conſtant mind 
Might with an even flame aſpire ! 
Pride in its carlieſt motions find, 
And mark the rifings of deſire, 


3 O that my tender ſoul might fly 
The firſt abhorr'd approach of ill! 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 
The ſlighteſt touch of fin to feel ! 


4 Till thou anew. my ſoul create, 
Still may I ſtrive, and watch, and pray: 
Humbly and-confidently wait, / 
And long to ſee the perfect day. 
5 Ah! give me, Lord, the ſeeking grace, 
The vehemence gf an heart ſincere; 
And now diſplay. thy ſmiling face, 
e e e e ei 
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V. 64. Beriievers' WATCHING. 303 ; 
HY M N 305 Handels March. f 
Part the Firſt. | | 


I H ARK] how the watchmen cry ! 
Attend the trumpet's ſound ; 
Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh ; 
The powers of hell ſurround : | 
Who bow to Chriſt's command, 1 
Your arms and hearts prepare; 
The day of battle is at hand ! 
Go forth to glorious war! 


2 See on the mountain-top, 
The ſtandard of your God! 
In Jeſu's name I lift it up, 
All ſtain'd with hallowed blood. 
His ſtandard-bearer I, 
To all the nations call : 
Let all to Jeſu's croſs draw nigh! 
He bore the croſs for all. 
2 Go up with Chriſt your head, 
© Your Captain's footſteps ſee : 
Follow your Captain, and be led 
To certain victory. 
All power to him is given : 
He ever reigns the ſame : 
Salvation, happineſs, and heaven, 
Are all in Jeſu's name. 
4 Only have faith in God: a 
In faith your foes aſſail; A 
Not wreſtling againſt fleſh and blood, 
But all the powers of hell: 
From thrones of glory driven, 
By flaming vengeance hurl'd, | 
They throng the air, and darken heaven, 
And rule the lower World. 
5 HYMN 
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HYMN 306. Handel's Marc, 
Part the Second. 


"AA GELS your march oppote, 
Who ſtill in ſtrength excel, 
Your ſecret, ſworn, eternal foes, 
Countleſs, inviſible : 
With rage that never. ends, 
Their helliſh arts they try: 
Legions of dire, malicious fiends, 
And ſpirits enthron'd on high. 


2 On carth the' uſurpers reign, 

Exert their baneful power; 

O'er the poor fallen ſons of men, 
They tyrannize their hour. 
But ſhall believers fear ? 
But ſhall believers fly.? 

Or ſee the bloody croſs appear, 
And all their powers dety. 


| Jeſu's tremendous name 
| Puts all our foes to flight ! 
Jeſus, the meek, the angry Lamb, 
| A lion is in fight. 
| By all hell's hoſt withſtood, 
| We all hell's hoſt o'erthrow ; 
And conquering them thro' Jeſu's blood, 
We ſtill to conquer go. 
4 Our Captain leads us on; 
| He beckons from the ſkies, 
| And reaches out a ſtarry crown, 
And bids us take the prize. 
« Be faithful unto death; 
« -Pattake my victory: 
« And thou ſhalt wear this, glorious wreath; 
N And thou ſhalt reign with me.“ 
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HYMN 2307. [Palni's. L. M. 


I TERNAL power whoſe high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of a God; 

Infinite lengths beyond the bounds, 

Where ſtars revolve their little rounds; 


2 Thee, while the firſt archangel ſings, 

He hides his face behind his wings : 

And ranks of ſhining thrones around 

Fall worſhipping, and ſpread the ground. 


3 Lord, what ſhall carth and aſhes do? 
We would adore our Maker too ! 
From fin and duft to thee we cry, 
The Great, the Holy, and the High! 


4 Earth from afar hath heard thy fame, 
And worms have learnt to liſp thy name; 
But O the glories of thy mind, 

Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind ! 


5 God is in heaven, and men below: 

Be ſhort our tunes ; -our words be few ! 
A ſolemn reverence checks our ſongs, 
And praiſe fits filent on our tongues. 


HYMN 308. [ Welling. IL. M. 


I A Lord, with trembling J confeſs, 
A gragious ſoul may fall from grace! 

The falt may loſe its ſeafoning power, 

And never, never find it more! 


2 Leſt that my fearful caſe ſhould be, 
Each moment knit my ſoul to thee : 

And lead me to the mount above, 
Through the Ie vale of humble love. 
3 Fountain of true felicity, 

Eternal God, ſpring up in me; 7 
And fill'd with life, and love, and power, "iN 
My heart ſhall never wander more. 
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H Y M N. 309. | Olney. S. Il. 


I A Charge to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 


A never dying ſoul to ſave, 
And fit it for the ſky; 
To ſerve the preſent age, 
My calling to fulfill : 
O may it all my powers engage, 
To do my Maſter's will ! 


2 Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy ſight to live; 

And O thy ſervant, Lord, prepare 
A ſtrict account to give! 
Help me to watch and pray, 
And on thyſelf rely; 

Aſſured, if I my truſt betray, 
| ſhall for ever die. 


H Y M N- 310. {/Felſh. 6. 8's 


1 C7 ATCH'D by the world's malignant e: 
| Who load us with reproach and ſhame; 
As ſervants of the Lord moſt high, 
As zealous: for his glorious name; 
We ought in all his paths to move, 
With holy fear and humble love. 


2 That wiſdom, Lord, on us beſtow, 
From every evil to depart ; 
To ſtop the mouth of every foe, 
- While upright both in life and heart: 
The proofs of godly fear we give, 
And ſhew them how the Chriſtians live. 


HYMN 
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HYMN 10. 
HIS, this is the Gov we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable friend; 
Whoſe love is as great as his power, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end: 
Tis Jesvs the Firſt and the Laſt, 
Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home ; ; 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 
I. 311. | Chappel. 2. 6's & 4. 8's. 
E it my only wiſdom here, 
To ſerve the Lord with filial fear, 
With loving gratitude: 
Superior ſenſe may J diſplay, 
By ſhunning every evil way, 
And Walking in the good. 
2 O may I ſtill from fin depart ! 
A vile and underſtanding heart, 
Jeſus, to me be given 
And let me through thy Spirit know, 
To glorify my God below, | 
And find my way to heaven. 
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* y YM N 312. | Mitcham. C. M. 
Sedo D my labour to renew, 
And glad to act my part; 
Lord, in thy name, my work I do 
And with a ſingle heart. 


2 End of my every action thou, 
In all things thee I ſee : 
Accept my hallow'd-labour now ; 
I do it unto thee, 
3 Whate'er the Father, views as thine, 
He views. with gracious eyes; 
Jeſu, this mean oblation join | 
To thy great ſacrifice. 4 Stampt 
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HYMN 314 [ Lampe c. F. N. 


1 lift my heart to'things above, 


BEPIIE VERS WoRKING, IV. 


Stampt with an infinite defert, 
My work he then ſhall own: 

Well pleas'd with me, when mine thou xx 
And I thy favourite fon. 


HYMN 313. | Bexley. C. J. 


ERVANT of all, to toil for man 
Thou didft not, Lord, refuſe: 

Thy majeſty did not diſdain 

'To be employ'd for us!. 
Thy bright example I purſue ; 

To thee in all things riſe : 
And all I think, or ſpeak, or do, 

Is one great ſacrifice. 


Careleſs through outward cares I go, 
From all diſtraction free; 

My hands are but engag'd below, 
My heart is ſtill with thee. 


And while my heart is bow'd to tliee 
Thine eaſy yoke I prove: 

And own it perfect liberty 
To ſerve the God I love. 
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OD of almighty love, 
By whoſe ſufficient grace, 


And humbly ſeek thy face; 
Through Jefus Chrift the juſt, 
My faint deſires receive! 

And let me in thy goodneſs truſt, 
And to thy glory live. 


OO er I ſay or'do, 
y glory be my atm; 
M be 55 all be offer'd through 
The ever-blefſed Name! | 


BELIEVERS WORKING. 309 
Jeſu, my ſingle eye 
Be fixt on thee alone: | 
Thy name be prais'd on earth, on high ; . 
Thy will by all be done! 


3 Spirit of faith, inſpire 
My conſecrated heart; | 

Fill me with pure celeſtial fire, | Ii 
With all thou haſt and art : | 

My feeble mind transform, 4 

And perfectly renew'd, | 

4 Into a ſaint exalt a worm; 

5 A worm exalt to God! 
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EHYMN 315. [Angels Seng. L. M. 


ORT H in thy name, O Lord I go, 
My daily labour to purſue ; 
Thee, only thee refolv'd to know, 
In all I think, or ſpeak, or do. 


2 The taſk thy wiſdom has aſſign'd, 
O let me cheerfully fulfil! 
In all my works thy preſence find, 
And prove thy acceptable will. 


3 Thee may I ſet at my right-hand, 
; Whoſe eyes my inmoſt ſubſtance ſee ; 
And labour on at thy command, 

And offer all my works to thee. 
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4 Give me to bear thy eaſy yoke, 
And every moment watch and pray ; 
And ſtill to things eternal look, 
8 And haſten to thy glorious day: 
5 For thee delightfully employ, 3 
Whate'er thy bounteous grace hath given: * | 
And run my courſe with even Joy, | * 
And cloſely walk with thee to heaven. 


HYMN [ 
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1 find his ſervice my reward; 


BELIEVERS WORKING. IV. | 


HYMN 316. | Kingsw1d. 


O! I come with joy to do 
The Maſter's bleſſed will! 
Him in outward works purſue, 
And ſerve his pleaſure ſtill. 
Faithful to my Lord's commands 
I ſtill would chuſe the better part: 
Serve with careful Martha's hands, 
And loving Mary's heart. 


Careful without care I am, 
Nor feel my happy toil ; 
Kept in peace by Jeſu's name, 
Supported by his ſmile ; 
Joyful thus my faith to ſhow, 


Every work I do below, 
I do it to the Lord. 


Thou, O Lord, in tender love, 
Doſt all my burdens bear ! 

Lift my heart to things above, 
And fix it ever there. 

Calm on tumult's wheel I fit, 

Midſt buſy multitudes alone 

Sweetly waiting at thy feet, 

Till all thy will be done. 


Thou, O Lord, my portion art, 

Before I hence remove! 
Now my treaſure and my heart 

Are all laid up above: 

Far above all earthly things, 

While yet my hands are here employ'd 

Sces my ſoul the King of Kings, 

And freely talks with God. 


s O that 


; BeLIEVERS WORKING. 


O chat all the art might know 
Of living thus to thee |! 
Find their heaven begun below, 
And here thy glory ſee ! 
Walk in all the works prepar'd 
By thee to exerciſe their grace ; 
Till they gain their full reward, 
And ſee thy glorious face! 


HYMN 317. [ Norwich. 


Of all who ſeek the land above, 
Beneath thy ſhadow we abide, - 
The cloud of thy protecting love: 
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Our end, the glory of the Lord. 
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2 By thy unerring Spirit led, 
We ſhall not in the deſart ſtray; 
We ſhall not full direction need, 
Or miſs our providential way ; 
As far from danger as from fear, 
While love, almighty love is near. 


FC TS ATT Oe. TE 


* 
W 


* 


E HYMN 318. [ Palmi's. L. A. 
| I Thou, who cameſt from above, 
The pure, celeſtial fire to' impart, 
& Kindle a flame of ſacred love, 


I On the mean altar of my heart; 


2 There let it for thy glory burn, 

q With inextinguiſhable blaze ; 

And trembling to its Source return, 

In humble prayer, and fervent praife. 


3 Jeſus, 


3 I APTAIN of Iſrael's hoſt and guide 


Our ſtrength thy grace, our rule thy word, 


312 BrLigvers Workixs. Iv. (4 


3 Jeſus, confirm my heart's defire 
To work, and ſpeak, and think for thee, 
Still let me guard the holy fire, 
And ſtill ſtir up thy gift in me: 


4 Ready for all thy perfect will, 
My acts of faith and love repeat, 
Till death thy endleſs mereies ſeal, 
And make my facritice compleat. 


HYMN 319. [ Ganterbuy, 
DEUT. vi, 7. 


V HEN quiet in my houſe I ſit, 
'Thy book be my companion fill; 


My joy, * ſavings to repeat, 
Talk or the records of thy will, 

And ſearch the oracles divine, 

Till every heart-felt word is mine. 


2 O may the gracious words divine! 
Subject of all my converſe be: 
So will the Lord his follower join, 
And walk, and talk himſelf with me: 
So ſhall my heart his preſence prove, 
And burn with everlaſting love. 


3 Oft as I lay me down to reſt, 

8 | O may the reconciling word 

C | Sweetly compoſe my weary breaſt! 
1 While on the boſom of my Lord, 
11 J fink in bliſsful dreams away, 

{| And viſions of eternal day. 

it] 4 Riſing to ſing my Saviour's praiſe, 
1 Thee may J publiſh all day long; 
1 And let thy precious word of grace 
ll Flow from my heart, and fill my tongue; 
Fill all my life with pureſt love, 
And Join me to the church above. 


SECTION 
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ECT. VI. For BETIE VERS SUFFERING. - 

Y M N 320. [ Pedneſbury. Ge M. 
D.&NEL4.: I. = 

1 Jxsus, full of Truth and Grace, 


Thee; Saviour, we adore ; 
' Thee in affliction's furnace praiſe, 


And magnify thy power. 
2 Thy power in human weakneſs ſhewn, 
= Shall make us all entire: 


We now thy guardian preſence own, 
And walk unburnt in fire. 


3 Thee, Son of man, by faith we ſee, 
And glory in our guide; 
Surrounded and upheld by thee, 

The fiery teſt abide. 


. The fire our graces ſhall refine, 
& Till moulded from above, 
We bear the character divine, 
The ſtamp of perfect love. 


Xx O how ſhall we thy Grace record, 
Wich equal praiſe commend, 
The goodneſs of our patient Lord, 
And mercies without end! 


| 6 Us to that better Canaan bring, 

| That Land of Reſt above, 

And then we worthily ſhall ſing, 

Thine ev erlaſting ove. 

BW MN 321, 1234 Pſalm. 6. E. all 87 a 
B CAYIOUR, of all, what haſt thou done, 
- What haſt thou ſuffer'd on the tree ? 
3 Why didſt thou groan thy mo Wan, 
= Obedient unto death for me? 


1 
I 
1 
5 


6 The myſtery of thy paſſion ſhow, | 
ue end of all thy griefs below. 


0 5 2 Thy 


314 BrTIVIES SUFFERING. IV. 
2 Thy ſoul, for ſin an offering made, 
Hath clear'd this guilty ſoul 6f mine; 
Thou haſt for me a ranſom paid, 
To change my human to divine; 
. To cleanſe from all iniquity, 
And make the firmer all-like thee. 


3 Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy, 
My bleeding facrifice expir'd : 
But didſt thou not my pattern die, 
That by thy glorious Spirit fir'd, 
Faithful to death I might endure, 
And make the crown by ſuffering ſure ? 


4 Thou didſt the meek example leave, 
That I might in thy footſteps tread; 
Might like the man of ſorrows grieve, 
And groan, and bow with thee my head: 
Thy dying in my body bear, 
And all thy ſtate of ſuffering ſhare. 
5 Thy every ſuffering ſervant, Lord, 
Shall as his perfect Maſter be; 
To all thy inward life reſtor'd, 
And outwardly conform'd to thee : 
Out of thy grave the faint ſhall riſe, + 
And graſp, thro' death, the glorious priz! 
6 This is the ſtrait, the royal way, 
That leads us to the courts above: 
Here let me ever, ever ſtay, 
Till, on the wings of perfect love, 
I take my laſt triumphant flight, 
From Calvary's to Sion's height. 
HYMN 322. [ Leeds. C. . 
r HO Lord haſt bleſt my going out 
O blefs my coming in! 
Compaſs my weakneſs round about, 
And keep te fafe from ſin. 
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96. | 
2 Still hide me in thy ſecret place, 
Thy tabernacle ſpread; * ' 
Shelter me with preſerving grace, 
And ſcreen my naked head. 
To thee for refuge may I run, 
From fin's alluring ſnare ; | 
Ready its firſt approach to ſhun, 
And watching unto prayer. | 
0 © that I never, never more 


Here let me give my wanderings oer, 
By giving thee my heart. 
5 Fix my new heart on things above, 
And then from earth releaſe : 
I aſk not life ; but let me love, 
And lay me down in peace. 


YMN 323. Marien burn. 6 L. all 8˙4. | 


I I * S TER, I own thy lawful claim, 
4 Thine, wholly thine, I long to be 
Thou ſeeſt, at laſt I willing am, | 
Where'er thou goeſt-to follow thee : 
Myſelf in all things to deny; 1 
Thine, /wholly thine, to live and die. 


2 Whate'or my ſinful filcſh requires, 
Por thee I cheerfully forego; 
My covetous and vain deſires, 

My hopes of happineſs below ; 
My tenſes' and my paſſions food, 
And all my tlürſt for'oreature-good, 


2 Pleaſure, and wealth, and praiſe, no mort 
Shall lead my captive ſoul aſtray: __ 
My fond purſuits I all give oer, 
Thee, only thee, reſolv d to obey; 
O 2 My 
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Might from thy ways depart! i 


36 BELIEVERS SUFFERING, IV. 
My own, in all things to reſign, 
And know no other will but thine. 


4 All power is thine in carth and heaven; 
| All fulneſs dwells in thee alone; 
Whate'er I have was freely given : 
Nothing but ſin I call my own: 
Other propriety diſclaim : 
Thou only art the great I AM. 


5 Wherefore to thee I all reſign: 
Being thou art, and love, and power: 
Thy only will be done, not mine! 
Thee, Lord, let earth and heaven adore! 
Flow back the rivers to the ſea, 
And let our all be loſt in thee! 


HYMN 324. | | Snowsfields. 4. $'s. and 2.6: 


L OME on, my partners in diſtreſs, 
My comrades through the wilderneſs, 
Who ſtill your bodies feel; 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 
To that celeſtial hill. 


2 Beyond the bounds of time and ſpace 
Look forward to that hcavenly place, 

{1 The ſaints fecure abode : 

| On faith's ſtrong cagle-pinions riſe, 

i And force your paſſage to the fkies, 

| And ſcale the mount of God. 


l 3 Who ſuffer with our Maſter here, 
1 We ſhall before his face appear, 
1 And by his fide fit down : 

i To patient faith the prize is ſure ; 
; And all that' to the end endure 

' The croſs, ſhall wear the crown. E 
ö e nn | 


3 
._—= 
© 
2 


Thrice bleſſed bliſs-inſpiring hope: 
It lifts the fainting ſpirits up; 0 

It brings to life the dead: | 
Our conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt, | 
And you and I aſcend at laſt, . 
riumphant with our Head. 


5 That great myſterious Deity, 

We ſoon with open face ſhall ſee, 

I The beatific fight:  _ | 

E Shall fill the heavenly, courts with praiſe, 
And wide diffuſe the golden blaze 

7 Of everlafting light. 


6 The Father ſhining on his throne, 
= The glorious, co- eternal Son, 
A 'The Spirit, one and ſeven, 
Conſpire our rapture to complete; 
And lo! we fall before his feet, 
And ſilence heightens heaven! 


=” In hope of that ecſtatic pauſe, 

= Jeſus, we now ſuſtain the croſs, 
3 And at thy footſtool fall; 
Till thou our hidden life reveal, 
Till thou our raviſh'd ſpirits fill, 
And Gon js all in all! 


& 
* 


4 1.3 RD, I adore thy gracious will, 
I Thro' every inſtrument of ill, 
My Father's goodneſs ſee ; 
4 Accept the complicated wrong 
= Of Shimei's hand and Shimei' tongue, 
As kind rebukes from thee. 


O 3 HYMN 
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* MN 325. [ Snowsfield. 4. 8's. E 2. 6's. 


318 BELIEVERS SUFFERING. 


I AST on the fidelity 
Of my redeeming Lord, 
I thall his falyation ſee, 
According to his word : 
Credence to his word I give, 
My Saviour, in diſtreſſes paſt, 
Will not now his ſervant leave, 
But bring me thro' at laſt, 


2 Better than my boding fears 
To me thou oft haſt prov'd ; 
Oft obſery'd my filent tears, 
And challeng'd thy belov'd ; 
Mercy to my. reſcue flew, 
And death ungraſp'd his fainting prey; 
Pain before thy face withdrew, 
And ſorrow fled away. 


3 Nov as yeſterday. the ſame, 

In all my troubles nigh, 

Jeſus, on thy word and name 
I ſtedfaſtly rely: 

Sure as now the grief I feel, 

The promis'd joy 1 foon ſhall have; 
Sav'd again,. to finners tell 
Thy power and will to fave. 


"M1 4 To thy bleſſed Will reſign'd, 

1 And ſtay' d on that alone, 

I thy perfect ſtrength ſhall find, 
Thy faithful mercies own: 


My all to my Redeemer give; 
Spread thy miracles of grace ; 


And for thy glory live. 


IV. 
HY MN 326. L Kmgnwd, 


| | Compaſs'd round with ſongs of praiſe, 


I 


HYMY 


" SPY, * 


HV MN 3a. [Kingewod, | 


AT H E R, in the name 1 pray 
Of thy incarnate Love; | 
Humbly aſk that as my.day 
My ſuffering ſtrength may prove: 
When my forrows moſt inereaſe, 
Let. thy ſtrongeſt joys be given! 
Jeſu, come with my diſtreſs, 
And agony is heaven. 


2 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
\ For good remember me! 
; Me, whom thou haſt caus'd to truſt, 
For more than life on thee + 
Wich me in the fire remain, 
Till like the burniſh'd gold thine ; 
Meet, through conſecrated pain, 
To ſee the face divine. 4 


FHYMN 328. Ling. T. Al. 

F E Beam of light divine, 

1 ountain of inexhauſted love; 

In whom. the Father's glories ſhine, 
Through earth beneath, and heaven 

above: ere | 

: : Jeſu, the weary wanderer's reſt, | 

I Give me thy caſy yoke to bear; 

Wich ſtedfaſt pablencs prev. ny. breafl, 

Voith ſpotlefs love, and lowly fear, 

: 3 Thankful I take the cup from thee, 

„ krepar d and mingled by thy ſkill: 
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L | Though bitter to the taſte, it be, 
Powerful the wounded ſoul to heal. 


$ O4 4 Be 
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4 Be thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh! 
So ſhall each murmuring thought be gon; 
And grief, and fear, and care ſhall fly 
As clouds before the mid-day ſun, 


5 Speak to my warring paſſions, Peace; 
Say to my trembling heart, „“ Be ſtill:“ 
Thy pov my ſtrength and fortreſs is, 
For: ings ſerve thy ſovereign will. 


6 O death Here is thy ſting? where now 
Thy! ſted victory, O grave? 
Who ſhall contend with God? or who 
Can hurt, whom God delights to ſave? 


HYMN 329. [Purcell 3. I. N 
3 THOU Lamb of God, thou Prince a 


Peace, 
For thee my thirſty ſoul doth pine! 
My longing heart implores thy grace, 
O make me in thy likeneſs ſhine ! 


2 With fraudleſs, even, humble mind, 
Thy will in all things may I ſee; 
In love be every wiſh reſign'd, 
And hallow'd my whole heart to thee, 


When pain o'er my weak fleſh prevails, 
With lamb-like patience arm my brealt; 
When grief my wounded ſoul aſſails, 
In lowly meekneſs may I reſt. 


4 Cloſe by thy ſide ſtill my I keep, 
Howe'er life's various current flow | 
With ſtedfaft eye mark every ſtep, 
And follow thee where'er thou go. 


5 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight haſt won; 
Alone thou haſt the wine-preſs trod: 
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In me thy ſtrengthening grace be ſhewn, 
O may I conquer through thy blood! 


6 So when on Sion thou ſhalt ſtand, | 
And all heaven's hoſt adore their King, 
I ſhall be found at thy right hand, 
And free from pain thy glories ſing. 


FHYMN 330. [ Pudſey. L. M 


F Thou, to whoſe all- ſearching faght 

4 The darkneſs ſhineth as the light; 
Search, prove my heart; it pants for thee: 
O burſt theſe bonds, and ſet it free 


2 Waſh out its ſtains, refine its droſs, 
Nail my affections to the croſs; 
Hallow each thought! let all within 

he clean, as thou, my Eord,. art clean; 
zu in this darkſome wild I ſtray, 

= Be thou my light, be thou my way; 
Nor foes, nor violence I fear, | 
Nor fraud, while thou, my God, art near, 
1 When riſing floods my ſoul o'erflow, 
When; ſinks my heart in waves of woe; 
Jeſu, thy timely aid impart, 

And raiſe my head, and eheer my heart. 
5 Saviour, where'er thy ſteps I. ſce, 

© Dauntleſs, untir'd, i follow thee ;; 


O let thy hand ſupport- me til1,. 
And lead me to thy holy hill l. 
l rough and thorny be the way, 
; My {trength proportion to my day; 
= Till toil, and grief, and pain ſhalbeecaſe, 
n. Where all 1s calm,. and joy, and peace. 
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3 Thy nature be my law, 


4322 Fox FULL REDEMPTION. 
SECGT ION. VII. 


GO for full RrDEMPTIOx. 
HYMN 331. [Lampe's. S. J. 
1 T H E thing my God doth hate, 


'That I no more may do, 
Thy creature, Lord, again create, 
And all my ſoul renew: 
My ſoul ſhall then, like thine, 
Abhor the thing unclean : 
And ſanctified by love divine, 
For ever ceaſe from fin. 


2 That bleſſed law of thine, 

Jeſu, to me impart : 

Thy Spirit's law of life divine, 
8 write it on my heart! 
Implant it deep within, 
Whence it may ne'er remove; 

The law of liberty from fin, 
The perfect law of love. 


IV. ö 


Thy ſpotleſs ſanctity; | 
And ſweetly every moment draw 
My happy ſoul to thee ! 
Soul of my foul remain! 
Who didſt for all fulfil, 
In me, O Lord, fulfil again, 
Thy heavenly Father's will! 


HYMN 332. [Palni's. Ll 
I () Jesvs, let thy dying cry 


Pierce to the bottom of my heart 

Its evils cure, its wants ſupply, 
And bid my unbelief depart. | F 

— | 2 N 


= 


. L 7. 
2 Slay the dire root and ſeed of ſin! 
Prepare for, thee the holieſt place : 
Then, © eſſential Love, come in! 
And fill thy houſe with endleſs praiſe. 


Let me, according to thy word, 
A tender, contrite heart reccive, 


And never can itſelf forgive, 


4 A heart, thy joys and griefs to feel, 
A heart, that cannot faithleſs prove; 
A heart, where Chriſt alone may dwell, 
All praiſe, all meekneſs, and all love. 
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& MN 333. {[Mitcham. C. Af. 


'G OD of eternal truth and grace, 

| Thy faithful promiſe ſcal ! 
Thy word, thy oath, to Abraham's race, 
1 In us, even us fulfil. 


© 2 Let us to perfect love reſtor'd, 

4 Thy image here retrieve z. 

And in the preſence of our Lord: 
The life of angels live. 


3 That mighty faith on me beſtow, 
Which cannot aſk in vain; 
Which holds and will not. let thee go 
J Till I my ſuit obtain. 

E 4 Till thou into my ſoul inſpire 
| ; The perfect love unknown: 

1 And tell my infinite deſire, 

'_ Whatcer thou wilt, be done. 
zʒð̃ But is it poſſible that I 
EF Should live, and fin no a more d 
Lord, if on thee I dare rely, 
My faith ſhall bring the power. 
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Which grieves at having griev'd its Lord, 


O 6 6 On 


324 Fon roll RrDbNMrTIo. Iv. 


6 On me the faith divine beſtow, 
Which doth the mountain move ; 
And all my ſpotleſs life ſhall ſhow 
The' omnipotence of love. 


HY'MN 334. US. Paul's. C. I. 


1 For a heart to praiſe my God, 
A heart from fin ſet free! 
A heart that always feels thy blood, 
So freely ſpilt for me! 


2 A heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My great Redeemer's throne ; 


Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Feſus reigns alone. 


3 O for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean! 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within :. 
4 A heart in every thought renew'd, 
And full of love divine : 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine!. | 


5 Thy tender heart is till the ſame, 3 
And melts at human woe ;. 3 
Jeſu, for thee diſtreſt I am, F 


I want thy love to know. 


6 My heart, thou know'ſt, can never reſt, 
ill thou create my peace; 
| Till of my Eden repoſſeſt, 
| From every ſin I ceaſe. . 


| 7 Fruit of thy gracious lips, on me 

| Beſtow that peace unknown; 
The hidden manna, and the tree 

i Of life, and the white ſtone.. 


67. Fox FULL REDEMPTION. 325 
$ Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, beſt name of love! 


EHYMN 335. [Cary's. 6. L. all 8's. 

1 1 hidden love of God whoſe height, 

: W hoſe depth unfathom'd, no man 

I ſee from far thy beauteous light, {knows 
Inly I figh for thy repoſe : | 

: My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 

: At reſt, till it finds reſt in thee. 
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2 Thy ſeeret voice invites me till 

= The ſweetneſs of thy yoke to prove; 
And fain I would; but though my will 
= Scems fixt, yet wide my paſſions rove; 
= Yet hindrances ſtrew all the way; 

l aim at thee, yet from thee ſtray. 


Z Tis mercy all, that thou haſt brought 

| My mind to ſeek her peace in thee! 
let while I ſeek, but find thee not, 
No peace my wand'ring ſoul ſhall ſee: 
O when ſhall all my-wanderings end, 
And all my ſteps to thee-ward tend 


Als there a thing beneath the ſun, | 
That ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare ? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
= The Lord of every motion there! 
= Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, 
3 When it hath found repoſe in-thee. 
5 O hide this ſelf from me, that I 

No more, but Chriſt in me may live! 

| . 7 affections crueify, 

or let one darling luſt ſurvive: 


Ty 3 In 


L — — —ö - 2 
8 * —— —— Pr. ee 1, - 2 2 — — — — 0 


% Fon nu Repamerio IV 


In all things nothing may I ſec, 
Nothing deſire, or ſeek but thee. 


6 O Love, thy ſovereign aid impart, 
To fave me from low-thoughted care! 
Chaſe this ſelf-will through all my heart, 
Through all its latent mazes there! 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaſcleſs may Abba, Father, ery. 


7 Ah, no! ne'er will I backward turn: 
Thine wholly, thine alone, I am! 
Thrice happy he who views with ſcorn 

Earth's toys, for thee his conſtant flame; 
O help, that I may never move 
From the bleſt footſteps of thy. love! 


3 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart that lowly. waits thy call; 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul and ſay, | 
] am thy love, thy God, thy all!” 
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice, 
To taſte thy love, be all my choice. 


HYMN 4336. [Reſurrefion:. 4. 6's. & 2.8: 


1 E happy ſinners, hear, 
Y The priſoner of the Lord ; 


And wait till Chriſt appear, 
According to his word: 
| Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


2 The Lord our Righteouſneſs 
We have long ſince receiv'd: 
Salvation nearer 1s, | 
Than when we firſt believ'd ; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 


We ſhall from all our fins be free, 


3 In God we put our truſt ; 
If we our fins confeſs, 
Faithful he is, and juſt, 
From all unrighteouſneſs 
To cleanſe us all, both you and me: 
We ſhall from all our ſins be free. 


4 Surely in us the Hope 
Of Glory ſhall appear; 
Sinners your heads lift up, 
I And ſee Redemption near : 
Again, I ſay, rejoice with me, 
4 We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


5 Who Jeſu's ſufferings ſhare, 
My fellow-prifoners now, 
Ye ſoon the wreath fhall wear, 
On your triumphant brow : 
Rejoice in hope, rejaice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


6 The Word of God is ſure, 
3 And never ean remove; 
We ſhall in heart be pure, 
And perfected in love: 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our ſins be free. 


7 Then let us gladly bring 
Our facrifice of praiſe; 

Let us give thanks and ſing, 
And glory in his grace : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 

We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


EHYMN 337. {Wedufbury. C M. 


Po ever here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy blceding fide ; 
EN This 
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IV. 
This is all my hope and plea, 1 
For me the Saviour died! 


2 My dying Saviour, and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and. fin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 

And cleanſe, and keep me clean, 


3 Waſh me, and make me thus thine own; 
Waſh me, and mine thou art : 
Waſh me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart. 


4 The' atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to fight improve: | 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my ſoul be love. 


HYMN 338. [ Aldrich. C. . 


1 ES U, my life, thyſelf apply, 

1 Thy holy Spirit breathe ;, 
y vile affections crucify, 
Conform me to thy death. 


2 Conqueror of hell, and earth, and ſin, 
Still with thy rebel ſtrive; 
Enter my ſoul, and work within, 
And kill, and make alive! 


3 More of thy life, and more F have, 
As the old Adam dies: 
Bury me, Saviour, in thy grave, 
That I with thee may riſe. 


4 Reign in me, Lord, thy foes control, 
W ho wou'd not own thy ſway ; 

Diffuſe thine image through my ſoul, 

Shine to the perfect day. 
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Fox FULL REDEMPTION; 


5 Scatter the laſt remains of fin, 


And ſeal me thine abode ; 
O make me glorious all within, 
A temple built by God! 


ISAIAH xxxv. 


Ever faithful to thy word 
Humbly we our ſeal ſet to, 
Teſtify that thou art true. 
Lo! for us the wilds are glad, 
All in cheerful green array d; 
Opening ſweets they all diſcloſe, 
Bud and bloſſom as the roſe, 


2 Ye that tremble at his frown, 


He ſhall lift your hands caſt down : 
Chriſt, who all your weakneſs ſces, 
He ſhall prop your feeble knees. 
Ye of fearful hearts be ſtrong, 
Jeſus will not tarry long ; 

Fear not leſt his truth ſhou'd fail, 
Jeſus is unchangeable. 


3 God, your God, ſhall ſurely come; 


Quell your foes, and ſeal their doom; 
He ſhall come, and ſave you too: 
We, O Lord, have found thee true |. 
Blind we were; but now we ſee-; 
Deaf ; we hearken now to thee: 
Dumb; for thee our tongues employ : 
Lame; and lo! we leap for joy. 


Water, at thy word guſh'd out: 


32, 


HYMN 339. [Hotham. All 7's. 


1 EAVENLY Father, fovercign Lord, 


* 


I 4 Faint we were and parch'd with draught ; 


Streams 


— —— 


339 For. zur Rxnanmerion, 
Streams of grace our-thixſt refreſh, 
Starting from the wilderneſs. 
Still we gaſp thy grace to know.! 
Here for ever let it flow; 

Make the thirſty land a pool, 
Fix the Spirit in our ſoul. 


5 Where the ancient dragons lay, 
Open for thyſelf a way! 
There let holy tempers riſe, 
All the fruits of paradiſe. 
Lead us in the way of peace, 
In the me of righteouſneſs; 
Never by the ſinner trod, 
Till he feels the cleanſing blood, 


6 Jeſu, mighty to redeem, 
et our lot be caſt with them; 
Far from earth our ſouls remove, 
Ranſom'd hy thy dying love. 
Leave us.not below to mourn, 
Fain we would to thee return ; 
Crown'd with righteouſneſs, ariſe 
Far above theſe ncther ſkies, 


Come, and all our ſorrows chaſe, 
Wipe the tears from every face; 
Gladneſs let us now obtain, 
Partners of thine endleſs reign. 
Death the lateſt foe, deſtroy; 
Sorrow then ſhall yield to joy; 
Gloomy grief ſhall flee away, 
Swallow'd,up.in endleſs day. 


H Y M N 339.* [C. . 
1 XK FH Y ſnou'd the children of a king, 


Go mourning all their days? - 
| rc 
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Great Comforter, deſcend, and. bring 
The tokens of thy grace | 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in alt thy ſaints 
And feal the Heirs of Heaven? 
When wilt thou baniſh my. complaints, 


= 


And ſhew my fins forgiven ? 
Aſſure my conſeience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood; 
And bear thy Witneſs with my heart 
That I am born of God, - - 
4 Thou art the Earneſt of his Love, 
The pledge of joys to come 
May thy bleſt wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Safely eonvey me home. Wor 
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| UIYMN 340. [| Savannah. All 7's. 
4 I OLM Lamb, who thee receive, 


| Who in thee begin to live, 
= Day and night they ery to thee, 
. As thou art, ſo let us be! 


2 Jeſu, ſee my panting breaſt : 
= veel pant in thee to reſt! 


> Gladly wou'd I now be clean: 
| Cleanfe me now from every fin; 
3 Fix, O fix my wavering mind! 
© To thy croſs my ſpirit bind: 
© Earthly paſſions far remove: 
= Swallow up my ſoul in love. 
© 4 Duſt and aſhes though we be, 
= Full of fin and miſery, | 
9 Thine we are, thou Son of God: 
lake the purchaſe of thy blood! 


re 


5 Who 


332 Fon yvtr RED NM TIoR. 
5 Wbo in heart on thee believes, 
He the' atonement now receives ; 
He with joy beholds thy face, 
Triumphs in thy pardoning grace, 


6 See, ye finners, ſee the flame, 
Riſing from the ſlaughter'd Lamb, 
Marks the new, the living way, 
Leading to eternal day! 


7 Jeſus, when this light we ſee, 

All our ſoul's athirſt for thee :- 
When thy quickning power we prove, 
All our heart diffolves in love. 


8 Boundleſs wifdom, power divine, 
Love unſpeakable are thine ! 

Praiſe by all to thee be given, 

Sons of earth, and hoſts of heaven. 


HYMN 341. [Terk 6. L. all s, 
I 8 Holy Ghoſt, all-quickning fire, 


Come, and my hallow'd heart inſpire, Wi 
Sprinkled with the“ atoning blood: N 
Now to my ſoul thyſelf reveal, 
Thy mighty workings let me feel, 
And know that I am born of God, 


Thy witneſs with my ſpirit bear, 
That God, my God, inhabits here: 
Thou with the Father and the Son, 
Eternal light's co-eval beam, 
Be Chriſt in me, and I in him, 
Till perfect we are made in one. 
2 When wilt thou my whole heart ſubdue? 


Come, Lord, and form my ſoul anew, 


Emptied of pride, and wrath, and * | 
| 
* 


. G7 For FULL REDEMPTION, 333 


1 Leſs than the leaſt of all thy ſtore 
Of mercies, I myſelf abhor; 
All, all my vileneſs may I feel. 


Humble, and teachable, and mild, 
O may I, as a little child, 

My lowly Maſter's ſteps purſue ! 
Be anger to my ſoul unknown; 
Hate, envy, jealouſy, be gone ; 

In love create thou all things new, 


A Let earth no more my heart divide; 
With Chriſt may I be crucified ; 
5 To thee with my whole ſoul aſpire; 
Dead to the world and all its. toys, 
Its idle pomp, and fading joys, 

Be thou alone my one deſire. 


Be thou my joy, be thou my dread ;. 
In battle coyer thou my head, 

Nor earth, nor hell I then ſhall fear; 
then ſhall turn my ſteady face; 
Want, pain defy, — enjoy diſgrace, — 

« Glory in diſſolution near. 
WE + \y will be ſwallow'd up in thee; 
Light in thy light ſtill may I ſee, - 
TY thee with open face : 
Call'd the full power of faith to prove, 
Let all my hallow'd heart be love, 
And all my ſpotleſs life be praiſe. 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, all-quickning frre, 
My conſecrated heart inſpire, +. - _ 
Sprinkled with the atoning blood: 
Still to my ſoul thyſelf reveal; 
Thy mighty workings may I feel, | 
And know that I am one with God! 
: * | 1 „ ee! 
Lb 


— 


HYMN 
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HYMN 342. rene. 2.'0's. & 4. Th 


I E S U, thou art our king, 
To me thy ſuccour bring ; 
Chri 


, the mighty one art thou, 
Help, for all on thee is laid ; 

This the word; I claim it now; 

Send me now the promis'd aid. 


2 High on thy Father's throne, 
O look with pity down! 
Help, O help! attend-my call, 
Captive lead captivity : 
King of glory, Lord of all, 
Chriſt, be Lord, be King to mel 
3 I pant to feel thy ſway, 
And only thee to' obey: 
Thee my ſpirit gaſps to meet; 
This my one my ccaſeleſs prayer, 
Make, O make my heart thy ſeat ! 
O ſet up thy kingdom there 
Triumph and reign in me, 
And ſpread thy victory: - 
Hell, and death, and ſin control, 
Pride, and wrath, and every toe, 
All ſubdue : through all my ſoul 
Conquering-and to conquer go. 


HY M N 343. LI I Pſalm. 6. L. al it 


I Jeſu, ſourre of calm repoſe, 
Thy like nor man, nor angel knows, 
Faireſt among ten thouſand fair 
Ev'n thoſe whom death's fat fetter s bound, 
Whom thickeſt darknefs-compaſs'd round, 
Find light and life, if thou appear. 
s Sd, 2 Effulgence 
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2 Effulgence of the light divine, 
Ere rolling planets knew to ſhine, 

Ere time its ccaſeleſs courſe began: 
Thou when the' appointed time was come, 
Didſt not abhor the virgin's womb, 

But God with God, wert man with man. 


— —_— ts A _ 4 5 X 
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The world, fin, death, oppoſe in vain, 

Thou by thy dying, death haſt flain, 
My-great Deliverer, and my God!. 

In vain does the old dragon rage, 

In vain all hell its powers engage; 
None can withſtand thy conquering blood. 
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Lord over all, ſent to fulfil 

Thy gracious Father's ſovereign will, 

E To thy dread ſceptre will 1 bow; 

With duteous reverence at thy feet, 

= Like humble Mary, lo! JI fit; 

1 Speak, Lord, thy fetvant heareth now. 
© 5 Renew thine-image, Lord, in me, 
= Lowly-and gentle may I be; 
No charms but theſe to thee are Year : 
No anger mayſt thou ever find, 

No pride in my unruffled mind, | 

But faith, and heaven-born peace be there, 


> 
= 
: „ 


A patient, a victorious mind, 


A That life 4nd all things caſt behind, 
Springs forth 6bedient to/thy call: 

A heart that no deſire ean move, 

9 But ſtill to' adote, believe, and love, 

l Give me, my Lord, "hy Uſe, "ney all. 
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H.Y MN 344. U Kingmuond, 


F. VER fainting with deſire, 
For thee, O Chriſt, I call! 
Thee I reſtleſsly require, 
I want my God, my all. 
\Jesv, dear redeeming Lord, 
I wait thy coming from above : 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
| And perfect me in love. 


2 Wilt thou ſuffer me to go 
L.amenting all my days? 
Shall I never, never know, 
Thy ſanctifying grace? 
Wilt thou not thy light afford, 
The darkneſs from my ſoul remove? 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


3 La. if I on thee believe, 
The ſecond gift impart ; 
With the' indwelling Spirit give 
A new, a contrite heart; 
If with love thy heart is ſtor 'd, 
If now o'er me thy bowels move, 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And Perfect me in love. 


4 Leet me gain my calling's hope, BY 
make the ſinner clean! 
Dry corruption's fountain up, 
Cut off the? intail of fin: 
Take me into thee, my Lord, 
And I ſhall then no longer rove : : 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


5 Tho 


„ For FULL — 337 


5s Thou my life, my treaſure be, 
My portion here below 
Nothing wou'd I ſcek but thee, 
Thee only wou'd I know ; 
My exceeding great reward, 
My heaven on earth, my heaven above: 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


2 


er. 4 


6 Grant me now the bliſs to feel 

Of thoſe that are in thee : 

Son of God, thyſelf reveal, 
Engrave thy Name on me: 

As in heaven be here ador'd, 

And let me now the promiſe prove ; 

Help me, Saviour, {peak the word, 

And perfect me in love. 


A ELEC TCGIOIEES 


' 


1 YM N 345. | Plymouth. All 7's 


I PHILIPPIANS iii. 5. 
ESU, ſhall I never be 
] Firmly grounded upon thee ? 
Never by thy work abide, 

4 Never in thy wounds refide! 

©: 

2 O how wavering is my mind! 
Loss d about with every wind! 
O how quickly doth my heart 
From the living God depart ! 


4 
= 


4 
Ixsu, let my nature feel, 

W | hou art God unchangeable : 
Jan, JeHovan, great I AM!- 
pbecak into my ſoul thy name. 


| - Grant that every moment I 
1 May believe, and feel thee nigh : 
4 WET Stedfaſtly 
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Stedfaftly behold thy face, 
'Stabliſh'd with abiding grace. 


Plant, and root, and fix in me 
All the mind that was in thee: 
Settled peace I then ſhall find: 
Jesv's is a quiet mind. 


6 Anger, I no more ſhall feel, 
Always even, always ſtill : 
Meckly on my God reclin'd ; 


Jesv's is a gentle mind. 


7 I ſhall ſuffer and fulfil, 
All my Father's gracious will ; 
Be in all alike refign'd ; 
Jesv's is a patient mind. 


8 When 'tis deeply rooted here, 
Perfect love ſhall caſt out fear; 
Fear doth ſervile ſpirits bind, 
Jesv's is a noble mind. 


9 When I feel it fixt within, 
1 ſhall have no power to ſin; 

How ſhall fin an entrance find? 

. | Jesv's is a ſpotleſs mind. 

10 I ſhall nothing know beſide 
Jeſus, and him crucified ; 

| I ſhall all to him be join'd z 

| Jesv's is a loving mind. 


1 11 I ſhall triumph evermore, 
TH Gratefully my God adore ; 
! | God ſo good, ſo true, ſo kind; 
vl Jesv's is a thankful mind. 


1 | 12 Lowly, loving, meek, and pure, 
I ſhall to the end endure ; 


V.$ 7. For FULL REDEMPTION. 


Be no more to fin inclin'd; 
Jesv's is a conſtant mind. 


13 I ſhall fully be reſtor'd 

To the image of my Lord, 
Witnefling to all mankind 
Jesv's is a perfect mind. 


HYMN 346. [Vendvo. C. M. 
1 | ORD, I believe thy every word, 
Thy every promiſe true: 

And lo! I wait on thee, my Lord, 
Till 1 my ſtrength renew. 

If in this feeble fleſh I may 

Awhile ſhew forth thy praiſe, 

Jesv, ſupport the tottering clay, 

And lengthen out my days. 


2 If ſuch a worm as I can ſpread 
The common Saviour's name; 


Quicken my mortal frame. 

Still let me live thy blood to ſhew, 
Which purges every ſtain ; 

And gladly linger out below 

A few more years in pain. 


3 Spare me, till I my ſtrength of ſoul, 
Till I thy love retrieve ; 

Till faith ſhall make my ſpirit whole, 
And perfe& ſoundneſs give. 

Faith to be heal'd thou know'ſt I have 

From ſin to be made clean; 

Able thon art from fin to fave, 

From all indwelling fin. 
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Let him who rais'd thee from the dead, 
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340 For FULL REDEMTTION. IV. 57 


4 Surely thou canſt, I do not doubt, 

Thou wilt thyſelf impart; 

The bond-woman's baſe ſon caſt out, 
And take up all my heart. 

T ſhall my ancient ſtrength renew : 
The excellence divine, 

(If thou art good, if thou art true,) 
Throughout my ſoul ſhall ſhine. 


5 I ſhall, a weak and helpleſs worm, 
Through Jeſus ſtrengthning me, 
Impoſſibilities perform, 
And live from ſinning free. 
For this in ſtedfaſt hope I wait, 
Now, Lord, my ſoul reſtore ; - 
Now the new heavens and earth create, 


And T ſhall fin no more. 


HY MN: 347. [ Brook's. C. A. 
I J ns the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
8 


In whom I now believe, 
taught by thee, in faith I pray, 
ExpeCting to receive. 
Thy will by me on earth be done, 
As by the powers above, 
Who always ſee thee on thy throne, 
1 And glory in thy love. 


|| 2 I aſk in confidence the grace, 

vl That I may do thy will, 

mw As angels who behold thy face, 
iy And all thy words fulfil. 

RI Surely I ſhall, the finner I 

Shall ſerve thee without fear: 
| If thou my nature ſanctify 

| In anſwer to my prayer. 


2 — "xz — * 


3 Wha 
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I ſhall be pure within; 


Nor fin in deed, in word, or thought ; 


For angels never fin. 


From thee no more ſhall I depart, 


No more unfaithful prove: 


But love thee with a conſtant heart; 


For angels always love. 


4 I all thy holy will ſhall prove ; e 


I, a weak, ſinful worm: 


When thee with all my heart 1 love, 


Shall all thy law perform. 


The graces of my ſecond birth, 


HYMN 348. 


1 


2 


To me ſhall all be given; 8 


And I ſhall do thy will on carth, 


As angels do in heayen. 


[| Amfterdam, 


PEN, Lord, my inward ear, 
And bid my heart rejoice ! 
Bid my quiet ſpirit hear | 
Thy comfortable voice; 
Seldom in the whirlwind found, 


Or where earthquakes rock the place; 


Still and ſilent is the ſound, 
The whiſper of thy grace. 


From the world of fin, and noiſe, 
And hurry, I withtraw; 
For the ſmall and iriward voice 
F wait, with ſacred awe; 
Silent am I now, and ſtill, 


Dare not in thy preſenee move; 


To my waiting foul reveal 
The ſeeret of thy love. 


P 3 3 Thou 


For 'FOLL' REDEMPTION. 247 
When thou the work of faith haſt wrought, 
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342 For FULL REDEMPTION. 


3 Thou haſt undertook for me, 
For me to death waſt ſold ; 
Wiſdom in a myſtery 
Of bleeding love unfold ; 
Teach the leſſon of thy croſs, 
Let me die with thee to reign: 
Alt things let me count but lofs, 
So I may thee regain. 


Shew me, as my ſoul can bear, 
The depth of inbred fin ; 
All the unbelicf declare, 
The pride that lurks within! 
Take me, whom thyſelf haſt bought, 
Bring into captivity 
Every high, aſpiring thought, 
That wou'd not ſtoop to thee. 


5 Lord, my time is in thy hand, 
My foul to thee convert ; 
Thou canſt make me underſtand, 
Though I am flow of heart: 
Thine, in whom I live and move, 
Thine the work, the praiſe is thine, 
Thou art wiſdom, power, and love, 
And all thou art is mine. 


HYMN 4249. L Amſterdam. 
DaxiEL, . Chap. iii. 


1 OD of Iſrael's faithful three, 
Who brav'd a tyrant's ire, 
Nobly fcorn'd to bow the knee, 
And walk'd unhurt in fire; 
Breathe their faith into my breaſt, 
Arm me in this fiery hour : 

Stand, O Son of man, confeſt 

In all thy faving power! 


IV. $4 


GL 
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Lo! on dangers, deaths, and ſnares, 
I every moment tread; 

Hell without a veil appears, 
And flames around my head ; 

Sin increaſes more and more, 

Sin in all its ſtrength returns: 

Seven times hotter than before 

The fiery furnace burns. 


2 


z But while thou, my Lord, art nigh, 
1 My foul diſdains to fear; 
Sin and Satan I defy, 
Still impotently near; 
Earth and hell their wars may wage, 
Calm I mark, their vain deſign; 
Smile to ſee them idly rage 
Againſt a child of thine. 
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4 Unto thee, my help, my hope, 
Z My fafeguard and my tower, 
Confident I ſtill look. up, 
And ſtill receive thy power ; 
All the alien's hoſt I chaſe, 
Blaſt, and ſcatter with mine eyes ; 
Satan comes; I turn my face; 


And lo! the Tempter flies! 


W 5 din in me, the inbred foe, 

| Awhile ſubſiſts in chains: 
I But thou all thy power ſhalt ſhow, 
A And ſlay its laſt remains; 
= Thou haft conquer'd my deſire, 
Thou ſhalt quench it with thy blood; 
Pill me with a purer fire, 

And make me all like God. 
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H YMN 350. [ Bexley. C. N. 


I ATHER of Jeſus Chriſt, my Lord, 
My Saviour, and my head 
I truſt in thee; whoſe powerful word 
Hath rais'd him from the dead. 


2 Thou know'ſ for my offence he died, 
And roſe again for me ; 
Fully and freely juſtified, 
That I might live to thee. 


3 Eternal life to all mankind 
Thou haſt in Jeſus given: 
And all, who ſeek, thro' him ſhall find 
The happineſs of heaven. 


4 O God! thy record I believe, 
In Abraham's feotſteps tread ; 


And wait, expecting to receive 
The Chriſt, the promis'd ſeed. 


. 5 Faith in thy power thou ſeeſt I have, 


For thou this faith haſt wrought ; 
Dead ſouls thou calleſt from their grave, 
And ſpeakeſt worlds from nought. 


6 Things that are not, as though they were, 
Thou calleſt by their name; 
Preſent with thee the future are, 
With thee, the great I AM, 


In hope, againſt all human hope, 
Selt-deſperate I believe; 
Thy quickning word ſhall raiſe me up, 
Thou ſhalt thy Spirit give. 
8 The thing ſurpaſſes all my thought; 
But faithful is my Lord ; 
Through unbelief I ſtagger not, 
For God hath ſpoke the word. 


9 Faith, 


For FULL REDEMPTION. 348 
9 Faith, mighty faith, the promiſe ſees, 
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And looks to that alone; 2 q 
Laughs at impoſſibilities, E Wn 
And cries, it ſhall be done! | | N 
10 To thee the glory of thy power ) h | | i 
And faithfulneſs I give! 4d 


I ſhall in Chriſt, at that glad hour | 2 1 


— — \ | 1 

| And Chriſt in me ſhall live. | o 
i Obedient faith that waits on thee, 7 FER 
; Thou never wilt reprove; _, 4 14 
But thou wilt form thy Son in me, N 1 ji | 
: And perfect me in love. 1 
4 i ; n ; | 4 , | | 
EB HYMN 351. [ Mitcham. C. AL * if j 
3 * n 
Marr ili. 11. 2 0 


I Y God! I humbly call thee mine, 
And will not quit my claim, 

Till all I have is loſt in thine, : 
And all renew'd I am. | a 
hold thee with a trembling hand, 


1 But will not let thee go, | 1 8 1 
Till ſtedfaſtly by faith I ſtand, ' 14 | 
3 And all thy goodneſs know. W | 20801 
= 2 When ſhall I ſee the welcome hour, 11" 
3 That plants my God in me! A #: 7 
= Spirit of health, and life, and power, hs | 
; And perfect liberty! l hs 
Jeſu, thine all-viRtorious love - 2 
Shed in my heart abroad! af 
Then ſhall my feet no longer rove, mn 
: Rooted and fixt in God. 1 
Z Love only can the conqueſt win, : 2H 
3 The ſtrength of fin ſubdue, 
Mine own unconquerable fin,) 
And form my foul anew. © © 
8 Love 
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Love can bow down the ſtubborn neck, 
The ſtone to fleſh convert; 

Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break, 
An adamantine heart. 


4 O that in me the ſacred fire 

Might now begin to glow ! 

Burn up the droſs of baſe defire, 
And make the mountains flow ! 

O that it now from heaven might fall, 
And all my fins conſume! 

Come, Holy Ghoſt, for thee I call, 
Spirit of burning come. 


5 Refining fire, go through my heart, 

Iluminate my foul ; 

Scatter thy life through every part, 
And ſanctify the whole. 

Sorrow and fin ſhall then expire, 
While enter'd into reſt, 

I only live my God to' admire, 
My God for ever bleſt. 


6 No longer then my heart ſhall mourn, 

While purified by grace, 

I only for his glory burn, 
And always ſee his face. 

My ſtedfaſt ſoul from falling free, 
Shall then-no longer move ; 

But Chriſt is all the world to me, 
And all my heart is love. 


HYMN 352. [C. MM. 


1 O ME, Lord, and claim me for thine 
And reign thyſelf in me; 
In my poor heart erect thy throne, 
And make me truly free. 


© %. 


2 Thi 
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2 The day of thy great power I feel, 1 
And pant for liberty; 1 
J loathe myſelf, deny my will, Hs 
And give up all for Thee. 1+ 

3 1 hate my fins, no longer mine, i 
For I renounce them too ; | 
My weakneſs with thy ſtrength I join, 
hy ſtrength ſhall all ſubdue. 


4 So ſhall I bleſs thy pleaſing ſway, 
And fitting at thy feet, 


Thy Laws with all my heart obey,. 
With all my foul ſubmit. 1 


5 a love the conqueſt more than gains, 
o all I ſhall proclaim, 
Jesvs the King, the Conqueror reigns ; 
Bow down to Jeſu's Name. 


6 To thee ſhall earth and hell ſubmit, 


And every Foe ſhall fall, 
Till death expires beneath thy feet, 
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And Gop is all in all. 
HYMN. 353. [ Eveſham: L. M. 
I HAT! never ſpeak one evil word! 


Or raſh, or idle, or unkind? 
O how ſhall I, moſt gracious Lord, 
This mark of true perfection find? 


2 Thy finleſs mind in me reveal; 
Thy Spirit's plenitude impart : 
And all my ſpotleſs life ſhall tell 
The' abundance of a loving heart. 


3 With wiſdom pure of worldly art, 
With harmleſs undeſigning Love, 
Meeken, yet fortify my heart,, 
And blend the ſerpent with the. dove. 


P6 4 Saviour, 


U— > — 
— 
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348 
4 Saviour, I long to teftify 
The fulneſs of thy gracious power: 
O might thy Spirit the Blood apply, 


Which bought for me the peace—and mir 


5 Forgive, and make my nature whole: 
My inbred malady remove; 
To perfect health reſtore my ſoul, 
To perfect holineſs and love. 


HYMN, 354. [1234 Plan, 


I I| ESUS, the gift divine I know, 
The gift divine J aſk of thee: 
That living water now beſtow, 
Thy Spirit and thyſelf on me : 


Thou, Lord, of life the fountain art: 


Now let me find thee in my heart! 
2 Thee let me drink, and thirſt no more 
For drops of finite happineſs: 
Spring up, O well, in heavenly power, 
In ſtreams of pure, perennial peace; 


In joy, that none can take away, . . 
In life, which ſhall for ever ſtay. 


3 Father, on me the grace beſtow, 
Unblameable before thy ſight, 
Whence all the ſtreams of mercy flow: 
Mercy thy own ſupreme delight, 
To me for Jeſu's ſake impart, 
And plant thy nature in my heart. 


4 Thy mind throughout my life be ſhown, 


While liſtening to the wretch's cry, 
The widow's, and the orphan's. groan, 
On merey's wings I ſwiftly fly, 
The poor and helpleſs to relieve, 
My life, my all for them to give. 


5 1s 
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k % 


7. 
. Thus may I ſhew the ſpirit within, 


Which purges me from every ſtain, 
Unſpotted from the world and fin, 

My faith's integrity maintain ; 
The truth of my religion prove 
By perfect purity and love. 


1 Go of my ſalvation, hear; 

4 And help a ſinner to draw near 
With boldneſs to the throne of grace; 

Help me thy benefits to ling, 

And ſmile to ſee me feebly brin 


My humble ſacrifice of praiſe. 


] cannot praiſe thee as I wou'd ; 
But thou art merciful and good, - 

I know thou never wilt deſpiſe - 
The day of ſmall and feeble things, 
But bear me, till on eagles wings 
To all the heights of love I riſe. 
2A vile backſliding finner 1, 
© Ten thouſand deaths deſerve td die, 

Yet till by ſovereign grace I live! 
Saviour, to thee I ſtill look up; 

I ſee an open door of hope, 
And wait thy fulneſs to receive. 


How ſhall I thank thee for the grace, 

The truſt IJ have to ſee thy face, 
When fin ſhall all be purg'd away! 

The night of doubts and fears is paſt, 

The Morning-Star appears at laſt, 

And I ſhall ſee the perfect day. 

Z Already, Lord, I feel thy power, 

Iz Preſery'd from evil every hour, 

| My great Preſerver I proclaim : 
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YMN. 355. L irt. 6. L. all 8's, 
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Safety and ſtrength in thee I have, 
Thro' faith I find thee ſtrong to ſave, 
And know that Jeſus is thy name. 


By faith I every moment ſtand, 

Strangely upheld by thy right-hand, 
I my own wickedneſs eſchew ;- 

A finner, I am kept from fin; 

And thou ſhalt make me pure within, 
And thou ſhalt form my ſoul anew. 


HYMN 42355*.. S. M. 
Truft in Providence. 


1 $4 MMTT thou all thy griefs, 
And ways into his hands, 
To his ſure truth and tender care, 
Who earth and heaven commands: 
Who points the clouds their courſe, 
Whom winds and (cas obey, 
He ſhall direct thy wandering feet; 
He ſhall prepare thy way. 


2 Thou on the Lord rely 
So ſafe ſhalt thou go on: 
Fix on his work thy ſtedfaſt eye, 
So ſhall thy work be done: 
No profit canſt thou gain 
By ſelf-eonſuming care: 
To him commend thy cauſe, his ear 
Attends the ſofteſt prayer. 


3 Thine everlaſting truth, 
Father, thy ceaſcleſs love, 
Sees all thy children's wants, and knows 
What beſt for each will prove; 
And whatſoe'er thou will'ſt, 
Thou doſt, O King of kings: und 


6 7. BELIEVERS SUFFERING. . 351 


What thine unerring wiſdom chooſe, 
Thy power to being brings. 


Thou every where haſt way, 

And all things ferve thy might; 

Thy every act pure bleſſimg is, 

Thy path unſallied light, 

When thou ariſeſt, Lord, 

What ſhall thy work withſtand ? 
d When all thy children want, thou giv'ſt 
Who, who ſnall ſtay thine hand? 


Part the Second. 


5 IV E to the winds thy fears, 
Hope, and be undiſmayed; 

God hears thy ſighs, and counts thy tears; 
God ſhall lift up thy head; 
Thro' waves, and clouds, and ſtorms, 
He gently clears the way : 

Wait thou his time, fo ſhall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 


6 Still heavy is thy heart? 
| Still fink thy ſpirits down ? 
Caſt off the weight, let fear depart, 
And every care be gone. 
What tho' thou ruleſt not? 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell, 
Proclaim God fitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 


4 Leave to his ſovereign ſway, 

To chuſe and to command: 

So ſhall thou wondering own his way 
How wife, how ſtrong his hand! 
Far, far above thy thought, 

His counſel ſhall appear, 
When fully he the work hath wrought, 
Ihhat caus'd thy needleſs fear. 


8 Thou 
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Fox FULL REDEMPTION. 


Thou ſeeſt our weakneſs, Lord, 

Our hearts are known to thee 
O lift thou up the ſinking hand, 

Confirm the feeble knee. 

Let us in life, in death, 

Thy ſtedfaſt truth declare, 
And publiſh with our lateſt breath, 

'Thy love and guardian care. 


352 
8 


Come, and dwell in me, 

| Spirit of power within 
And bring the glorious liberty 

From ſorrow, fear, and fin. 

The ſeed of fin's diſeaſe, 
_ Spirit of health remove, 
Spirit of finiſh'd holineſs, | 

Spirit of perfect love. 


Haſten the joyful day, 
Which ſhall my fins conſume; 
When old things ſhall be paſt away, 
And all things new become. 
The' original offence 
Out of my foul eraſe ; 
Enter thyſelf, and drive it hence, 
And take up all the place. 


J want the witneſs, Lord, 
That all J do is right, 
According to thy will and word, 

Well-pleaſing in thy fight. 
T aſk no higher ſtate ; 
Indulge me but in this : 
And ſoon or later then tranſlate 
To my eternal bliſs. 


HYMN 356. [Olney. 5. 


IV, 
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H Y M'N 357- | Kingowoed. 


ATHER, ſee this living clod, 
This ſpark of heavenly fire! 

See.my ſoul, the breath of God, 

Doth after God aſpire : 

Let it ſtill to heaven aſcend, 

Till I my principle rejoin, 

Blended with my glorious end, 

And loſt in love divine! 


2 Lord, if thou from me haſt broke, 
| The power of outward fin ; 
Burſt this Babyloniſh yoke, 

And make me free within: 
Bid my inbred fin depart, 
And I thy utmoſt word ſhall prove, 
Upright both in life and heart, 
And perfected in love. 


3 God of all-ſufficient grace, 

3 My God in Chriſt thou art: 
Bid me walk before thy face, 

Till I am pure in heart: 

Till, transform'd by faith divine, 
I gain that perfect love unknown, 
Bright in all thine image ſhine, 
By putting on thy Son 


1 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

: In council join again, 
To reſtore thine image, loſt 

By frail, apoſtate man; 

O might I thy form expreſs! 
Through faith begotten from above, 
Stampt with real holineſs, 
And fill'd with perfect love 


HYMN 
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HYMN 358. [Arhlone. L. I 


I God, moſt merciful and true! 
'T hy nature to my ſoul impart ; 
Stabliſh with me the cov'nant new, 
And write perfection on my heart. 


2 To real holineſs reſtor'd, 
O let me gain my Saviour's mind! 
And in the knowledge of my Lord, 
Fulneſs of life eternal find. 


3 Remember, Lord, my fins no more, 
That I may them no more forget; 
But ſunk in guiltleſs ſhame adore, 
With ſpeechleſs wonder at thy feet. 


4 O'crwhelm'd with thy ſtupendous grace, 
I ſhall not in thy preſence move; 
But breathe unutterable praiſe, 
And rapturous awe, and ſilent love. 


5 Then every murmuring thought and vain 
Expires in ſweet wack Nes loſt; 
I cannot of my croſs complain, 
I cannot of my goodneſs boaſt. 


6 Pardon'd for all that I have done, 
My mouth as in the duſt I hide; 
And glory give to God alone, 
My God, for ever pacitied! 


H.Y M N 359. [| Brockmer's. C. AM. 


I D PEN the wound thy hands have mas 
In this weak, helpleſs ſoul ; 
Till mercy, with its balmy aid, 
Deſcends to make me whole. 


2 The ſharpneſs of thy two-edg'd ſword 
Enable me-to' endure ; 
Till bold to ſay, my hallowing Lord 
Hath wrought a perfect cure. 


31 
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3 ſee the? exceeding broad command, 
Which all contains in one ; 
Enlarge my heart to underſtand 

The myſtery unknown. 


4 O that with all thy ſaints I might 
By ſweet experience prove, 

What is the length, and breadth, and height, 
And depth of pertect love! 


YM N 360. [ Thou Shepherd of Iſrael. 


HAT now is my object and aim? 
What now is my hope and deſire? 
To follow the heavenly Lamb, 

And after his image aſpire: 
My hope is all center'd in thee ; 
I truſt to recover thy love; 

On earth thy ſalvation, to fee, 
And then to enjoy it above. 


21 thirſt for a life-giving God, 
A God that on Calvary died: 
A fountain of water and blood, 
That gufh'd from Immanuel's fide! 
I gaſp for the ſtream of thy love, 
The ſpirit of rapture unknown ; 
And then to re-drink it above, 
Eternally freſh from the throne. 
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0 Heaven! what a triumph is there, 
While all in his praiſes agree! 
His beautiful character bear, 
And ſhine with the glory they ſce 
The glory of God and the Lamb, 
While all in the ecſtaſy join, 
Darts into their ſpiritual frame, 
And gives the enjoyment divine! 


HYMN 
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HYMN 361. [ Amſtrad, 


I (5 I V E me the enlarg'd deſire, 
And open Lord my ſoul, 
Thy own fulneſs to require, 
And comprehend the whole; 
Stretch my faith's capacity, 
Wider and yet wider ſtill: 
Then, with all that is in thee, 
My ſoul for ever fill! 

2 On thy Word my foul is ſtay'd, 
Thy Word, O God, is ſure: 
Heal the wounds which fin has made, 

Compleat my ſpirit's cure; 
That I may relapſe no more, 
Root out the ſeed of my diſeaſe, 
Me to perfect health reſtore, 
To perfect holineſs. 


\ 


HYMN 362. [Carys. 6. L. all d. 


No thought can reach, no tongue de! 


I J. S U, thy boundleſs love to me 


knit my thankful heart to thee, 

And reign without a rival there! 
Thine wholly, thine alone I am; 
Be thou alone my conſtant flame 


2 O grant that nothing in my ſoul 
May dwell, but thy pure love alone! 
O may thy love poſſeſs me whole, 

y joy, my treaſure, and my crown; 
Strange flames far from my heart remove; 
My every a&, word, thought, be love. 

O Love, how cheering is thy ray! 
All pain before thy preſence flies; 
Care, anguiſh, ſorrow, melt away, 
Wohere'er thy healing beams ariſe ; 


ON” 


„ For FULL REDEMPTION, 357 1 
O Jeſu, nothing may I ſee, 4 
Nothing deſire or ſeek but thee ! 14 
| 48 
; Unwearied may I this purſue, = 
E Dauntleſs to the high prize aſpire ; 14 
Hourly within my ſoul renew 1308 
This holy flame, this heavenly fire : A | 
And day and night, be all my care #1 | 
| To guard this ſacred treaſure there. Y | 1 
My Saviour, thou thy love to me | | | 
in ſhame, in want, in pain haſt ſhew'd ; [1 | 
For me, on the accurſed tree, | | | 
Thou pouredſt forth thy guiltleſs blood; If 
Thine Image on my heart impreſs, | 1 
Nor ought ſhall the lov'd ſtamp efface. 0 1 
6 More hard than marble is my heart, '$ | 
And foul with fins of deepeſt tain: #4 
but thou the mighty Saviour art; 64 


Nor flow'd thy cleanſing blood in vain: 
Ah, ſoften, melt this rock, and may 
Thy blood waſh all theſe ſtains away! 


0 that Jas a little child 

May follow thee and never reſt ! 

E Till ſweetly thou haſt breath'd thy mild 
And lowly mind into my breaſt! ; 
4 Nor ever may we parted be, 

Til I become one ſpirit with thee. 
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Lt still let thy love point out my way: 

Ho wondrous things thy love hath 

= wrought! 

W Þtill lead me, leſt I go aſtray : 

Direct my word, inſpire my thought : 

W And if 1 fall, ſoon may I hear : 

Thy voice, and know that love is near. 
9 In 
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9 In ſuffering be thy love my peace, 
In weakneſs be thy love my power; 
And when the ſtorms of life ſhall ceaſe, 
Jeſu, in that important hour, 
In death as life be thou my guide, 
And ſave me, who for me haſt died. 


HYM N 363. | Mourners. 6. L. al, 


I OME, Holy Ghoſt, all-quickning fn 
| Come, and in-me delight to reſt; 
Drawn by the lure of ſtrong deſire, 
O come and conſecrate my breaſtl 
The temple of my ſoul prepare, 
And fix thy ſacred preſence there! 


2 If now thy influence I feel, 
If now in thee begin to live, 
Still to my heart thyſelf reveal : 
Give me thyſelf, for ever give : 
A point my good, a drop my ſtore, 
. Eager I aſk, and pant for more. 
3 * for thee I aſk and pant, 
50 ſtrong the principle divine 
Carries me out with ſweet conſtraint, 
Till all my hallow'd ſoul is thine; 
Plung'd in the Godhead's deepeſt ſea, 
And loſt in thy immenſity. 
4 My peace, my life, my comfort thou, 
My treaſure and my all thou art! 
True witneſs of my ſon-ſhip, now 
Engraving pardon on my heart, 
Seal of my fins thro' Chriſt forgiven, 
Earneſt of love, and pledge of heaven. 


5 Come then, my God, mark out thine ht" 

Of heaven a larger earneſt give! 

With clearer light thy witneſs bear; 
More ſenſibly within me live: | 
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Let all my powers thine influence feel, 19 
And deeper ſtamp thyſelf the ſeal ! 43 


YMN 364. [112th Pſalm. 6. L. all 8's. { 


1 CAVIOUR from fin, I wait to prove 
That Jeſus is thy healing name; 

To lofe, when perfeQed in love, 

Whate'er I have, or can or am : 

I ſtay me on thy faithful word, 

The ſervant ſhall be as his Lord. 


2 Anſwer that gracious end in me, 

For which thy precious life was given : 
Redeem from all iniquity, 

Reſtore, and make me meet for heaven : 
Unleſs thou purge my every ſtain, 
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Thy ſuffering and my faith are vain. | 
3 Didſt thou not in the fleſh appear 1 
Sin to condemn and man to ſave ? M 


That perfe& love might caft out fear ? 
That I thy mind in me might have, 
In holineſs ſhew forth thy praiſe, 

And ſerve thee all my ſpotleſs days ? 


4 Didfſt thou not die that I might live 
No longer to myſelf, but thee 7 
Might body, foul, and ſpirit give 
To him, who gave himſelf for me ? 
Come then, -my Maſter, and my God ! 
Take:the dear purchaſe of thy blood. 


5 Thy own peculiar ſervant claim, 

For thy own truth and mercy's ſake ; 
Hallow in me thy gracious name ; 

Me for thine own this moment take, 
And change, and throughly purity : 
Thine only may I live and die. 
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For FULL REDEMPTION. 


Want the ſpirit of power within, 


IV. f 
HY M N 365. [Bradferd. 6. L. jy 


Of love, and of a healthful mind; 
Of power to conquer inbred ſin, 


Of love to thee and all mankind : 


Of health, that pain and death defies, 
Moſt vigorous when the body dies. 


2 When ſhall I hear the inward voice, 


O 


Which only faithful ſouls can hear? 
Pardon, and peace, and heavenly joys, 


Attend the promiſed Comforter : 
come, and righteouſneſs divine, 


And Chriſt, and all with Chriſt are mine! 


30 


that the Comforter wou'd come! 
Nor viſit as a tranſient gueſt, 


But fix in me his conſtant home, 


— 


And take poſſeſſion of my breaſt : 


And make my ſoul his lov'd abode, 
The temple of indwelling God! 


4 Come, Holy Ghoſt, my heart infpire! 
Atteſt that I am born again: 
Come, and baptize me now with fire, 
Nor let thy former gifts be vain: 

TI cannot reſt in fins forgiven ; 
Where is the carneſt of my heaven? 


5 Where the indubitable“ ſeal, 


That aſcertains the kingdom mine? 
The powerful ſtamp J long to feel, 
The ſignature of love divine! 

O ſhed it in my heart abroad, 
Fulneſs of love, of heaven, of God! 


* IN DUBITABLE, ſo certain or evident 28 t0 4 


no doubt or ſuſpicion of its truth. 


HY 
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Non ' | 24 1 0) 5982 0 gro 5 — 
y M,N, 366. [1234 Pſalm. 6. E. ai 8's. 


of 


* WRITSuN Dax. ni d 
WAT HER of everlaſting Grace 
: Thy gocdubſs and thy trath we prajſe, 
Thy goodneſs, | and thy truth we probe, 
Thou haſt in hongur of thy don, wort 5 
L The gift'unſpcakable ſent down, m O. 
| The Spirit ok, lite, and power, and love. 
2 Scnd us the Spirit of thy Son O 
To make the great ſalvation known, 4} 
To make us ſhare the life diving : þ: A 
& Send him the ſprinkled blood to apply, - 
Send lum our fouls tö ſanctifr, , * 
1 And ſnew, and ſeal us ever thine.” 
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& 
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o ſhall we pray, and neyer ecaſe, 
So l WC Mank fully 3 5 un | . 
Thy wiſdom, truth, and power, an 

With joy unſpeakable adore, 
And bleſs, and praiſe thee evermore, _ 
And ſerve thee as thy hoſts above: / 
Till added to that heavenly: choix, 
4 We raiſe our Log oh [1,6 Wahl * 


= And praiſe thee in a bolder grain: 

3 Out-foar the fixſt-born Fed flights 

4 ; : (3% 01081 7 IT" 2 

And fing, with all our friends in digi, 
Thy ecke lose e wa 


FL 


— 


8 MN 367. ["Conterbury. 6. L. 4 8, 
4 | , Dome 1 . 
23 HAT ſhall I do my God to lover 


Whoſe bowels af, compaſſion move 
To me and. all. the fallen race ? 
V hoſe FF is divinely free, 
For all the allen race, and me!” 
: CET nn 2 1 long 


2 


CY —< 
G 


My Saviour and the world's to praiſe : 


= 
— 


—— — 


— —— — 
—_ 


| 
| 
| | 


Say ee rr rg — — — 


4 Seb e, O Lord, athirſt and faint! 


3% For rot Ripiiivrits: ry. 6 


2.41 ong.to, .know, and to make known, 
heights and deptHs'of love divine! 
The kindneſs thou t me haſt ſhewn, 
Mg DO apy: ſin was cqunted thine! 
Lord for me reſign'd his breath 
de ded-to fave my ſoul from death ! 


3 How ſhall I thank these tor the grace 
peed Afid all „ Vesta ? 
0 every breath were praiſe! 
O wha Kone were Fd with God! 
My heat would then with love oferflow, 
And all my life thy glory fhow. | 


Me, weary of fordear , ſee! 
And Tet e feel thy en, 
And freely give 19 all for thee! 

True in the fiery trial prove, 
And pay thee back thy Aying love. 


HYMN 4368. C122 Pſalm. 6. I. ill 
8 Love, I languiſh at thy ſtay! 


pine for thee with lingering ſmart! 
Weary 900 1 Fil through long delay : 
When wilt thou come into my heart? 
From fin and forrow ſet me free, 
And ſwallow up my foul in thee! 


2 Come, O thou univerſal Good | 
Balm of the wounded conſcience, come 
The hungty, Aying ſpirit's'food, _ 
The weary, wa dering pilgritn's home; 
Haven to take tlie pwreck'd 1 * 
My everlaſting teſt from fin ! 


3 Be thou, O Love, hate or 1 want; 
Support my feebleneſs of mind: 


Relif 


4 


Fon FULL Nxeswmrrtos. 263 
Relieve the thirty ſoul, the fannt 
Revive, MHummate the blind, 
The mournful cheer, the drοp˙ing lach 
And heal the fick, and raiſe the Heal. 


Come, O my ebmfort and delight! 
My __ and health, ny ſhaefd, and 


My boeh, — ebnfidcnas, and might, 

My joy, my:glony, and my erw 
My goſpel-Hope, my calling's prize ;,r / 
My tree of lite, my paradiſe. 5 
The ſecret of the Lord thou art, 

The myſtery ſo long unknown, 
Chriſt in a pure and ſpotleſs heart; 

The name inſcrib'd on the white 5 
The life divine, the little lea ven, 
My precious pearl, my wag heaven. 


LY MN 369. Frankfort. ': 6. L. HIRE 
Marrhsw x. 25+ 


PRISONERS of hope, Jiftup your heads! 
The day of liberty draws near ! 
Jeſus, *who on the Serpent treads, 
Shall ſoon in yeur behalf appear: 
The Lord will to his Temple come, 
Prepare your hearts to make him room. 


2 Ye all ſhall find, wham i in his word 

| Himſelf hath caus'd to put your alt ; 
The Father of our dying Lord | * 
Is ever to his promiſe juſt; 

Faithful, if we our fiew'confelſs, 


10 cleanſe from all unrighteouſneſs; | 
es, Lord, we muſt belieye.thee kind; 


Thou never canſt unfaithful prove: 


Q 2 Surely 


14364 For mui 1REPEMPTION. IV. ( 
Surely we-ſhall thy, merey find 1, __ 
Who aſk, ! ſhall all, receive ay: love: 
or canſt thou it) to me den 

aſk, the chief: of ſinners my vip b 1. 


Ones c of fearful hearts, be ſtrong 
our down caſt eyes and hands lift up! 
or ſhall not be forgotten long: 
Hope to the-end, in Jeſus hope! 
Tell him, ye wait his grace to prove; 
And cannot fail, if God is love. 


5 Priſoners of hope, be ſtror be bold; 
Caſt off yonr dotibts, di Gain to fear! 
Dare to believe! -6n Chriſt lay hold! 
Wreſtle with Chriſt in mighty prayer: 
Tell him, „We wilt not let thee go, 

% Till we thy name, Wy nature know,” 


6 Haſt thou not died to purge our ſin, 
And roſe, thy death ſor us to plead? 

To write thy law of love within 
Our hearts, and make us free indeed ? 
That we our Eden might regain, 
Thon dicdſt, and couldf not die in vain. 


7 Lord, we believe, and wait the hour, 
Which all thy great ſalvation brings; 
The Spirit of love, and health, and pov! 
Shall come, and make us prieſts and king 
Thou wilt perform thy faithful word, 
M ſervar hall be as his Lord.“ 


8 The promiſe 1 for ever ſure, 
And we ſhall i in thine Image mine, 
Partakers of a nature pure, 

2 1 ang „ eu ain 
irit join to thee the S on, 

0 f ion 12 With 0 Father o one. 


Finne 3; 


oo Fait 
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q Faithful and true, we now receive : 14 
The promiſe: ratified by thee: 4% 
To thee, the when, and how, we-leaye, I 


In time: and in eternity: 
We only hang upon thy word, 7 
« The ſervant ſhall be as his Lord.“ A 


HYMN 370. Paris... All's. 
I HEN, my Saviour, ſhall I be 
Perfectly relign'd to thee? *- 
Poor and vile in my own eyes, | 
Only in thy wifdom wiſe ? | 
2 Only thee content to know, x 
Ignorant of all below? __ 
Only guided by, thy light, 
Only mighty in thy might ? 
3 So I may thy Spirit know, 
Let him as he liſteth blow: 1 
Let the manner be unknown, 
So I may with thee, be one. 1 
4 Fully in my life expreſs" © 
All the- heights of holineſs ; - 
Sweetly let my ſpirit prove 
All the depths of humble love. 
92581 N12, 4% 9, 
HYMN 371. Amsterdam. 
bil MELO 2 FH 


ZECHARIAH,, ch. iv., ver. 7. 


I Great mountain, who art thow'! 

1 Immenſe,* immoveable? _ 

High as heaven aſpires thy brow, 
Thy foot finks deep as hell ? 

Thee, alas, I long have known, 

Long have felt thee fixt within : 
Still beneath thy weight I groan: 
Thou art indwelling fin. 


WI 2 Thou 


' 
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Fon ru.νπ’‚̃ RDM oN. 
Thou art darknaſs in my: mind, 
Perverſeneſs in my willk 

Love inordimate andi blind, 
That always eleaves to ili: 
Every paſhon's wild'exceſs:; 
Anger, luſt, and pride thou! art; 
Self, and fin, and ſinfulneſs, 
Arid nbehief af heart! 4 


. 


2 


Not by babes ian or power 
Canſt thou be mov d. from hence 

But thou ſhalt flow HER before 

Divine Omnipotence: 

My Zerubbahel is near; 

4 — not believ'd in vain; 

Thou, when Jefus doth appear, 

Shalt ſink into a plain. 


3 


IV. ö 


4 Chriſt the head; the eormer-ſtone, | 


Shall be brought forth in me : 
Glory be to Chriſt alone! 
His grace ſhall ſet me free: 
J ſhall ſhout my Saviour's name; 
Him I evermore ſhall praiſe : 
All the work of grace proclaim, 
Of ſanctifying grace. 


Chriſt hath the foundation laid, 
And Chrift ſhalt build me up: 
Surely I ſhall ſoon be made 
| Partaker of my hope ; 
Author of my faith he is, 
He its Finiſher { ſhall bm 
Perfect love ſhall * me his 
TH * eternity. 2011 3151 
g 9 1 ane 
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HYMN- 374. 8 e "” * 14 
Putt” rhe 95 555 : 1 
Da a 9 
I H O ha! 8 "q 1 
RE OT 25 rb 9 15 = 
I ſhall vey pines been 7 | 
'Tis grace ſalvation brings; by 
Ready now e eee fad! 1 
Him—I now, rejvite to fee” SF 
With the plummet in his hands, 
| To build and fniſh W. 
2 1 right early ſhall awake | 
| And ſee che peyfect day: 
Soon the Lambſof God fall whe, 
My inbred ſin FAY 3, 6 11 
When to me mνN 10 u Man ee 
Sin for ever ſhall dep 25 1 güne be 
Jeſus takes up all Te room 
In a believing heart. Ae * ey / 
Son of God, ariſe, .. | 
And to thy Ai come! 
Look, and with thy flaming fy, x 
The man of ſin conſume; 
Slay him with thy Spirit, Lord! 
And reign thou in my heart alone 
Speak the ſanQifying word | 
And feal me all thine oπ] Ʒꝗu. l 0 


BH Y MN 373. L Lbbe pe. O A. 
11 Know that my ee lives, __— 


And ever prays for me: 
A token of his love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 
21 find bim ift bead, 
He brängs — Actor ber Mn. lf 
His preſende makes me Per idee / 
And he'will-ſoon appear. 


— 's Hy 


368 For; £#ULE REDemeraao lx. \ 


3 He wills that I ſhou'd holy be! 
What Can withſtand, his. Will! 9 


# he counſel of his. grace i 
He ſurely ſhall {gt (OA 


4 Jer#' 1 hang u pon thy, 1 
[ tedfaſtly th Tart 


Thou wilt return, and 5 me, Lov, 
And to thyſelf. receiye. 


5 Joyful in hope my ſpirit ſoars 
Lo meet thee from above ; 

Thy goodneſs thankfully adores : 
And ſure I taite thy love. 


6 Thy love I ſoon expect to find 
In all its depth and height; 
To comprehend the“ Eternal Mind, 
And graſp the Infinite. | 


When Go is mine, and 1 am his, 
Of paradiſe poſſeſt, 
I taſte unutterable bliſs, 
And everlaſting g reſt. 


8 The bliſs of. thoſe. that fully dwell, 
Fully in thee, believe; 
Tis more than angel-tongues.can tell, 
Or angel- minds eonecive. 


9 Thou only know'ſt, who didſt obtain, 
And die to make it known; 
The great ſalvation now explain, 
And perfect us in one. 


V. 
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HYMN 374. LV nige. 


O VE divine, all 1 | 
Joy of heaven, to earth come donn 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 4 
1 TOE faithful dars crown. 1 
, O 


— 
„* —B —ẽ — — 


v. 5. Fon rot RxDEMYTTO. 0 
Jeſu, thou art all compaſſion 
Pure, unbounded love thou art: 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation! 
Enter every waiting heart. 
2 Breathe," O breathe thy loving Spirit, 
Into every troubled breaſt; y 
Let us all in Thee inherit; 
Leet vs find that Second Reſt: 
Take away the power of ſinning, 
Alpha and Omega be, 
End of Faith, as its Beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy grace receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave: 
Thee we wou'd be always bleſſing; 
Serve thee as thy hoſts above; 
Pray, and praiſe thee without ceafing, _ 
Glory in thy perfect love. 
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4 Finiſh then thy new creation, 
Pure and ſpotleſs let us bes _ 7: 

Let us ſee thy great ſalvation, 

Perfectly reſtor'd in thee: | + 

Chang'd from glory, into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee," 
Loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe + 
g ' 0 1 ; Fry E 1 


I R M of the Lord, awake, awake, 


And caſt thy focs with fury down A 
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HYMN 375. Lv. Luke's. p iy M. . 


X Thine own immortal ſtrength put on! 
With terror cloth'd, hell's kingdom ſhgke, 


IF: 2 As 


370 Fon FUL BREREMPTION. lv. jy 
2 As in the ancient days appear 
The facred, annals ſpeak thy fame; 


Be now omnipatently near, , 
To endleſs ages ſtill the lame. 


3 Thy arm, Lond, is not ſhortened now; 
wants not no the power to ſave: 
Still preſent with thy people, thou 
Bear'ſt them thro! life's diſparted wave. 


4 By death and hell purſued in vain, 
To thee the ranſom'd ſeed mall ebme; 
Shouting their heavenly Sion gain, 
And paſs thro death triumphant home. 


5 The pain of life ſhall then be o'er, 
The anguifh and diſtracting care; 
There ſighing grief ſhall weep no lee 
And fiti ſhall never enter there. 


6 Where pure, effential joy is found, | 
The Lord's redeem'd their heads ſhall rf 
With everlaſting ladneſs crown d, 
And fill'd with love, and loſt in praiſe, 


H Y MN 376. | Obrey. 8. M. 


1 PRISONERS of hope, ariſe, 
And ſee your Lord appear! 
La l on the wings of love he flies, 
And brings redemption near. | 
Redemption thro” his blood 
He calls you to receive : 
% Look unto me, the-pardoning God! 
% Believe,“ he cries, ** belicye | 7 


The reconciling word, 
We thankfully embrace : : 
' Rejoice in our redeeming Lord, 
A blood-beſprinkled race. 


. 


1 

V. % Fer . ene 9373 w 

We yield to be ſet free: 44 

Thy oounſel * * wod b. ay 
Salvation, praiſe, cribe to thee, | 


And glory in thy love. 
3 Jeſu, to there we look, N ä 
Till fay'd from fin's remains : 
Thy 17 the. inbred tyrant's yoke, 
And caſt away his chains. 
Our nature ſhall no more 
O'er us dominion haye ; , | 
By faith we apprehend the power, 
Which ſhall for ever ſave ! o 


EF HYMN 379. {Purcell's. L. AA. 
#2 That my load ef fin were gone! 
O that 1 cou'd at laſt ſubmit! 
At Jeſu's feet to lay it down, 1012? £ 
To lay my foul at Jeſu's feet! 
2 When ſhall mine eyes bch61d the Lamb, 
The God of my Salvation fee; - 
Weary, O Lon, thou knoweft 1 am; 
Yer ſtill I eannot come to thee ! -/. 
3 Reſt for my ſoul 1 long to find, 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art; 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind. 
And' ftamp thine image on my heart. 
4 Break off the yoke' of inbred fin, | 
And fully ſet my ſpirit frees © © 
J cannot reſt, | till pure within, A 
: Till I am wholly loſt in the. 
© 5 Fain wow'd T learn of thee, my God, 
3 Thy light and eaſy burden prove: 
The exofs all ſtain d with hallow'd blood, 
$ The labour of thy dying love. 
© 6 This moment wou'd 1 take it up, 
And after my dear Maſter bear, 
Q 6 With 


3879 Fan eee, l ({; 


4 The counſel ef thy love fulfil: 


With thee aſcendvtb QuUivary top, 
And bow my-/headrand ſuffer there. 
7 I wou'd ; bur thou muſt giyel the power, 
My heart from every fi rdfeaſe: 
Bring near, bring meat the ſoyful hour, 
And fille with thy perfeck peace. 
8 Come, Lord the drœoping finner cheer, 
Nor let thy Utariot wheels delay! 
Appear, in my poor heart appear | 
y God, my Saviour,” Come away! | 
HV MN 378. :[Trinity. C . 
I Jeſus! at thy feet we wait, 
Till thou ſhalt bid us riſe, 
Reſtor d to our unſinning ſtate, 
To love's ſweet paradiſe. 
2 Saviour from ſin, we thee receive, 
From all indwelling fin; © 
Thy blood, we ſtedfaſtly believe, 
Shall make us throughly clean. 
3 Since thou would'ſt have us free from fin, 
And pure as thoſe above; 
Make haſte te bring thy nature in, 
And perfect 1 in love. | 


Come quickly, gracious Lord! 
Be it according to thy will, 
According to thy word. 
5 According to our faith in thee 
Let it to us be done: 
O that we all thy face might fee, 
And know, as we are known! 
6 O that the perfect grace were given, 
The love diffus'd abroad: 
O that our-hearts were all a heaven, 
For ever fll'd with God! 


N _—_— 


HYMN 


y, . Fow Pu Nenn riox. of; 
MY Meld A 2 | 
H Y M,N 543797 eln. 6. L. al 7 5. 
INE the Sen hath made me free, 
Let me taſte my liberty; 
Thee«bthold with open face, 
Triumph in thy ſaving grace! 
Thy greats Will delight to prove, ö 
Glory in thy perfect lo yes.. 
2 Abba, Father, hear thy child. 
Late in Jeſus reconcil'd:  , _ 
Hear, and all the graces ſhower, |. © * 
All the joy, and peace, and power: 
All my Saviour aſks above, ; 
All the life, and heaven of love. 


3 Lord, L vill not let thee go, | 4 
Till the, bleſſing thou beſtow : | 
Hear my Adyocate divine}. | 
Lo! to his my ſuit I join: 
Join'd to his, it cannot fail: 


Piega e e een. 


— 
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4 Heavenly Father; Life divine, 
Change my Nature into thine 
Move, and ſpread throughout my ſoul; 
Actuate, and fill the whole! al 
eit Ino longer no 
Living in the fleſh, but Thou. 


} 
5 Holy Ghoſt, no more delay! 
Come, and in thy temple ſtay! 
Now thine inward witneſs bear, 
Strong, and permanent, and clear: \ 


Spring of Life, thyſelf impart ; | 
| Riſe eternal. in my heart! 82 —4 


119090 1 1 "S £5 & * 


bel 8 SECTION 


374 en een lv. ( 
SECTION VII. 


For Biicavins brought to the Birr. | 
HY MN 386: L Har. I. M. 
EzxxiEL, chap. . a6, Ke. 5 
E OD of all power, and truth, and prace, 
Which ſhalt from age to age endure; 10 J 
Whoſe Word, when heaven and earth ſhall ; 4 
Remains and ſtands for ever ſure: / 
2 That I thy mercy may proclaim, 
That all mankind thy truth may ſce; TW 
Hallow thy great and glorious name, 
And perfect holineſs in me E 
2 Thy ſanctifying Spirit pour | 
e To _ my thirſt, and make me clean; U 
Now, Father, let the gracious ſhower ; 
Deſcend, and make me pure from fin. 
4 Purge me from every ſinful blot 1 
My idols all be caſt aſide; « | | 
Cleanſe me from every ſinful thought, IB 
From all the filch of ſelf and pride. 
5 Give me a new, a perfect heart, 2 0 
From doubt, and fear, and ſorrow free; 3 
The Mind which was in Chriſt impart, A 
And let my ſpirit cleave to Thee. 3 
6 O take this heart of ſtone away! = C 
Thy ſway, it doth not, cannot own: I 
In me no longer let it ſtay; = A 
O take away this heart of ſtone 1 
7 O that I now, from ſin releas d, N 
Thy word may to the utmoſt prove: 1 
Enter into the promis d reſt, 5 = As 


The Canaan of thy perfect love. 


$$. — v ru . 375 


$ Father, ſupply my eve 
Suftain Fe Ol bat haſt "358 ; 
Call for the never - failing bread, 


" The manna that comes down from beaven. 
9 The as vp fruits of righteouſneſs, 
b unexhauſted ee 
In me abundantly increaſe, 
Nor let me ever hunger — 
10 Let me no more in deep complaint : 
teanneſs, O my leannefs,” cry! 
. conſum d with pining want, 
Of all my Father's children I. 
11 The painfuf thirft, the fond dere, 
Thy joyous preſence ſhafF remove! 
But my full-foul ſhall ftili require 
A whole etornity of love. 


N HY M N 88 . [Der. 3 M. 


Part "the Second. 


OL V, and true, and riehtcous Lord, 
I wait to prove thy perfect Wilt; * 

Be mindful of thy ous word, 

And ſtamp me with thy Spirit's feat. 

2 Open Sh Dori faith's 407 50 * 135 

4 a ory from above; 

; And 12 Fam it K 


ſhall fink and die, 
Loft 4 and dove! 


©; Confaund, o'erpower me, by th raec; 
I wou'd be by myfclt abhorr! 1 
All might, all majeſty, all, praiſe, 
[ All glory be to Chriſt my Lord; 
| Now let me gain Perfection's beight; x, 
= Now let me into nothing fall; 

| As leſs than nothing in thy ſight, 5 
K feel that Chrift 3 Is ALL in ALL! 
HYMN. 
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H Y. M N. 38a. TA ben. 6 l. all Y; 


„O Gov of our forefathers, hear! 

(05 And make thy faithful mercies: known; 
To thee, through Jeſus wWe draw near, 
Thy ſuffering, well beloved Son! 

In whom thy, ſmiling face we ſee, 
In whom thou art well-pleas'd with me, 


2 With ſolemn faith we offer up, 
And ſpread before tiiy glorious eyes, 
That only ground of all our hope, 
That precious, bleeding Sacrifice, 
Which brings thy grace on ſinners down, 
And perfects all our ſouls in one. 


3 Acceptance through his only Name, 
Forgiveneſs in his Blood we have: 
But more abundant life we claim, 
Through him who died our ſouls to fare, 
To ſanity us by his blood, 
And fill with all the Life of God. 


4 Father, bchold thy dying Son, | 
And hheax the blood that ſpeaks above! 
us let 20 thy grace be ſhewn: 
e righteouſneſs, | and Joy, and love 
Thy kingdom come to every, 145. 
And all thou haſt, and? all thou art! 


HYMN 28471 Ke . . 


Y God, to hom in fleſh reveal” d, 
The helpleſs all for fuccour came; 
he ſick to be lelie yd and heal'd, 
And found ſal vation in thy Name. 


2 W ich publicans and harlots, I, 
In theſe thy Spirit's goſpel-days, 
To thee, the ſinner's Friend, draw nigh, 
u 


75 And mbly ſue for ſaving grace, 7 
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2 


thy 
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3 Thou ſeeſt me helpleſs and diſtreſt, 


Weary, I come to thee for reſt, + 
And ſiek of ſin, implore a cure. \ T 


* Feeble, and faint, and blind, — poor: | 


4 My ſin's-incurable-diſeaſe, +1 > 


Thou, Jefus, thou alone, canſt heal : 
Inſpire me with thy power and peace, A 
And pardon on my conſcience fcal, \ 


5 A touch, a word, a look from the, 


Can turn my heart, and make it clean, 
Purge the foul inbred leproſy, 
And ſave me from my boſom- ſin. 


Thou canſt the ſaving grace impart; 
Thou canſt-this inſtant now forgive, 
And ſtamp: thine Image on my heart. 


7 My heart, which now to thee I raiſe, 
«fl know thou canſt this moment eleanſe; 
The deepeſt ſtains of fin efface, 

And drive the evil ſpirit hence. 


$ Bo it according to thy word! = 

Accompliſh" now thy work in me; 

And let my ſoul, to health reftor' 1 
Devate: its little ALL to thee!" | 


1. 
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hy words, to hear, thy power to feel; 
Suffer Ne ſinners to draw Ncar, RI: l 


And graciouſly, receive us: All, 
15 hey that be Whole, d , 7 


NY of a ꝓphyſician haves... 8 50 3» 
But I am fick,, and want thinc aid. 
And web e bet per gr fn faves. 


odT > 3 Thy 


6 Lord, if thou wilt, I do believe, 
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3 Thy power, anditruthy; and love divine, 
ſama from age to age endure : 
A word, a gracious wordt of thine, 
The mad! invetemte plague can eure. 
4 Helpleſs, howelur, my ſpirit hes, 
(And long hath Tamia iſh'd) at the 
A —— of thine fhaly make it riſc, 
And ſpeak me in 4 moment whole 
5 Eighteen; or cight-and. thirty years, 
Or thoufands; are alike to thee: * 
Soon as thy, faving grace appears, 
My: plague'is gone; my heart is frec 
6 Make this the acoeptable hour! 
Come, O my fout's Phyſician, Thou! 
Diſplay thy ſanctifying power, 
And fhew me N ern now. 


en 


RVM N 355. b. L. 
15 thy far extended fame 
h 


My drooping ſoul exults to hear: 
name, thy al all reſtoring name, 
Is muſie in a finner's car. 


2 Sinners of old thou didſt receive, 
With comfortable words and kind; 


Their orrows cheer, their wants reſtieve, | 
Heal'd the diſeas'd, and cur'd the blind, 


3 And art thou not the Saviour ſtill, 
An wu place #nd age the ſame? 
Haſt thou forgot thy bo TY {kill, 

Or loſt cine K thy name ? 


4 Faith in thy ch eſs name 1 have; 
The good, che Kind Phyſician, thou 
Art able now our fouls to ſave, 
Art willing e reſtore chem now. 


wit 4 5 Thoup 
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5 Though ſeventeen hundred yore are paſt, 
Since thou didſt in the fleſh appear, 

Thy tender mereies ever laſt j: 
nd ſtill thy healing power is here. 
6 Wouldſt thou the body's health reſtore; 4 
And not regard the ſin-fiek foul? 
The ſin- ſick foul thou lov'ſt mueh more, 
And ſurely chou wilt make it whole, 
All my diſeaſe, my every finn 1 

; To thee, O feſus, k ef +. i a 

11 pardon, Lord, the gure begin Wl 
And perfect it in holineſs; Mi 

$ That token of thine utmoſt good | 1 
Now, Saviour, now on me beſtow: | 
Sprinkle my conſeience with thy blood, — 14 
And waſh my nature white as ſnow. A 


HYMN” 386. [Bra. Mt 7. 


| 
1 QAVEIOUR' of the fin-fick fout, will 
Give me faith to make me whole | 
Finiſh thy great work of Grace! | i 
| | 
1 

| 


Cut it ſhort in righteouſneſs. 

2 Speak the ſecond time, Be clean! 
ake away my inbred ſin ; 

Every ſtumbling-block remove; | 
Caſt it out by perfect love. | 
3 Nothing leſs will & require; | | 
Nothing more can I defire : = (1 
None but Chriſt to me be given! © | id 
None but-Chrift im earth or heaven. ® bi! 
4 O chat I might now decreaſe! $ il | 
| 
| 


O that alk Lam might ceafet 16 
Let me into nothing fall ! 7 r a W 8. Yi! 
Let my Land be al 

5 1 ; HYMN 
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N Y.M d N 389%. 7 Aminſter. 
[ GH T of life, - ſeraphic Are, 
Love divine, thyſelf n: : 
Even fainting foul inſpire-: 
Shine in evety drooping heart! 
Evexy-mournful,ſinner{cheer: 
Scatter all our guilty gloom! 
Son of God, appear, appear ; 
To thy human temples come! 


2 Come in this accepted hour; 

Bring thy — kingdom in! 

Fill us wich the glorious power, 
Rooting out the ſeeds of ſin: 

Nothing more can we require; 
We will covet nothing leſs; 

Be thou all our hearts deſire, 
Al our joy, and all our peace | 


H Y M N 288. | Corokham: Al 50 


I E SU S comes with all his grace, 
Comes to fave a fallen raee; | 
Object of our glorious hope, 
Jeſus comes to lift us up! DN 


2 Let the living ſtones, cry out! 
Let the ſons of Abraham ſhout; 
Praiſe we all our lowly King : 
Give him thanks; rejoice. and ſing. 


3 He hath'our ſalvation wrought; 
He our captive ſouls hath —_ 
He hath regoncil'd to God: 

He hath waſh'd.us in his blood. 


4 We are now his lavvful right; wh 
Walk as chitdren of the Man ö 


AMYH We 
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ccc 


We ſhall ſoon obtain the grace, | | 

Pure in heart to ſer his Face. ' þ 

5 We liall gain our calling's prize; 4 

After God we al ſhall riſe, 0 1 
Fill'd with joy, and love, and peace, 1 

Perfected in holineſs. Jenna \ | j 

6 Let us then rejoice in hope, 1/7 
Steadily to Chriſt look up; volt 1 vin 
Truſt to be-redeem'd from fin, 4 
Wait, till he appears within. 5 i 
Fools and madmen tho' we be, a 
Yet is our ſure truſt in thee : by Wa 
Faithful is the promis'd word, DR = 

We ſhall all be as our Lord. Il} 

8 Haſten, Lord; the perfect day, | 16904 
Let thy every ſervant ſay, | o! 4 

Let us now obtain the power, "4 

Born of God, to ſin no more. 
: _- 4 > "7 1 ; it 
EFHYMN 389. [Norwich. 6. L. all 8's. 100 


All things are poſſible to him that believeth. | | 0 | 
Mank r 


/ | 


. TELL Di 
. AE L things are poſſible to him 64 
That can in Jeſu's name believe: 4 

Lord, I no more thy truth blaſyhewae, i 
Thy truth I lovingly receive; [i 
I can, I do believe in thece , nt 
All things are poſſible to me. 1 
2 The moſt impoſſible of all 5 { mi 
Is that I ere from fin ſhould ceaſe ; Nu 

Yet ſhall it be, L know it ſhall; q 
Thro' Je$v's-all-ſufficient Grace: 0 | 

If nothing is too hard for the, 11 
All things are poſſible to me. pt | 


3 Though by 


<>> 
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| 3 Though earth and hell thy wortl gain-ſay, 
| The word of God can never fail: 
The Lamb ſhall take my fins away, 
| Tis certain, though impoſſible ; 
| The thing impoſſible ſhall be: 
All things are poſſible to me. 


4 When thou the work of faith hath wrought, 
I here ſhall in thine Image ſhine, 
Nor fin in deed, or word, or thought: 
Let men «<xclaim, and fiends repine, 
They cannot break the firm decree; 
All things are poſſible to me 


5 bt mouth, O Lord, hath ſpoke, hath ſon, 
hat I ſhall ferve thee without fear ; 
Shall find:the' pearl, whieh others ſpurn, 
Holy, and pure, and perfect here; 
The ſervant as his Lord ſhall be: 
All things are poſſible to me. 


6 All things are poſſible to God, 
To Chrift, pol power of God in man, 
To me, when I am all renew'd, 
When I in Chriſt am form'd again, 
And witneſs from all ſin fet' free, 
All things are poſſible to me. 


HY M N 390 [ Amiſterdan. 


T Might I this moment ceaſe 
From every work of mine; 
Find the perfect holineſs, 
The righteouſnefs divine! 
Let me thy ſalvation ſee : 
Let me do thy perfect will; 
Live in glorious liberty, 
And all chy fulneſs feel. 
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20 cut ſhort/thy work, and make 'C 
Me now a creature new 
For dy truth and mercy's ſake 
The gtatibus Wonder he- 4 © 
Call me forth chy witneſs, Lord; 
Let my life declare thy power: 
To thy perfect love teſtor'd, 
O let me ſin no more! 
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3 Pain wot'd 1 the truth proclaim,. 
That makes me free indeed: 
Glotify my Saviour's Name, 

And all its Virtues ſpread: : 
Jeſus all eur warts relieves : _ 
Jeſus, mighty to redeem, FA 
Saves, and to the-utmoſt faves, 
All thofe that come to him. 
perfect then thy mighty power 
In a weak, ſinſul worm! | 
| All my ſins deſtroy, devour, 
And all my ſoul trans for !! 
Now apply thy Spirit's ſeal | 
O come quickly from above! 
Empty me of fin, and fil! 
With all the life of Love! 


BIYMN 391. Medneſtury. C. M. 
E: | ORD, I believe a reſt remains 
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F To all thy people known; 
A reſt, where pure enjoyment reigns, ; 
And thou art lov'd alone. FN 


© 2 A reſt, where all our ſoul's deſire 
Is fixt on things above ; e I 
Where pride and unbelief expire, 
Caſt eut by perfect love. 


5 . ö 
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3 O that 


384 Fon breu vers” Iv.f 
3 O that I nowithe:reſt-might lass, 
| Believe and enter in! 


Now, Saviour, now, the power beſtow 
And let me eeaſe from ſin! 


4 Remove this hardneſs from my heart, 
This unbelief remove: 
To me the reſt of faith impart, 
The Sabbath of thy lo Se. 
5 I wou'd be thine, thou know'ſt I wou'd, 
And'have thee aJl My own; 
Thee, -O my all; ſufficient good |! 
I want,---and ches alone. 


6 Thy name to me, thy, nature grant! 
This, only this be given 
Nothing beſide my God I want, 
Nothing in earth or heaven. 


7 Come, oy my Saviour, come away ! 
Into my ſoul deſcend!! 
No longer from thjibveutuie ſtay, 
My author and my end! 


8 The blits thou haft for me prepar d 
No longer be delayd; 
Come, my exceeding great Reward, 
For whom I firft was made. 


9 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

And ſeal me thine, abode! MY 

Let all I am in thee be loft, 558 
Let all be loſt in oo ũ 
n 392. [| Muſician's. 4. 808. i 2.0 
0 Glorious hope of perfect love! 
It lifts me up to things above 

It bears on eagels' wings: 
It gives my raviſh' 4 ſoul a taſte, 


And makes me for ſome moments feali 
Wich Jeſu's prieſts and kings. 
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2 Rejoicing now in-carneſt hope, 
] ſtand and from the miountain-top 
See all the land below: 
Rivers of milk and honey riſe, 
And all the fruits of paradiſe 
In endleſs plenty grow. 


A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favour'd with God's peculiar ſmile, 

With every Bleſiing bleſt; 
There dwells the Lord our Righteoulnets, 
And keeps his'own in perfect peace, 

And everlaſting reſt. 
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4 O that I might at once go up! 
No more on this fide Jordan ſtop, 
But now the land poſſeſs! 
This moment end my legal years; 
Sorrows, and fins, and doubts, and fears, 
A howling wilderneſs. 


= 5 Now, O my Joſhua, bring me in! 
& Caſt out thy foes; the inbred fin, 
'The:carnal-mind, remove: 
The purchaſe of thy death divide; \ 
And O, with all the ſanctificd! 
Give me a lot of love. 


* 


HYMN 393. [Bexley. C. MM. 


W ! () Joyful ſound of goſpel.grace, 
Chriſt ſhall in me appear ; 
I, even I, ſhall ſee his Face; 
I ſhall be holy here. 


2 The glorious crown of righteouſneſs 
To me reach'd out I view : 

Conqueror thro' him, I ſoon ſhall ſciz*, 
And wear it as my due. 


* 3 
\ ? 


* 
* 
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The 


8 Fulfil, fulfil, my large deſires, 


2 1 wait, till he ſhall touch me clean, 


286 . For BxLievess IV. (| 
3 The promis'd land from Piſgah's top 
I now exult to ſee : 
My hope is full (O glorious hope!) 
Of immortality. 
4 He viſits now the houſe of clay ; 
He ſhakes his future home : 
O wouldſt thou, Lord, on this glad day, 
Into thy temple come! 


5 With me, I know, I feel, thou art; 
But this cannot ſuffice, 
Unleſs thou planteſt in my heart 
A conſtant paradiſe. 


6 My earth thou watereſt from on high, 
But make it all a pool: 
Spring up, O Well, I ever cry, 
Spring up within my ſoul ! 
7 Come, O my God, thyſelf reveal, 
Fill all this mighty void : 
Thou only canſt my ſpirit fill : 
Come, O my God, my God. 


Large as infinity : 
Give, give me all my ſoul requires, 
All, all that is in thee, 


HYMN 394. [Alarich. C. M. 


I WW HAT is our calling's glorious hope, 
But inward holineſs ? 
For this to Jeſus I look up, 
I calmly wait for this. 


Shall life and power impart, 
Give me the faith that caſts out ſin, 
And purifies the heart. Tij 

N i 3 1 
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This is the dear redeeming grace, 
For every ſinner free: 

Surely it ſnall on me take place, 
The chief of ſinners, me. 


4 From all iniquity, from all, 

He ſhall my ſoul redeem : 

In Jeſus I believe, and ſhall 
Believe myſelf to him. 


When Jeſus makes my heart his home, 
My fin ſhall all depart; 
And lo! he faith, I quickly come, 
To fill and rule thy heart 


6 Be it according to thy word, 
Redeem me from all fin ; 
My heart would now receive thee, Lord: 
Come in, my Lord, come in. 


HYMN 395. [ Amflerdan. 


I ONE is like Jcſhurun's God! 
So great, ſo ſtrong, ſo high! 
Lo! he ſpreads his wings abroad, 
He rides upon the ſky! 
Iſrael is his firſt-born ſon : 
God, the almighty God, is thine, 
dee him to thy help come down, 
The excellence divine. 


2 Thee, the great Jehovah deigns, 
To ſuccour and defend; 
Thee the' eternal God ſuſtains, 
Thy Maker, and thy Friend : 
: Sinner, what haſt thou to dread ? 
Safe from all impending harms, | 
Round thee, and beneath, are ſpread 
The everlaſting arms, 


R 2 3 God 


3 
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God i is thine; diſdain to fear 
The enemy within: 
God ſhall in thy fleſh appear, 
And make an end of fin; 
God the man of fin ſhall Al. ay, 
Fill thee with triumphant ) Joy; 
God thall thru t him out, and ſay, 
% Deſtroy them all, deſtroy 2 


4 All the ſtruggle then is o'er, 


And wars and fightings ceaſe ; 
Iſraeb then ſhall fin no more, 
But dwell in perfect peace. 
All his enemies are gone: 
Sin ſhall have in him no part: 
Iſracl now ſhall dwell alone, 
With Jeſus in his heart. 


5 In a land of corn and wine 


His lot ſhall be below: 
Comforts there and bleſſings join, 
And milk and honey flow. 
Jacob's Well is in his ſoul : 
Gracious dew his heavens diſtil; 
Fill his ſoul, already full, 
And ſhall for ever fill. 


6 Bleſt, O Ifrac], art thou! 
W hat people is like thee? 
Sav'd from fin, by Jeſus, now 
Thou art, and ſtill ſhalt be. 
Jeſus is thy ſeven-fold ſhield, 
Jeſus is thy flaming ſword : 


IV. 58 


Earth, and hell, and fin ſhall vield 


To God's almighty Word. 
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E wills that I ſhou'd holy be; 
That Holineſs I long to feel ; 
That full divine conformity 
To all my Saviour's righteous Will. 


2 Sec, Lord, the travail of thy foul 
Accompliſh'd in the change of mine ; 
And plunge. me, every whit made whole, 
In all the depths of love divine! 


3 On thee, O God, my ſoul is ſtay'd, 
And waits to prove thine utmoſt Will; 
The promiſe, by thy mercy made, 
Thou canſt, thou wilt in me fulfil. 
4 No more I ſtagger at thy power, 
Or doubt thy truth, which cannot move: 
Haſten the long-expeced hour, 
And bleſs me with thy perfect love. 
5 Jeſus, thy loving Spirit alone 
Can lead me forth, and make me free; 
Burſt eyery bond through which I groan, 
And ſet my heart at liberty. 
6 Now let thy Spirit bring me in, 
And give thy ſervant to poſſeſs 
The land of reſt from inbred fin, 
The land of perfect holineſs. 


7 Lord, I believe thy power the ſame, 

The ſame thy truth and 
And in thy bleſſed hands I am, 

And truſt thee for a perfect cure. 


$ Come, Saviour, come, and make me whole; 
Entirely all my fins remove: 
To perfect health reſtore my ſoul, 
To perfect holineſs and love. 


grace endure; 
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HYMN 39). [ Les. 


I ESUS, my Lord, I ery to thee, 
7 Againſt the Spirit unclean; 
I want a conſtant liberty, 
A perfect reſt from fin 


2 Expel the fiend out of my heart, 
By love's almighty power ; 
Now, now command him to depart, 
And never enter more. 


3 Thy killing and thy quickning power, 
Jeſus, in me diſplay ; 
The life of nature, from this hour, 
My pride and paſſion ſlay. 


4 Then, then, my utmoſt Saviour, raiſe 
My ſoul with faints above, 
To ſerve thy will, and ſpread thy praiſe, 
And ſing thy perfect love. 


5 This moment I thy truth confeſs; 
This moment I receive 
The heavenly gift, the dew of grace, 
1 And by thy mercy live. 
N 6 The next, and every moment, Lord, 
| On me thy Spirit pour: 
And bleſs me, who believe thy word, 
With that laſt glorious ſhower ! 
| 


H'Y M N. 398. [Brentford. 8. M 


2; ATHER, I dare believe 
Thee merciful and true: 
Thou wilt my guilty ſoul forgive, 
My fallen foul renew. 
Come then, for Jeſu's ſake, 
And bid my heart be clean ; 
An end of all my troubles make, 


An end of all my fin. ; 
\ g [ Fl 


2 I will; through grace I will, 

do return to thee : 

Take, empty it, O Lord, and fill 
My heart with purity |! 
For power I humbly pray: 
Thy kingdom now reſtore! 

To-day, while it is call'd to-day ! 
And I ſhall fin no more. 


I cannot waſh my heart, 
But by believing thee ; 

And waiting for thy blood to' impart 
The ſpotleſs purity. 
While at thy croſs I lic, 
Jeſu thy grace beſtow : 

Now thy all-cleanſing blood apply, 
And I am white as ſnow. | 


I HY not now, my God, my God! 
| Ready if thou always art, 
Make in me, thy bleſt abode, 
Take poſſeſſion of my heart: 
If thou canſt ſo greatly bow, 
| Friend of finners, why not now ? 
2 God of love, in this my day, 
For thyſelf to thee I cry; 
Dying if thou ſtill delay, 
Muſt I not for ever die ? 
Enter now thy pooreſt home: 
Now, my utmoſt Saviour, come! 
z Yes, there is, there is, my Gop, 
| Balm, abundant balm in Thee ! 
Rivers of atoning blood, 
Streams of living purity ! 
Pour thy Blood upon my ſoul, 
loſe my wounds and make me whole. 
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YMN 399. | Dedication. 6 L. all ns. 
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HYMN 4oo. | Smith. 


1 Kincs, chap. Xxviii. 
I H O U God that anſwereſt by fire, 
On thee in Jeſu's name we call, 
. Fulfil our faithful heart's defire, 
And let on us thy 'Spirit fall. 


2 Bound on the altar of thy crofs, 
My old, offending nature lies ; 
Now for the honour of thy cauſc, 
Come, and conſume the ſacrifice! 


3 Conſume our luſts as rotten wood, 
Conſume our ſtony heart within; 
Conſume the duſt, the ſerpent's food, 
And dry up all the ſtreams of tin. 


4 Its body totally deſtroy |! 
Thyſelf the Lord, the God, approve! 
And fill our hearts with holy joy, 
And fervent zeal, and pertect love. 


5 O that the fire from heaven might fall! 
Our ſins its ready victims find: 
Seize on our ſins, and burn up all, 
Nor leave the leaſt remains behind. 


6 Then ſhall our proſtrate ſouls adore ; 
The Lord, he is the God, confeſs: 


He is the God of faving power! 
He is the God of hallowing grace! 


HYMN 401. [| Kingswud. 


1 NC E thou didſt on earth appear, 


For all mankind to' atone ; 
Now be manifeſted here, 
And bid our fin be gone! 
Come, and by thy preſence chaſe 
Its nature, with its guilt and power ! 
leſu, ſhew thy open face, 


And fin ſhall be no more. 
2 Thu! 


V 
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2 Thou who didſt ſo greatly ſtoop 
. To a poor virgin's womb, 
Here thy mean abode take up. 
To me, my Saviour, come! 
Come, and Satan's works deſtroy, 
And let me all thy goodneſs prove, 
Fill'd with peace and heavenly joy, 
And pure, effential love. 


3 Then my foul with ſtrange delight 
| Shall comprehend and feel, 
What the length, and breadth, . an 
height, a 
Of love unſpeakable: 4 
Then I ſhall the ſecret know, 
Which angels would ſearch out in vain; 
God was Man, and ſerv'd below 
That man with God might reign. 


4 Father,. Son, and Spirit, come, 

And with thine own abide !, 

Holy. Ghoſt, to make thee room, 
Our hearts we open wide: 

Thee, and only thee requeſt, 

To every aſking ſinner given; A 

Come, our life, and peace, and reſt, 

Our. all in earth and heaven! | 


H.Y MN: 402. [ Hamultan' i. 5 


TO W, even now, I yield, I yield, 
With all my ſins to part: 
Jeſus, ſpeak. my pardon ſcald, 
And purify. my heart! 

Purge the love of ſin away, 
Then L into nothing fall; 

Then Ii ſee the perfect day, 
And Chriſt is all in all. * 


a” 
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2 Jeſus, now our hearts inſpics 
With that pure love of thine ; 


Kindle now the heavenly fire, 
To brighten and refine ; 
Purify our faith like gold; 
All the droſs of fin remove : 
Melt our ſpirits down, and mould 
Into thy perfect love. 


HYM N 403. [Liverpool. C. M. 


I ESU S hath died, that I might live, 
Might live to God alone ; 
n him eternal life receive, 
And be in fpirit one. 


2 Saviour, I thank thee for the grace, 
The gift unſpeakable ; 

And wait with arms of faith to' embrace, 

And all thy love to feel. 


3 My ſoul breaks out in ftrong deſire, 
he perfect bliſs to prove : 
My longing heart is all on fire 
To be diflolv'd in love. 


4 Give me thyſelf : from every boaſt, 
From every wiſh ſet free: 
Let all I am in thee be loſt; 
But give thyſelf to me! 
5 Thy gifts, alas! cannot ſuffice, 
Unleſs thyfelf be given: 
Thy preſence-makes my paradiſe, 
nd where thou art is heaven ! 


HYMN 404. [Brockmer's. C. M. 
x 1 Aſk the gift of righteouſneſs, 
The fin-ſubduing power ; 
Power to believe, and go in peace, 
And never grieve thee more. 


2 I ak 
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2 J aſk the blood-bought pardon ſeal'd, 
The liberty from fin ; 
The grace infus'd, the love reveal'd, 
The kingdom fixt within. 


Thou hear'ſt me for ſalvation pray ; 
Thou ſeeſt my heart's defire : 

Made ready in thy powerful day, 
Thy fulneſs I require. 


4 My vehement ſoul cries out oppreſt, 
Impatient to be freed ! 
Nor can I, Lord, nor will I reſt, 
Till I am fav'd indeed. 


5 O might my heart with thine agree, 
Purſue thy glorious end; «IN 
Then ſhould I walk to Heaven with 'T hee, 
Mine everlaſting Friend! 


6 Art thou not able to convert, 
Art thou not willing too ? 
To change this old rebellious heart, 
To conquer and renew ? +» 


7 Thou canſt, thou wilt, I dare believe, 
So arm me with thy power ; 
That I to fin may never cleave, 
May never feel it more. 


of 


HYMN jos. [| Chimes. C. NI. 
I G O my God, the promiſe ſcal, 


This mountain, fin, remove! 


Now in my gaſping ſoul reveal 
The virtue of thy love. 


2 J want thy life, thy purity 
Thy righteouſneſs brought in: 
aſk, defire, and truſt in thee 
To be redeem'd from fin, 


R 6 3 For 
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3 For this as taught by thee I pray, 
And can no longer doubt! 
Remove from hence, to fin I ſay, 
Be caſt this moment out! 


4 Anger and floth, deſire and pride, 
This moment be ſubdu'd ! 
Be caſt into the crimſon tide 
Of my Redeemer's blood, 


5 Saviour, to thee my ſoul looks up, 
Myv preſent Saviour thou! 
In all the confidence of hope 
claim the bleſſing now! 


6 Tis done; thou doſt this moment ſave, 
With full ſalvation blefs ; 
Redemption through thy blood 1 have, 
And ſpotleſs love and peace. 


AGO Y I GONG ::. 


SECTION XX. 


For BELIEVERS SAVED. 
HYMN 406. | Kragouid. 


I 8 OD, who didſt fo dearty buy 
Theſe wretched ſouls of ours, 
Help us thee to glorify 

With all our ranſom'd powers: 
Ours they are not, Lord, but thine: 
O! let the veſſels of thy grace, 

Body, ſoul, and ſpirit, join 

In our Redeemer's praiſe | 


2 True, and faithful witneſs, thee, 
O feſus, we reecive! 
Fulneſs of the Deity, 
I n all thy people live! 
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Firſt-begotten from the dead, 1 $ I 
Call forth thy living witnefles | il 
King of ſaints, thine empire ſpread 
Oer all the ranſom'd race. 


Grace, the fountain of all good, 
Ye happy ſaints receive, 
With the ſtreams of peace o'erflow'd, 
With all that God can give: 
He, who is, and was, in peace 
And grace, and plenitude of power, 
Comes your favour'd ſouls to bleſs, 
And never leave you more. 


4 Let the Spirit before his throne, 
Myſterious one and ſeven, 
In his various gifts ſent down, 
Be to the churches given; 
Let the pure, ſeraphie joy, | 
From Jeſus Chriſt the juſt, deſcend; 
Holineſs without alley, | 
And bliſs that ne'er ſhall end. 


HYMN 407. [ Palmi's. L. M. 


1 UICKEN'”D with our immortal Head, 
Who daily, Lord, aſcend with thee, 

Redeem'd from fin, and free indeed. 

We taſte our glorious liberty... 


2 Sav'd from the fear of hell and death, 
With joy we ſeek the things above: 

And all thy ſaints the ſpirit breathe, 

Of power, ſobriety, and love. 

3 Power ex the world, the fiend; and fin, 

We through thy gracious Spirit feel: 

Full power the victory to win, 

And anſwer. all thy righteous will. 

4 Pure 
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4 Pure love to God thy members find, 
Pure love to every ſoul of man; 
And in thy ſober, ſpotleſs mind, 

Saviour, our heaven on earth we gain. 

5 Author and Sum of heavenly Bliſs! 

Thee, let our ſouls and bodies prove, 
Implung'd in that unknown abyſs, 
hat ocean of redeeming Love! 


HYMN 408. [Palnis LM. 


RESURRECTION. * 
1 E faithful ſouls, who Jeſus know, : 
If riſen indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the joys below, 
His reſurrection's power declare. . 


2 Your faith by holy tempers prove: 

By actions ſhew your fins forgiven! 
And ſeek the glorious things above, 

And follow Chriſt your head to heaven! 


Fhere your exalted Saviour ſee, 
Seated at God's right hand again, 
In all his Father's majeſty, 


In everlaſting pomp to reign. 


4 To him continually aſpire, 
Contending for your native place: 
And emulate the' angelic-choir, 
And only live to love and praiſe. 


5 For who by faith your Lord receive, 
Ye nothing ſeek or want beſide : 
Dead to the world and fin, ye live: 
Your creature-love is crucified. 


6 Your real life with Chriſt conceal'd, 
Deep in the Father's boſom lies ; 
And glorious as your head reveal'd, 


Ye ſoon ſhall meet him in the ſkies. _ 
HYMN 


a BELIEVERS SAVED. | 


"HYMN 409. [Brentford. S. M. 
2 * 5 | 
« | The good fight have fought! ”? 

f 1 O when ſhall I rations, 
The victory by my Saviour got, 
1 long with Paul to ſhare, 
O may I triumph fo, 
When all my warfare's paſt | 
And dying find my lateſt foe 
Under my feet at laſt! 


This bleſſed word be mine, 
Juſt as the port is gain d; 
« Kept by the power of grace divine, 
« ] have the faith maintain'd.“ 
4 The' apoſtles of my Lord, 

To whom it firſt was given, 
They could not ſpeak a greater word, 
I or all the ſaints in heaven. 
HYMN 40. [Angels Song. C. M. 
E 1 EI not the wiſe his wiſdom boaſt; 
The mighty glory in his might; 
The rich in flattering riches reſt, 
Which take their everlaſting flight, 


2 The ruſh of numerous years bears down 
The moſt gigantic ſtrength of man : 

And where is all his wiſdom gone, 

J When duſt he turns to duft again? 

3 One only gift can juſtify _ 4k 

; The boafting ſoul that knows his God: 

When Jeſus doth his blood apply, 

E I glory in his ſprinkled blood, 

© 4 The Lord my righteouſneſs I praiſe : 

I triumph in the love divine: 

The wiſdom, wealth, and ſtrength of grace, 

In Chriſt to endleſs ages mine. 
8 HYMN 
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H Y M N Arr. | Kingewnd, 


W H O can worthily commend 
Thy love unſearchable ! 


Love, that made thee condeſcend, 
Our curſe and death to feel : 
Thou, the great, eternal God, 
Who didſt thyſelf our ranſom pay, 
Haft, with thy own precious blood, 

Waſh'd all our fins away. 


2 By the Spirit of our Head; 
Anointed prieſts and kings, 
Conquerors of the world, we tread 
On all created things ; 

Sit in heavenly places down, 
While yet we in the fleſh. remain; 
Now partakers.of thy throne, 

Before thy Father reign.. 


3 In thy members here beneath, 

The Interceſſor prays: 

Here we in. the ſpirit breathe 
The quinteſſence of praiſe; 

Offer up our all to God: 

And God beholds with gracious eyes, 

Firſt the purchaſe of thy blood, 

And then. our ſacrifice. 


4 Jeſus, let thy kingdom come! 
(Inſpir'd by thee we pray,) 
Previous to the general doom, 
The everlaſting day: 
Take poſſeſſion f thi thine own; 
And let us then our Saviour ſee,, 
Glorious on thy heavenly throne, 
To all eternity. 


HYMN 
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HY M N 412. [ Kingrwood, 1 


I S who climb thy holy hill, 1 
A general blefling make: | 
Let the world our influence feel, 
Our goſpel grace partake : 
Grace to help in time of need, 
Pour out on ſinners from above; 
All thy Spirit's fulncſs ſhed, 
In ſhowers of heavenly love. 


2 Make our carthly ſouls a field, 

Which God dclights to blets : 

Let us in due ſeaſon yield 
The fruits of righteouſneſs : 

Make us trecs of paradiſe, 

Which more and more thy praiſe may ſhow, 

Deeper fink, and higher riſe, 

And to perfection grow. 


HYMN 413. [ Palmis, L. M. 


HE voice that ſpeaks Jehovah near 
'The ſtill, ſmall voice, I long to hear; 


0 3 it now my Lord proclaim, 
And fill my ſoul with holy ſhame ! 


2 Aſham'd I muſt for ever be, 
Aſham'd the God of love to ſee, 
It ſaints and prophets hide their face, 
And angels tremble while they gaze! 


HYMN 414. { Lampe's S. M. 


I OR D, in the ſtrength of grace, 
With a glad heart and tree, 
Myſelf, my reſidue of days, 
I conſecrate to thee. 


2 Thy 
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2 Thy ranſom'd ſervant I 
Reſtore to thee thy. own; 
And from this moment live or die 
To ſerve my God alone. 


HYMN 4156. [Hotbam. All 7. 


I OD of all-redeeming grace, 
By thy pardoning love compell'd, 
Up to thee our ſouls we raiſe, 
Up to thee our bodies yield; 
Thou our ſacrifice receive, 
Acceptable through thy Son, 
While to thee alone we live, 
While we die to thee alone. 
2 Meet it is, and juſt, and right, 
That we ſhould be wholly thine ; 
In thy only will delight, 
In thy bleſſed ſervice join: 
O that every work and word 
Might proclaim how good thou art: 
Holineſs unto the Lord, 
Still be wrote upon our heart. 


HYMN 416, [ Spitalfields 


I E T him to whom we now belong, 
His ſovereign right aſſert, 
And take up every thankful ſong, 
And every loving heart, 


2 He juſtly claims us for his own, 
Who bought us with a price: 
The Chriſtian lives to Chriſt alone, 
To Chriſt alone he dies, | 


3 Jeſus, thine own at laſt receive, 
Fulfil our heart's deſire, 
And let us to thy glory live, 
And in thy cauſe expire, 
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4 Our ſouls and bodies we reſign ; 
With joy we render thee 
Our all, no longer ours but thine, 
To all eternity. 


5 And while our hearts are bow'd to Thee, 
Thine eaſy yoke we prove, 
And own it perfect Liberty 
To ſerve the Gop we love. 


HYMN 417. [| Phitſunday. 6 L. all 8's, 


I EH O LD the ſervant of the Lord! 
J wait thy guiding eye to feel, 
To hear and keep thy every word, 
To prove and do thy perfect will; 
Joyful from my own works to ceaſe, 


Glad to fulfil all righteouſneſs. 


2 Me, if thy grace vouchſafe to uſe, 
| Meaneſt of all thy creatures, me, 
The deed, the time, the manner chuſe, 
Let all my fruit be found of thee ; 
Let all my works in thee be wrought, 
By thee to full perfection brought. 


3 My every weak, though good deſign, 
O'er-rule, or change, as ſeems thee meet; 
Jeſu, let all my work be thine! | 
Thy work, O Lord, is all compleat, 
And pleaſing in thy Father's ſight ; 
Thou only haſt done all things right. 


4 Here then to thee thy own 1 leave; 
Mould as thou wilt thy paſſive clay: 
But let me all thy ſtamp receive ; 
But let me all thy words obey : 
Serve with a ſingle heart and eye, 
And to thy glory live and die, 


HYMN 
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HYMN 418. | Dedication. 6 L. all 7; 


I ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One in Three, and Threc in One, 

As by the eeleſtial hoſt H 

Let thy will on earth be done : I 


Praiſe by all to thce be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven ! 


2 Vileſt of the ſinful race, 
Lo! J anſwer to thy call: 
Mecaneſt veſſel of thy grace, 
Grace divinely free for all ; 2 
Lo! I come to do thy will, 
All thy counſel to fulfil. 


3 If fo poor a worm as J 
May to thy great glory live, 
All my actions ſanctify, 
All my words and thoughts receive: 5 
Claim me for thy ſervice, claim 
All I have, and all I am. 


4 Take my ſoul and body's powers : 
Take my memory, mind, and wil! ; 
All my goods, and all my hours, 4 
All I know, and all I feel! 
All I think, or ſpeak, or do: 
Take my heart: but make it ne- 


5 Now, O God, thy own I am 

Now I give thee back thy oπ : 
Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 
Conſecrate to thee alone: 

Thine I live, thrice happy I ! 

Happier ſtill if thine I die. 


6 Anſwer, then, thy bleſt defign, 
Bring to-me the Life of Grace ; 


Wh 
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Bring me larger Life divine; 
Fill my ſoul with Holineſs: 
Fit me for the Life above, 
All thy Life of heavenly love. 


HY MN 419. -[ Bradford. 6 L. all 8s. 
I Gop, what offering ſhall I give 1 
To thee, the Lord of carth and ſkics ! 0 
My ſpirit, ſoul, and fleſh receive, 3 
A holy living facrifice! _ 
Small as it is, tis all my ſtore : 
More ſhou'dſt thou have, if I had more. 


2 Now then, my God, thou haſt my ſoul : 
No longer mine, but thine I am : 
Guard thou thine own, poſſeſs it whole! 
Cheer it with hope, with love inflame ! | 
Thou haſt my ſpirit ; there diſplay 
Thy glory to the perfect day. 
2 Thou haſt my fleſh, thy hallowed ſhrine, 
Devoted ſolely to thy will, 
Here let thy light for ever ſhine : 
This houſe till let thy preſence fill: 
O ſource of life, —live, dwell, and move 
In me, till all my life be love. 


4 O never in theſe veils of ſhame, 
(Sad fruits of fin) my glorying be: "4 
Clothe with ſalvation, through thy name, 
My ſoul, and let me put on thee ! 

Be living faith my coſtly dreſs, i 
And my beſt robe thy righteouſneſs. 


5 Send down thy likeneſs from above, 
And let this my adoraing be : " 
Clothe me with wiſdom, paticnce, love, 4 

With lowlineſs and purity, 
Than gold and pearls more, precious far, 
And brighter than the morning tar ! "y 


6 Lord, Sl 
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6 Lord, arm me with thy Spirit's might, 
Since I am call'd by thy great Name, 
In thee let all my thoughts unite, 
Of all my works be thou my aim: 
Thy love attend me all my days, 
And my ſole buſineſs be thy praiſe. 


HYMN 420. [Liverpsl. C. M 
F ATH ER, into thy hands alone 
I have my all reſtor'd: 
My all, thy property I own ; 

The ſteward of the Lord. 
2 AHereafter none can take away 

My life, or goods, or fame ; 

Ready at thy demand to lay 
Them down, I always am. 


3 Confiding in thy only love, 
Through Jeſus ſtrengthening me, 
I wait thy faithfulneſs to prove, 
And give back all to thee. 


4 Take-when thou wilt into thy hands 
And as thou wilt require : 
Reſume by the Chaldean bands, 
Or the devouring fire. 


5 Determin'd all thy will to' obcy, 
Thy bleſſings I reſtore : 
Give, Lord, or take thy gifts away, 
I praiſe thee evermore! 


HYMN 421. | lh. 6 L. all ds 


I I VE me the faith which can remove 
And fink the mountain to a plain; 
Give me the child-like praying love, 
Which longs to build thy houſe again: 
Thy love let it my heart o'erpower, 
And all my fimple ſoul devour. 
12 3 2 | wall 
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2 I want an even, ſtrong deſire, 
want a calmly-fervent zeal, 
To ſave poor ſouls out of the fire, 
To ſnatch them from the verge of hell: 
And turn them to a pardoning God, 
And quench the brands in Jeſu's blood. 


I wou'd the precious time redeem, 
And longer live for this alone, 
To ſpend, and to be ſpent for them, 
Who have not yet my Saviour known ; 
Fully on theſe my miſſion prove, 
And only breathe, to breathe thy love, 


4 My talents, gifts, and graces, Lor 1, 
Into thy bleſſed hands receive; 

And let me live to preach thy word ; 
And let me to thy glory live; 

My every ſacred moment ſpend 

In publiſhing the ſinner's Friend. 


© 5 Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart, 
With boundleſs charity divine ! 
So ſhall I all my ftrength exert, 

And love them with a zeal like thine ; 
And lead them to thy open fide, 
The ſheep for whom their Shepherd died. 


HYMN 4z421*. [Zion. C. M. 
I SABBATH MORNING. = 
3 M AY I through this Day of thine, | | 
Ahe in thy Spirit, Lord, 

© dpirit of humble fear divine 
That tremble at thy Word: 

2 Spirit of Faith my heart to raiſe, 
And fix on things above; 
ppirit of ſacrifice and praiſe, 
Of holineſs and love. 


| $5, 


| wat 


— — CE er ra er or er ç—ðV—ꝛijit ᷑ un" 


408 BBLIE VERS SAVED» 


HY MN 422. (CSawannab. 


ES Us, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine, Iam; 
Lake my body, ſpirit, foul : 
Only thou pofleſs the Whole! 


2 Thou my one thing needful be; 
Let me ever cleave to thee ; 
Let me chuſe the better part; 
Let me give thee all my heart. 


Fairer than the ſons of men, 
Do not let me turn again : 
Leave the fountain-head of bliſs, 
Stoop to creature-happinels. 
4 Whom have I on earth bclow ? 
Thee, and only thee I know; 


Whom have I in heaven but thee ? 


*T hou art all in all to me. 


5 All my treaſure is above; 
All my riches is thy love, 
Who the worth of love can tell ? 
Infinite, unſcarchable ! 


6 Thou, O love, my portion art: 


Lord, thou know'ſt my ſimple heart: 


Other comforts 1 deſpiſe : 
Love be all my paradiſe, 


Nothing elſe can I require: 
Love fills up my whole deſire: 
All thy other gifts remove, 
Still thou giv'ſt me all in love. 


8 Into this weak heart inſpire 
Power, and hunger, and defire ! 
Now thy loving: Spirit impart 
Breathe thy elf into my heart! 


I 


IV. . 
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HYMN 423. [Mitcham. C. M. 


IAT HER, to thee my ſoul I lift, 
It My ſoul on thee depends ; 

Convinc'd that every perfect gift 

From thee alone deſcends. 


2 Mercy and grace are thine alone, 
And power and wiſdom too ; 

Without the Spirit of thy Son 

We nothing Good can do. 


3 We cannot ſpeak one uſeful word 
One holy thought conceive ; 

Unleſs, in anſwer to our Lord, 
Thyſelf the bleſſing give. 


4 His blood demands the purchas'd grace : 
His blood's availing plea 

Obtain'd the help for all our race, 

And ſends it down to me. 


Thou all our works in us haſt wrought ; 
Our good is all divine : 

The praiſe of every virtuous thought, 

And righteous word is thine. 

From thee, through Jeſus, we receive 
The power on thee to call, 

In whom we are, and move, and live 


Our GOD is ALL in ALL |! 


IYMN 424 [ Olney. S. N. 
1 E S U, my Truth, my Way, 
My ſure unerring Light, 

On thee my feeble ſteps I ſtay, 
Which thou wilt guide'aright. [\ 
My Wiſdom and my Guide, 

My Counſellor thou art . | 

O never let me leave thy Side, | 
Or from thy paths depart! 
3 2 TI lift þ 
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2 ] lift my eyes to thee, 


Thou gracious, bleeding Lamb; 
That I may now enlighten'd be, 
And never put to ſhame. | 
Never will I remove 
| Out of thy hands my cauſe ; 
But reſt. in thy redeeming love, 
And hang upon thy Croſs. 


3 Teach me the happy art 


In.all things to depend 
On thee! O never, Lord, depart, 
But love me to the end! 
Still ſtir me up to ſtrive 
With thee in ſtrength divine; 
And every moment, Lord, revive 
This fainting foul of mine. 


4 Perſiſt to ſave my ſoul, 

Throughout the fiery hour, 

Till I am every whit made whole, 
And ſhew forth all thy power. 
Through fire and water bring 
Into thy wealthy place: 

And teach me the new Song to fing, 
When perfected in grace! 


O make me all like Thee, 
Before I hence remove | 

Settle, confirm, and 'ſtabliſh me, 
And build me up in love. 
Let me thy witneſs live, 
When fin is all deſtroy'd: 

And then my ſpotleſs ſoul receive, 
And take me home to Gop. 
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H Y MN. 425- [ LTalian. L. M 


1 Gor, my Gop, my all thou art! 
Ere ſhines the dawn of riſing day, 

Thy. ſovereign light within my heart, 

Thy all-enlivening power diſplay. 

2 For thee my thirſty ſoul doth pant, 
While in this deſart land I live; 

And hungry as I am and faint, 

Thy Love alone-can comfort give. 


3 In a dry land behold I place 

My whole defire on thee, O Lord; 
And more I joy to gain thy grace, 
Than all earth's treaſures can afford. 
4 More dear than Life itſelf, thy Love, 

My heart and tongue ſhall ſtill employ : 
And to declare thy praife will prove 
My peace, my glory, and my joy. 
5 In bleſſing thee with grateful ſongs, 

My happy life ſhall glide away ; 
The praiſe that to thy Name belongs, 
Hourly with lifted hands III pay. 
Abundant ſweetneſs, while I fing 
Thy love, my rayiſh'd foul o'erflows ; 
Secure in thee, my God, and King, 

Of glory, that no Period knows. 


7 us name, O God, upon my bed, 


With trembling awe, in midnight ſhade, 
I muſe on all thy hands have wrought. 
8 Inall I do I feel thine aid: 
Therefore thy greatneſs will I ſing, 
O God, who bidſt my heart be glad, 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wing! 
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g My ſoul draws nigh and cleaves to thee : 
Then let—or earth, or hell aſſail, 
Thy mighty hand ſhall ſet me free; 
For whom thou ſav'ſt, he ne'er ſhall fail, 


HYMN 426. [ York. "SK all 8's, 


I () Gop of peace and pardoning love, 
Whoſe bowels of compaſſion move 


Jo every ſinful child of man: 

Jeſus, our Shepherd, great and good, 

Who dying bought us with his blood, 
Thou haſt brought back to life again. 


His blood to all our fouls apply : 
His blood alone can ſanctity, 

W hich firſt did for our fins atone :) 
'The covenant of redemption ſeal ; 
'The depth of love, of God reveal, 

And ſpeak us perfected in one. 


2 O might our every work and word, 
Expreſs the tempers of our Lord, 
The nature of our Head above: 
His Spirit ſend into our hearts, 
Engraving on our inmoſt parts 
The living law of holieſt love. 


Then ſhall we do with pure delight, 
Whate'er is pleaſing in thy ſight, 
As veſſels of thy richeſt grace; 
? And having thy whole counſel done, 
To Thee, and thy co-equal Son, 
Aſcribe the everlaſting praiſe. 


\ 9 


HYMN 427. [Vert. 6L.allss 


| 1 THY power and ſaving truth to ſhow, « 
A warfare at thy charge I go; (c 


n in the Lord and thy great n 4 | 
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Gladly take up the hallowed croſs, 


And ſuffering all things for thy cauſe _ 


Beneath that bloody banner fight. 


A ſpeQacle to fiends and men, 

To all their fierce or cool diſdain 
With calmeſt pity I ſubmit : 

Determin'd nought to know beſide 

My Jeſus and him erucified, 
I tread the world beneath my feet. 


2 Superior to their ſmile or frown, 


On all their goods my ſoul looks down, 
Their pleaſures, wealth, and power, and 
Sl TT 
The man that dares their god deſpiſe, 
The Chriſtian he alone is wiſe ; 
'The Chriſtian he alone is great. 


O God, let all my life declare, 
How happy all thy ſervants are; 

How far above theſe earthly things; 
How pure, when waſh'd in Jeſu's blood, 
How intimately one with God, 


A heaven-born race of Prieſts and Kings. 


3 For this alone I live below, 
The power of godlineſs to ſhow, 
The wonders wrought by Jeſu's name; 
O that I might but faithful prove ! 
Witneſs to all thy pardoning love ! 
And point them to the' atoning Lamb! 


Let me to every creature cry, 

The poor and rich, the low and high, 

« Believe, and feel thy fins forgiven ! 
*« Damn'd, till by Jeſus ſav'd thou art: 
Till Jeſu's blood hath waſh'd thy heart, 

Thou canſt not find the Gate of heaven.“ 
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HYMN: 428. f[rr3th Pſalm. 6 L all s, 
I 'F* HOU, Jeſu, thou my breaſt inſpire, 
And touch my lips with hallow'd fire, 
And looſe a ſtammering infant's tongue: 
Prepare the veſſel of thy grace; 


Adorn me with the robes of praiſe, 
And merey ſhall be all my ſong: 


Mercy for all who know not God; 
Mercy for all in Jeſu's blood: 

Mercy that earth and heaven tranſcends; 
Love, that o'erwhelms the ſaints in light; 
The length, and breadth, and depth, and 

height 

Of love divine, which never ends. 


2 A faithful witneſs of thy grace, 
Well may. I fill the” allotted: ſpace, 
And anſwer all thy great deſign ; 
Walk in the works by thee prepar'd, 
And find annex'd the vaſt reward, 
'The crown of righteouſneſs divine. 


When I have liv'd to thee alone, 
Pronounce the welcome. word, Well done! 
And let me take my place above; 
Enter into my Maſter's joy, 
And all eternity employ 
In praiſe, and ecſtaſy, and love. 


—— ——— OSS 
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Fox BELIEVERS INTERCE DING. 
HYMN 429. [ Canterbury. 6 L. al J. 


E T God, who comforts the diſtreſt, 
Let Iſrael's Conſolation hear; 
Hear, Holy Ghoſt, our Come requeſt, 


And 3 thew thyſelf this omtorter ;. 


And 
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And ſwell the' inexplicahle groan, 
And breathe our wiſhes to the throne ! 


2 We weep for thoſe that weep below, 
And burthen'd for the' afflicted ſigh ; 
The various forms of human woe 
Excite our ſofteſt ſympathy ; 
Fill every heart with mournful care, 
And draw out all our fouls in prayer. 


We wreſtle for the ruin'd race, 
By fin eternally undone ; 
Unleſs thou magnify thy grace, 
And make thy richeſt mercy known : 
And make thy vanquiſh'd rebels find 
Pardon in Chriſt for all mankind. 
4 Father of everlaſting love, 
To every ſoul thy Son reveal, 
Our guilt and ſuffering to remove, 
Our deep, original wound to heal; 
And bid the fallen race ariſe, 
And turn our earth to Paradiſe. 
5 Our mourning days ſhall. quickly end, 
And time commence eternity: 
Our ſpotleſs ſouls ſhall ſoon aſcend 
And face to face the Saviour fee, 
While not one plaintive groan or ſigh, 
Is heard in all the joyous ſky! 


; HY MN. 430. Canterbury. 6 L. all Ils. 


= C RACIOUS Soul, to whom aregiven, 
Holy. hungerings after Heaven, 

Reſtleſs breathipgs, carneſt moans, 

Deep unutterable groans, 

Agonies of ſtrong deſire, 1 

Love's ſuppreſt, unconſcious fire. 4 
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2 Turn again to God thy reſt, | 
Jesvs hath pronounc'd thee bleſt; 
Humbly to thy JEsus turn, 
Comforter of all that mourn : 
Happy mourner, hear and ſee, 
Claim the promiſe made to thee. 


3 Lift to him thy weeping eye, 
Heaven behind the cloud deſcry ; 
If with Chriſt thou ſuffer here, 
When his glory ſhall appear, 
Chriſt his ſuffering ſon ſhall own; 
'Thine the croſs, and thine the crown, 


4 What if here awhile thou grieve, 
Gop ſhalt endleſs comfort give ; 
Sorrow may a night endure, 

Joy returns as day-light ſure ; 
Praiſe ſhall then thy life employ, 
Sow in tears, and reap in joy. 


5 Doth thy Lord prolong his ſtay ? 
Mercy wills the kind delay: , 
Hides he ſtill his lovely face? 
Lo! he waits to ſhew his grace; 
Seems he abſent from thy heart ? 
Tis that he may ne'er depart. 


HYMN 43r. 


1 PEN, Lord, in great compaſſion, 
I Open mercy's door to me! 
Out of mighty tribulation 
Bring me forth thy face to ſee ! 
O cut ſhort my days of mourning, 
Quickly to my reſcue come; 
Let me ſuddenly returning 
Reach my everlaſting Home. 
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2 If thou ever didſt diſcover, 

To my faith the promis'd Land, 

Bid me now the ſtream paſs over, 
On that heavenly border ſtand :' 

Now ſurmount whate'er oppoſes, 
Into thine embraces fly, 

Speak the word thou didſt to Moſes 
Bid me get me up and die. 


HYMN 432. [Olivers. 


I IFT your heads, ye friends of Jeſus, 
Partners in his patience here, 
Chriſt to all believers precious 
Lord of lords thall ſoon appear: 
Mark the tokens Of this heavenly kingdom's near ! 


2 Hear all nature's groans proclaiming, 
Nature's ſwift-approaching doom | 
War and peſtilence and famine 
Signify the wrath to come; 
Cleaves the center, Nations ruſh into the tomb. 


3 Cloſe behind the tribulation 
Of theſe laſt tremendous days, 
See the flaming Revelation, 
See the Univerſal Blaze! 
Earth and heaven Melt before the Judge's face ! 


4 Sun and moon are both confounded, 
Darken'd into endleſs night, 
When with angel-hoſts furrounded, 
In his Father's glory bright 
Beams the Saviour, 'Shines the Everlaſting Light, 


5 See the ſtars from heaven falling, 
Hark on earth the doleful cry, 
Men on rocks and mountains calling, 
. While the frowning Judge draws nigh, 
Hide us, hide us „Rocks and mountains from his eye! 
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6 With what different exclamation 
Shall the Saints his banner ſce | 
By the monuments of. his paſſion 
By the Marks receiv'd for me. 
All diſcern Him, 
All with ſhouts-ery out 'Tis He!“ 


« Lo! 'tis He! our heart's deſire 
. Come for his Eſpous'd below, 
«« Come.to join us with his choir, 
Come to make our joys o'erflow : 
« Palms of victory, 
« Crowns of glory to beſtow. 


8 Ves, the prize ſhall now be given, 
We his open Face ſhall ſee: 
Love, the earneſt of our heaven, 
Love our full reward ſhall be, 
Love ſhall crown us 

Kings through all .cternity ! 


HYMN 434 [Crnſh. C. M. 


1 ESU, the word of mercy give, 
And let it ſwiftly run ; 
And let the prieſts themſelves believe, 
And put ſalvation on. 


2 Cloth'd with the ſpirit of holineſs, 
May all thy people prove 
The plenitude of goſpel-grace, 
The joy of perfect love. 


3 Jeſus, let all thy lovers ſhine, 
Illuſtrious as the fun ; 
And bright with borrow'd rays divine, 
Their glorious circuit run. 


4 Beyond the reach of mortals ſpread 
Their light where'er they go; 
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And heavenly influences ſhed 
On all the world below. 


5 As giants may they run their race, 
Exulting in thy might: | 
As burning luminaries chaſe 
The gloom of helliſh night. 


6 As the bright Sun of Righteouſneſs 
Their healing wings diſplay ; 
And let their luſtre ſtill increaſe 

Unto the perfect day. 


HYMN 435. 25. G1 12. 


OME, Lord, from above, The mountains 
remove, | 
Overturn all that hinders the courſe of thy love. 
My boſom inſpire, Inkindle the fire, 
And wrap my whole ſoul in the flames of deſire. 


I languiſh and pine, For the comfort divine, 

O when ſhall I ſay, My Beloved is mine? 
] have choſe the good part, My portion thou art ? 
O Love let me find thee, O Gop, in my heart. 


2 For this my heart ſighs, Nothing elſe can ſuffice, 

How, Lord, can I purchaſe the pearl of great 
price? | 

It cannot be bought, And thou know'ſt I have 
nought, SR 

Not an action, a word, or a truly good thought. 

4 But I hear a voice ſay, Without money you may 

Receive it, whoever have nothing to pay. 
Who on JEsus relies, Without money or price, 
The Pearl of forgiveneſs and holineſs buys. 


5 The bleſſing is free, So Lord let it be, 

| yield that thy Love ſhou'd be given to me. 

| freely receive, What thou freely doſt give, 
And conſent in thy Love, in thine Eden to live. 
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6 The gift I embrace, The Giver I praiſe, 
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And aſcribe my Salvation to Jrsus's Grace 
It comes from above, The foretaſte I prove, 
And I ſoon ſhall receive all the fulneſs of love. 


HYMN 436. [| Kingswd, 


ORINCE of univerſal Peace, 
: Deſtroy the enmity : 
Bid our jars and diſcord ceaſc : 
Unite us all in thee : 
Cruel as wild beaſts we are, 


Till vanquiſh'd by thy mercy's power, 


2 


Men like wolves each other tear, 
And their own fleſh devour. 


But if thou pronounce the word 
That forms our ſouls again; 

Love and harmony reſtor d 
Throughout our world ſhall reign: 

When thy wondrous love they feel, 


The human ſavages are tame : 


3 


Ravenous wol ves and leopards dwell 
And ſtable with the lamb. 


O that now with pardon bleſt, 
We each might each embrace ! 

Quietly together reſt, 
And feed upon thy grace ! 

Like our ſinleſs parents live! 


Great Shepherd, make thy goodneſs known: 


1 


All into thy Fold receive, 
And keep us ever one. 


HYMN 437. [Xing vod. 


HO day of union ſweet ! 

O when ſhall it appear 

When ſhall all thy people mect 
In amity fincere ! 
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Tear each other's fleſh no more, 
But kindly think and ſpeak the ſame ; 
All expreſs the meek'ning power 

And ſpirit of the Lamb 


2 Viſit us, bright Morning-Star, 
And bring the perfect day ! 
Urg'd by faith's inceſſant prayer, 
No longer, Lord, delay : 
Now deſtroy the envious root |! 
The ground of nature's feuds remove! 
Fill the earth with golden fruit, 
With ripe, millennial love. 


HYMN 438. [| Brentford. L. M. 
I | Ana) to Thee, my ſoul looks up, 


And waits thy promiſes to prove, 
he object of my ſtedfaſt hope, 
The ſeal of thine eternal love. 


2 Perform the work thou haſt begun, 

My inmoſt foul to thee convert ; 

Love me, for ever love thine own, 
And ſprinkle with thy blood my heart. 


3 Within me thy good Spirit place, 
Spirit of health, and love, and power, 
Plant in me thy victorious grace, 
And fin ſhall never enter more. 


4 Cauſe me to walk in Chriſt my Way, 
And I thy Statutes ſhall fulfil, 
In every point thy Law obey, 
And perfectly perform thy Will. 


| 5 Thy faithful mercies let me find, 
In which thou cauſeſt me to truſt ; 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And lay my ſpirit in the duſt. 
HYMN 


ear 


422 


1 


In the thund' ring acclamation, 
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HYMN 439. Olivers. 


Thy Kingdom come! 


ISE, ye dearly purchas'd ſinners, 
Fill'd with faith's aſſurance riſe, 
Thro' the loſs of Jeſus winners, 
Lords of all in earth and ſkies. 
Sing, and triumph 
In his bleeding facrifice. 
To his meritorious paſſion 
All our happineſs we owe, 
Pardon, holineſs, ſalvation, 
Heaven above, and heaven below. 
Grace and glory 
From that open Fountain flow. 


Bleſt in our returning Saviour, 
When he hath prepar'd our place 
We ſhall reign with him for ever, 
Folded in his love's embrace : 
Come, Redeemer, 
Shew us all thy heavenly Face! 


Now reveal thy full ſalvation, 
Let thy brighteſt lightnings ſhine - 


While both Saints and Angels join; 
Sounds the trumpet, 
Flames unfurl'd the crimſon ſign! 


With thine army of Croſs-bearers 
Lo! we wait, we long to riſe, 
In thy royal triumph ſharers, 
In thy joy beyond the ſkies: 
Come the kingdom, 
Saviour bring the' immortal prize! 


Anſwer thy own bride and ſpirit, 


 Haſten, Lord, the general doom, = 
e 


IV. $10. BELIitverns INTERCEDING. 423 


The new heav'n and earth to' inherit, 
Take thy Hong Exiles home ; 
All Creation, 
Travails, groans, and bids 'Thee come ! 


HYMN 440. IL. M. 


1H O' troubles aſſail, and dangers affright, 
Tho' friends ſhou'd all fail, and foes all unite, 
Yet one thing ſecures us, whatever betide, 
The Promiſe aſſures us, The Lord will provide.” 


2 The birds without barn, Or ſtorehouſe, are fed, 
From them let us learn, To truſt for our bread, 
His ſaints, what is fitting, Shall ne'er be deny'd, 
So long as tis written, „The Lord will provide.“ 


; We all may, like ſhips, By tempeſts be toſt, 
On perilous deeps, But need not be loſt; 
Tho' Satan enrages The wind and the tide, 
The Scripture engages, The Lord will provide.“ 


4 His call we obey, Like Abraham of old, 
We know not the way, But faith makes us bold; 
For tho' we are ſtrangers, We have a ſure Guide, 
And truſt in all dangers, «The Lord will provide.“ 


5 When Satan appears Fo hedge up our path, 
And fills us with fears, We conquer thro' faith; 
He cannot take from us, Tho' oft he has try'd, 
\ The heart-chearing Promiſe, “The Lord will 
provide.“ 


6 He tells us we're weak, Our hope is in vain, 

The good that we ſeek, We ne'er ſhall obtain ; 

But when ſuch temptations, Our graces havetry'd, 

This anſwers all queſtions, „The Lord will 
provide,” | 


No ſtrength of our own, Nor goodneſs we claim, 
Our truſt is alone In IEsus's Name; 

In this our ſtrong Tower for ſafety we hide, 

The Lord is our power, „The Lord will 

provide.“ 8 When 
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8 When life ſinks apace, And death is in view, 
The Word of his Grace, Shall bring us ſafe thy 
(Not fearing, or doubting:) With Chriſt on 
fide, | 
We hope to die ſhouting, © The Lord vill 
provide.“ 


HYMN 441. [L. M. 


I OW in a Song of grateful praiſe, 

To thee, O Log, my voice I'l! raiſe, 
With all thy Saints I'll join to tell, 

My Jesus hath done all things well. 


2 My foul, with joy his power confeſs, 
His wiſdom all his works expreſs ; 
But O his love, what tongue can tell! 
My IJ xsus hath done all things well. 


3 How great, and how divinely free, 

Has been the love that found out me! 
Which ſav'd me from the jaws of Hell: 
My Jesus hath done all things well. 


4 And fince my ſoul bas known his love, 
What mercies hath he made me prove? 
Mercies which do all praiſe excel]: 
My JEsus hath done all things well. 


5 Soon ſhall T paſs the vale of death, 
And in his arms ſhall loſe my breath! 
Yer then my happy ſoul ſhall tel}, 

My Jesus hath done all things well. 


6 And when to that bright world I riſe, 
And join the anthems in the ſkies, 

Above the reſt, this note ſhall ſwell, 

My Jzsvs hath done all things well. 
HYMN 


HVYMN 442. [Athlone, L. M. 
RRV. iii. 14. 
I OD of unſpotted purity ! 
Us and our works canſt thou behold ? 


Juſtly we are abhorr'd by thee, 
For we are neither hot nor cold. | 


2 We call thee Lord, thy faith profeſs, 
But do not from our hearts obey ! 
In ſoft Laodicean caſe 
We ſleep our uſeleſs lives away. 


; 


3 We live in pleaſure, and are dead; 
In ſearch of fame and wealth we live 
Commanded in thy ſteps to tread, 
We ſeek ſometimes, but never ſtrive. 


4 A lifeleſs form we ſtill retain, 
Of this we make our empty boaſt, 
Nor know the Name we take in vain ; 
The power of godlineſs is loſt. 


5 How long, great God, have we appear'd 
Abominable in thy ſight ! 
Better that we had never heard 
Thy word, or ſeen the goſpel light. 


6 Better that we had never known 
The way to heaven, thro' ſaving grace. 
Then baſely in our lives diſown, 
And flight, and mock thee to thy face. 


Thou rather wou'dſt that we were cold, 
Than ſeem to ſerve thee without zeal ; 
Leſs guilty, if with thoſe of old þ 
We worſhipp'd Thor and Woden * ſtill. 


p_ and Moden, idols worſhipped by our . 
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8 Leſs grievous will the Judgment- day 
To Sodom and Gomorrah prove, 
Than us who caſt our faith away, 
And trample on thy richeſt love. 


HIT MN 44). | Complaint, L, . 
Rev. iii. 18. 


I Let us our own works forſake, 
Ourſelves and all we have deny ; 
Thy condeſcending counſel take, 
And come to thee, pure gold to buy ! 


2 O might we through thy grace attain 
The faith thou never wilt reprove ! 
The faith that purges every ſtain, 
The faith that always works by love! 
3 O might we ſee, in this our day, 
The things belonging to our peace: 
And timely meet thee in thy way 
Of judgments, and our fins confeſs ! 
4 Thy fatherly chaſtiſements own, 
With filial awe revere thy rod; 
And turn with zealous haſte, and run 
Into the'outſtretch'd Arms of God. 


HYMN 444. [ Fulbam, L. M. 
WulI TSU N PDA x. 


1 EW if juſtly ſtill we claim 

To us and ours the Promiſe made, 
To us be graciouſly the ſame, . 

And crown with living fire our head. 


2 Our elaim admit, and from above 
Of Holineſs the Spirit ſhower ; 
Of wiſe diſcernment, humble love, 


And zeal, and unity, and power. 
2 Tit 


The 


$16.” BeLieveRs INTERCBDING. 4. 
z The Spirit of convincing ſpeech, 
Of power demonſtrative impart: 
Such as may every conſcience reach, 
And ſound the unbelieving heart: 
4 The Spirit of refining fire, g 
Searching the inmoſt of the mind, 
To purge all fierce and foul deſire, 
And kindle life more pure and kind: 
5 The Spirit of faith, in this thy day, 

To break the power of cancell'd fin ; 
Tread down its ſtrength, o'crturn its [Way, 
And ſtill the conqueſt more than win. 

6 The Spirit- breathe of inward Life, 
Which in our hearts thy laws may write ; 
Then grief expires, and pain, and ſtrife : 
And God becomes our ſole delight. 


HYMN 445- [Fulhem. L. A. 
Part the Second. 


I N all the earth thy Spirit ſhower, 
The earth in righteoufneſs renew; 
Thy kingdom come, and hell's o'erpower, 
And to thy ſceptre all ſubdue. 
2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce, 
Let it oppoſers all o'erturn ; 
And every law of fin reverſe, 
That faith and love may make all one. 
3 Yea, let thy Spirit in every place 
Its richer energy declare; | 
While lovely tempers, fruits of grace, 
The kingdom of thy Chriſt prepare. 
4 Grant this, O holy God, and true; 
The ancient Seers thou didſt inſpire ! 
To us perform the promiſe due, — 
Deſcend and crown us now with fire! | 
KG HYMN 
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HYMN 446. [Smith's. L. I 


1 UTHOR of faith, we ſeek thy face 
For all who feel thy work begun : 
Confirm, and ſtrengthen them in grace, 
And bring thy feebleſt children on. 


2 Thou ſeeſt their wants, thou know'R their 
names; 
Be mindful of thy youngeſt care; 
Be tender of thy new- born lambs, 
And gently in thy boſom bear. 
3 The lion roaring for his prey, 
With ravening wolves on every ſide, 
Watch over them to tear, and ſlay, 
If found one moment from their guide, 


4 Satan a thouſand arts eſſays, 
His agents all their powers employ, 
To blaſt the blooming work of grace, 
The heavenly offspring to deſtroy. 


5 Baffle the crooked Serpent's ſkill, 
And turn his ſharpeſt darts afide : 
Hide from their eyes the deviliſh ill, 
O fave them from the demon Pride ! 


6 In ſafety lead thy little flock 
From hell, the world, and fin ſecure ; 
And ſet their feet upon the rock, 
And make in thee their going ſure. 


HYMN 447. [Brentford. S. M. 
| For the Fallen. 


I HEPHERD of Iſrael, hear 
Our ſupplicating cry ; 
And gather in the ſouls ſincere, 
That from their brethren fly. 


Scatter d 
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Scatter'd through devious ways, 
Collect thy feeble flock 

And join by thine * 
And hide them in the Rock. 


2 O wouldft thou end the ſtorm, 


That keeps us ſtill apart! 
The thing impoſſible perform, 
And make us of one heart: 
One Spirit, and one Mind, 
The ſame that was in thee : 
O might we all again be join'd 

In perfe& harmony ! 


3 Jeſu, at thy command | 

We know it ſhall be done; 

Take the two ſticks into thy hand, - 
The two ſhall then be one. 
One body, and one ſoul 

We then ſhall ſweetly prove; 

And live in thee, like them of old, 
The life of ſpotleſs love. 


HY MN 448. [ Olney. S. M. 


1 OD of all power and grace, 
Set up the bloody ſign ; 
And gather thoſe that ſeek thy face, 
And by thy Spirit join. 
The few remaining ſheep, 
In Britain's paſture hred, 
United to each other keep, 
United to their head. 


2 The ſoul-transforming Word 
In us, even us fulfil: 

Join to thyſelf, our common 'Lord, 

And all thy ſervants feat. 


Confer 


430 BELIEVERS INTERCEDING. 


Confer the grace unknown, 
The heavenly.charity ; 

As thou art with thy Father one, 
Unite us all in thee. 


3 So ſhall the world believe 

Our record, Lord, and thine ; 

And all with thankful hearts receive 
The Meſſenger divine, 
Sent from his throne above, 
To Adam's offspring given, 

To join and perfect us in love, 
And take us up to heaven 


HY M N 449. | Mourners. C. M. 


1 E magnify the Gift of Gop, 
The common Saviour praiſe; 
A Talent he on us beſtow'd, 
A A Seed of ſaving Grace, 


2 From all ungodlineſs and fin 
It teaches us to fly, 
Forbids to touch the thing unclean, 
Or but in thought comply. 


3 From every carthly low deſire, 
From every creature love, 
It calls ; and bids our hearts aſpire, 
And ſeek the things above. 


4 Our Soul is chang'd, our heart is clear, 
Our inward ſtrife is o'er 
Here, in this preſent world of Sin 
We live, and fin no more. 


5 The power of godlineſs we ſhow, 
To carnal minds unknown; 
And perfect holineſs below, 
And live to Gop alone. 


. Brimvrxs IxTEXcEDIxG. 43t 
6 We look for that thrice bleſſed hope, 
When time, and death ſhall end, 


And CHRIST the Judge to take us up 
Shall with a ſhout deſcend. | 


- Jz8vs the great and glorious Gop 
Our Saviour ſhall: come down; 
To all who conquered thro' his blood, 
He gives the ſtarry- crown. 


8 This glorious Prize I now purſue, 
For full Redemption wait; 
And ſoon I ſhall attain unto 
My primitive eftate. 


HYMN 450. [ Eveſham. L. - MI. 


1 () Let the priſoner's mournful cries 
As incenſe in thy ſight appear! 
Their humble wailings pierce the ſkies, 
If haply they may feel thee near. 


2 The captive exiles make their moans, 
From fin impatient to be free; 

Call home, call home, thy baniſh'd ones! 
Lead captive their captivity ! 


| 3 Shew them the blood that bought their peace, 
| The anchor of their ſtedfaſt hope; 
And bid their guilty terrors ceaſe, 

And bring the ranſom'd priſoners up. 


4 Out of the deep regard their cries, 
The fallen raiſe, the mourners cheer ; 
O Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
And ſcatter all their doubt and fear! 
5 Pity the day of feeble things; 
O gather every halting ſoul ! 
And drop ſalvation from thy wings, 
And make the contrite ſinner whole. 


6 Stand 


432 Bar VEAS INTERCEDING: IV. 5 


6 Stand by them in the fiery hour, 
Their feebleneſs of mind defend: 
And in their weakneſs ſnew thy power, 
And make them patient to the end. 


7 O ſatisfy their ſoul in drought: 
Give them thy ſaving health to ſce, 
And let thy mercy find them out; 
And let thy mercy reacli to me. 


8 Haſt thou the work of grace begun, 
And brought them to the birth in vain! 
O let thy children ſee the ſun ! 
Let all their ſouls be born again. 


9 Relieve the ſouls whoſe croſs we bear, 
For whom thy ſuffering members mourn : 
Anſwer our faith's effectual prayer; 
Bid every ftruggling child be born! 


HYMN 451. [| Dedication. 6 I. all), 


1 AM B of God, who bear'ſt away 
1 All the fins of all mankind ; 
Bow a nation to thy ſway : 

While we may acceptance find, 
Let us thankfully embrace, 
The laſt offers of thy grace. 


2 Thou thy meſſengers haſt ſent 
Joyful tidings to proclaim, 
Willing we ſhould all repent, 
Know ſalvation in thy name; 
Feel our fins by grace forgiven, 
Find in thee the way to heaven. 


3 Jeſu, roll away the ſtone; 

Good Phyſician, ſhew thy art! 

Make thy healing virtue known; 
Break the unbelieving heart: 

| 1 
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By thy bloody, Croſs ſubdue ! . A 
Tell them, 4 have died for you! PA 


2 Let thy dying Love conſtrain, 85 
Thoſe who diſregard thy frown ! 
Sink the mountain to a plain ; ' 
Bring the pride of ſinners down: (/ 
Soften the. obdurate crowd ; 
Melt the rebels with thy Blood! 


HYMN 452. [Kingowood, Us 


ESU, from thy heavenly placc, bn 
Thy dwelling in the ſky, 
ill our Church with righteouſneſs, 


Our want of faith ſupply : 4e: 


Faith our ſtrong protection be, 
And godlineſs with all its power, = 
'Stabliſh our proſperity, 8 
Till time ſhall be no more. 


1 
72 


2 Let the Spirit of grace o 'erflow '' 
Our rexconverted land : 
Let the leaſt and preateſt pg 
And bow to thy command : 
Wiſdom, pure religious fear, 
Our King's peculiar treaſure prove ; x 
Bleſt with piety fincere, 8 
Inſpir'd with humble love. 


HYM N. 463. [Brockmer's, c a | 
For the Kixs. 8 


l Sen of all, whoſe will ordains 
The powers on earth that be; 
by whom our rightful Monarch reigns, 
Subject to none but thee; 5 
y 1 "F- Th = Stir 
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2 Sitr up thy power, appear, appear, 
And for thy ſervant fight; 
Support thy great vicegerent here, 
Ang vindieate his right, | 


3 Lo! in the arms of faith and pray r 

We boat him to thy Throne; 

Receive thy on peculiar care, 
The Lord's anointed one. 


4 With favour look upon his face; 
Thy love's pavilion ſpread; 
And watchful troops of angels place 
Around his ſacred head. 


5 Guard him from all who dare oppoſe 
Thy delegate and thee; 
From open and from ſeeret foes, 
From force and perfidy | 


6 Let us for conſcience- ſake 'tevere 
Lhe man of thy right-hand ; 
Honour and love thine image here, 
And bleſs his mild command. 


Thou only didſt the bleſſing give : 
The gloty, Lord, be thine | 
Let all with thankful joy receive 
The benefit divine. 


8 To thoſe, who thee in him obey, 
The ſpirit of grace impart ! 
His dear, his ſacred burden lay 
On er loyal heart! 


9 Still let us pray, and never ceaſe, 
«Defend him, Lord, defend |! 
*Stabliſh his throne in glorious peace, 
ks And ſave him to the end! 


HYM 


HYMN 454. [Snnwsfields.” 4. 8's, & 2. 6's. 


I Nation God delights to bleſs, - 
X Can all our raging foes diſtreſs ? 
Or hurt whom they 1urround ? 
Hid from the general ſcourge we are, 
Nor ſee the bloody waſte of war, 
Nor hear the trumpet's found ? 


2 O might we, Lord, the grace improve ! 
By labouring forthe reſt of love, 
The ſoul-compoling power ! 
Bleſs us with that internal peace, 
And all the fruits of righteoufneſs, 
Till time ſhall be no more. 


HY MN 455. . Ifington.' L. N. 


For PARENTS. 


I | a of all, by whom we are, 
For, whom was made whatever 1s ; 
Who hath intruſted to our care 
A candidate for glorious bliſs : 


2 Poor worms of earth, for help we cry, 


For grace to guide, what grace has given: 


We aſk for Wiſdom from on high, 
To train our infants up for Heaven, 


3 We tremble at the danger near, 
And crowds of wretched parents ſce, 
Who, blindly fond, their children rear 
In tempers far as hell from thee. 


4 Themſelves the ſlaves of ſenſe and praiſe, 
Their babes who pamper and admire : 

And make the helpleſs infants pass 
To Murderer-Motock, thro' the fire! 
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5 O let us not the demon pleaſe ! 
Our offspring to deſtruction doom ! 
Strengthen a ſin-fick ſoul's diſeaſe, 
Or damn him from his mother's womb! 


6 Rather this hour reſume his breath, 
From ſelfifhneſs and pride to ſave : 
By death prevent the ſecond death; 
And hide him in the ſilent grave! 


7 Or if thou grant a longer date, 
With reſolute wiſdom us endue, 
To point him out his loſt eſtate, 
His dire apoſtacy to ſhew : 


8 To time our every ſmile or frown, 
To mark the bounds of good and ill: 
And beat the pride of nature down, 
And bend or break his rifing will. 


9 Him let us tend ſeverely kind, 
As guardians of his giddy youth ; 
As ſet to form his tender mind, 
By principles of virtuous truth : 


10 To fit his ſoul for heavenly Grace; 
Diſcharge the Chriſtian-parents' part; 
And keep him, till thy love takes place, 
And Jeſus riſes in his heart. 


HYMN 456. [Mitcham. C. M 


1 (3% only wiſe, almighty, good, 
Send forth thy Truth and Light, 
To point us out the narrow road, 
And guide our ſteps aright-: 


2 To ſteer our dangerous-courſe between 
The rocks on either hand; 
And fix us in the golden mean, 
And bring our charge to land. Mal 
| Mak 


3 Made apt, by thy ſufficient grace, 
To teach as taught by thee, 

We come to train in all thy ways 

Our riſing progeny: 

4 Their ſelfiſh Will in time ſubdue, 
And mortify their pride; 

And lend their youth a ſacred clue 

To find: the Crucihed. 


5 We would in every ſtep look up, 

By thy example taught, 
To' alarm their fear, excite their hope, 
And rectify their thought. 


6 We would perſuade their heart to' obey, 


And never take the harſher way, 
When love will do the deed.. 


For this we aſk, in faith fincere, 
The wiſdom from above, 

To touch their hearts with filial fear, 

And pure, ingenuous love : 


8 To watch their Will to ſenſe inclin'd, 
With-hold the hurtful food; 

And gently bend their tender mind, 
And draw their ſouls to God. 


HYMN 457.  [St. Paul's. C. A. 


l F. of Lights, thy needful aid 
To us that aſk impart ; 

Miſtruſtful of ourſelves, afraid 

Of our own treacherous heart. 


2. O'erwhelm'd with juſteſt fear, again 
To thee for help we call: f 
Where many mightier have been ſlain, 
By thee unfav'd, we fall. 

T 3 3 Unleſs 
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With mildeſt zeal proceed; gs 2 
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3 Unleſs reftrain'd by Grace oe are, 
In vain the ſnare we ſee 
We ſee, and ruſh into the ſnare 
Of blind idolatry. + 


IV. 


| 4 We plunge ourſelves in endlefs woes, 
Our helpleſs infants ſel}: 
Refift the light, and fide with thoſe 
Who ſend their babes to hell. 


5 Ah, what avails ſuperior light, 
Without ſuperior love 
We ſee thę truth, we judge aright,. 

And wiſdom s ways approve. 


6 We mark the idolizing throng 

Their cruel fondneſs blame: 
: Their children's ſouls we know they . 
N And we ſhall do the ſame. 


In ſpite. of our reſolves, we fear 
| Our own infirmity ; 
And tremble at the trial near, 
And cry, O God, to thee ! 


8 We ſoon ſhall do: what we condemn, 
And down the torrent borne, ; 
With ſhame confeſs our nature's ſtream 
Too ſtrong for us to turn. 


9 Our only Help in danger's nour, 
Our only Strength thou art | 
Above the world and Satan's power, 
And greater than our heart. 


+ 


10 Us from - ourſelves thou canſt ſecure, 
In nature's ſlippery ways ; 
And 'make our feeble foctſteps ſure, 
By thy ſufficient grace. 


. 


11 lt 


IV. S 10% BELIEVERS, INTERCEDING; 


11 If on thy promis d. grace alone 
We Faithfull ly depend, 
Thou ſurely wilt preſerve thy own, 
And keep them to the end: 


12 Wilt make us tenderly diſcreet, 
To guard what thou haſt given; 
And bring our child, with us to meet 
At thy Tightchand 3 in heaven. 


HYM N 458. 4. 6's. C 2. 8's. 


4 ESUS the Truth, the Way, 
The Life, in us appear; 
Mu bring Arm diſplay, 
brin leaten near: 
The And Salvation thou haſt wrought, 
Above the reach of Human thought. 


2 Eternal Gop, come down, 
Wich thy victorious croſs, 
Thy genuine goſpel own, 
Maintain thy righteous cauſe : 
No longer let thy foes blaſpheme : 
Come, JEsus, mighty to redeem. 


3 Is it thy will to ſave 
Our ſouls from every fin ? 
Say, JESUS, would'ſt thou have 
'Thy righteouſneſs brought in? 
Us would'ſt thou wholly ſanctify, 
Thine, wholly thine to live and die ? 


4 The acceptable year 
Of JEsvs, is at hand; 
Priſoners of hope, appear, 
Go forth at his command, 
And ſhew yourſelves from fin ſet free, 
The Spirits' ery is Liberty. 


439 
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440 BeLIEveRS INTERCEDING. IV. (1, 
5 His call we now obey, | | 
Out full conſent we yield ; 

Man ſhall not tear away 
Our Anchor or our Shield, 
Us from the goſpel hope caſt down, 
Subvert our faith, or take our crown, 


6 The Hory Ont ſhall hve, 
And in our hearts abide; 
To us a portion give 
Among the ſanctified: 
We all ſhall ſay, „The work is done, 
We all are perfected in Ons ! 


HYMN 459. [Snowsfields. 4. 8's. & 2. 6\, 


For MASTERS. 


I Low ſhall I walk. my God to pleaſe, 
A 4 And ſpread content and happineſs, 
O'er all beneath my care? 
A pattern to my houſehold give, 
And as a guardian Angel live, 
As Jeſu's Mefſenger ? 


The oppoſite extremes I fee! 
Remiſſneſs and ſeverity, 

And know not how to ſhun 
The precipice on either hand, 
While in the narrow path J ftand, 

And dread to venture on. 


2 


2 Shall I through indolence ſupine, 
Neglect, betray, my charge divine, 
My delegated power? 
The ſouls I from my Lord receive, 
Of whom I an account muſt give, 


At that tremendous hour! | 
|. ; Wat 4 Lord 
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4 Lord over all, and God moſt high ! 
Jeſu, to thee for help I fly: 

For conſtant power and grace : 
That, taught by thy good Spirit and led, 
I may with confidence proceed, 

And all thy footſteps trace. 


5 O teach me my firſt Leſſon now! 

And, while to thy ſweet yoke I bow, 
Thy eaſy ſervice prove, 

Lowly and meek in heart, I ſee, 

The art of governing like thec, 

Is governing by Love. 


HYMN 460. [Traveller's... 4. 8's. & 2. 6's. 


1 And my houſe will ſerve the Lord: 
But firſt obedicnt to his word 

I muſt myſelf appear: 
By actions, words, and tempers ſhow, 
That I my heavenly Maſter know, 
And ſerve with heart ſincere. 


2 I muſt the fair example ſet : 

From thoſe that on my pleaſure wait 
The ſtumbling- block remove; 

Their duty by my life explain, 

And ſtill in all my works maintain 

The dignity- of love. 


3 Lafy to be entreated, mild, 

Quickly appeas' d and reeoncil'd,. N 
A follower of my God: 

A ſaint indeed J long to be, 

And lead my faithful family 

In the celeſtial road. 


— W 


442 BEIIZVIRS INTERCEDING. IV. 510, 
4 Lord, if thou didſt the wiſh infuſe, 
A veſſel fitted for thy uſe 

Into thy hands receive ; 
Work in me: both to will and do: 
And ſhew: them how Believers true 

And real Chriſtians live. 


5 With all-ſufficient grace ſupply, 
And lo! I come to teſtify 
The wonders of thy Name! 
Which ſaves from ſin, the world, and hell, 
Whoſe virtue every heart may feel, 


And every tongue proclaim. 


6 A ſinner ſav'd myſelf from fin, 
I come my relatives to win, 

To preach their fins forgiven : 
Children, and wife, and ſervants ſeize, 
And through the paths of pleaſantneſs, 

Conduct them all to Heaven. 


HYMN 461. [Marienburn. 6 L. all d,. 
For CHILDREN. 


ME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
To whom we for our children ery : 
The good defir'd and wanted moſt, 
Out of thy richeſt grace ſupply ! 
The ſacred Diſcipline be given, 
To train and bring them up for Heaven. 


2 Anſwer on them the end of all | 
Our cares, and pains, and ſtudics here; 
On them, recover'd from their tall, 
Stamp with the humble character! 
Rais'd by the nurture of the Lord, 
To all their paradiſe reſtor d. 
12 | 1 3 Ermt 
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Error and ignorance, rem, | 
Their blindneſs both of heart and mind; 

Give them the Wiſdom from above, 
Spotleſs, and peaceable, and kind; 

In Knowledge pure, their minds renew, 

And ſtore with thoughts divinely true. 


4 Learning's redundant part and vain 
Be here cut off, and caſt aſide: 
But let them, Lord, the ſubſtance gain, 
In every ſolid Truth abide; 
Swiftly acquire, and ne'er forego 
The knowledge fit for man to know. 


5 Unite;the pair ſo long disjoin d, 
E nowledge and vital Piety : 
Learning and Holineſs combin'd, 

And Truth and Love let all men fee 
In thoſe, whom up to thee we give, 
Thine, wholly thine, to die and live. 


1 


6 Father, accept them through thy Son, 'þ 
And ever by thy Spirit guide! | fins 
Thy wiſdom in their lives be ſhewn, 1. 
Thy name confeſt and glorified; | ſl 
Thy power and love diffus'd abroad, (4 
Till all the earth is fill'd with God. | . 


HYMN 462: | Frankfort. 4. 8's. & 2. 6's. 


I APTAIN of our ſalvation, take 
The ſouls we here preſent to thee, 
And fit for thy great ſervice make 
"Theſe heirs of immortality : 1 
And let them in thine Image riſe, | 1 
And then tranſplant to Paradiſc. | 


T 6 2 Unſpotted | ti 
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2 Unſpotted from the world and pure, 
Preſerve them for thy glorious cauſe, 
Accuſtom'd daily to endure 
The welcome burden of thy croſs, 
Inur'd to toil and patient pain, 
Till all thy perfect mind they gain. 


3 Our ſons henceforth be wholly thine, 
And ſerve, and love thee all their days, 
Infuſe the principle divine | 
In all who here expect thy grace: 
Let each improve the grace beſtow'd : 
Riſe every child a Man of God! 


4 Train up thy hardy ſoldiers, Lord, 
In all their Captain's ſteps to tread ! 
Or ſend them to proclaim thy word, 
Thy Goſpel through the world to ſpread; 
Freely as they receive to give, 
And preach the Death by which we live 


HYMN 463. [ Frankfort: 


I ISE, my ſoul, with ardor riſe, 
Breathe thy wiſhes to the ſkies ; 
Freely pour out all thy mind, 
Seek, and thou art ſure to find; 
Ready art thou to receive ? 
Readier is thy God to give. 


2 Suffer me no more to grieve, 
Wanting what Thou long'ſt to give; 
Shew me all thy goodneſs, Lord, 
Beaming from the' incarnate Word, 
CHr1sT, in whom thy glories ſhine, 
Efflux of the Light divine. 


3 Stoop 
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Stoop from thine eternal Throne, 
See thy promiſe calls thee down! 
High and lofty as Thou art, 
Dwell within my worthlefs heart ; 
My poor fainting ſoul revive, 
Here for ever walk and live. 


4 Since the Sox hath bought my peace, 
Mine, 1 fee, whate'er is his; 

Mine, the Comforter I ſee : 
CarisT is full of Grace for me: 
Mine, (the purchaſe of his Blood,) 
All the plenitude of Gon. 


5 Friend of Sinners, King of Saints, 
Anſwer my minuteſt wants ; 

All my largeſt thoughts require ; 
Grant me all my hearts deſire : 
Give me, till my cup runs o'er, 
All, and infinitely more! 


6 Meek and lowly be my mind, 

Pure my heart, my will reſign'd; 2 
Keep me dead to all below, | 
Only CHRIST reſolv'd to know, 

Firm, and diſengag'd, and free, 

Seeking all my blifs in Thee. 


HYMN 464. [Palmis. IL. M. | 
At the Baptiſm of Abus. 
I OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


Honour the means ordain'd by thee 
Make good our apoſtolic boaſt, 
And own thy glorious Miniſtry. 


2 We now thy promis'd preſence claim ; 
Sent to diſciple all mankind ; 
Sent to baptize into thy name, 
We now thy promis'd Preſence find. 
| 3 Father, 
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8 ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
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3 F ather, in theſe reveal thy Son: f 
In theſe for whom we ſeek thy face, 
The hidden myſtery make known, 
The inward, pure baptizing Grace. 


4 Jeſus, with us thou always art: 
Effectuate now the facred ſign: 
The gift unſpeakable impart, 
And bleſs the ordinance divine. 


5 Eternal Spirit, deſcend from high, 
Baptizer of our ſpirits, thou! 
The ſacramental Seal apply, 
And witneſs with the water now! 


6 O that the ſouls baptiz'd herein 
May now thy truth and merey feel; 
May riſe, and waſh away their fin : 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, their pardon ſeal! 


HY MN 465. [Hamiltor's. 


In ſolemn power come down! 
Preſent with thy heavenly hoſt, 
Thine ordinance to crown : 

See a ſinful worm of earth 
Bleſs to him the cleanfing flood! 
Plunge him, by a ſecond Birth, 
Into the depths of God. 


2 Let the promis'd, inward grace 

- Accompany the fign : 

On his new-born ſoul impreſs. 
The character divine! 

Father, all thy love reveal! 

Jeſus, all thy name impart! 

Holy Ghoſt, renew and dwell 

For ever in his heart! 


v. 91 hf. 

PART V. SECTION I. 

Fw the SOCIETY, at MEETING. 
HYMN 466. [Lampe's. . M. 


I ND are we yet alive? 
And ſee each other's face ? 
Glory and praiſe to Jeſus give, 
For his redeeming grace! 
Preſery'd by power divine, 
To full ſalvation here, 
Again in Jeſu's praiſe we join, 


And in his ſight appear. 


2 What troubles have we ſeen ! 
What conflicts have we paſt ! 
Fightings without, and fears within, 
Since we afſembled laſt. 
But, out of all the Lord 
Hath brought us by his love ; 
And ſtill he doth his help afford, 
Arid hides our life above. 


3 Iben let us make our boaſt 
Of his redeeming power : 
Which ſaves us to the uttermoſt, 
Till we can fin no more : 
Let us take up the Croſs, 
Till we the Crown obtain ; 
And gladly reckon all things lofs, - 
So we may Jeſus gain. | 


HYMN 467. [| Hotham. All 7's. 


I EACE be on this houſe beſtow'd 
Peace on all that here reſide ; 
Let the unknown Peace of God 
With the man of Peace abide ! 8 
et 
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Let the Spirit now come down: 
Let the Bleſſing now take place! 


Son of peace, receive thy crown, 
Fulneſs of the Goſpel Grace. 


2 Chriſt, my Maſter and my Lord, 

Let me thy fore-runner be : 

O be mindful of thy Word ! 
Viſit them and viſit me 

To this houſe and all herein, 
Now let thy ſalvation come! 

Save our ſouls from inbred-fin : 
Make us thy eternal home! 


3 Let us never, never reſt,. 
Till the promiſe is fulfill'd ; 
'Till we are of thee poſleſt, 
Pardon'd, fanQify'd, and ſeal'd : 
Till we all in love renew'd, 
Find the pearl that Adam loſt: 
Temples of the living God, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


HYMN 468. | Foundery. All 7's. 


1 LOR be to God above, 
Go from whom all bleſſings flow, 

Make we mention of his love, 

Publiſh we his praiſe below : 
Call'd together by his grace, 

We are met in Jeſu's name; 

See with joy each other's face, 

Followers of the bleeding Lamb. 
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2 Let us then ſweet counſel take, 
How to make our calling ſure ; 
Our election how to make 


Paft the reach of hell ſecure: - | 
Build 
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Build we each the other. up ; 
Pray we for our faith's increaſe : 
Solid comfort, ſettled hope, 
, Conſtant joy, and laſting peace. 


More and more let love abound : 
Let us never, never' reſt, 
Till we are in Jefus found, 
Of our paradiſe poſſeſt: 
He removes the flaming ſword, 
Calls us back from Eden driven: 
To his image here reſtor'd 
Soon he takes us up to heaven! 


HYMN 469. [Nevcoftle. 


A thanks to the Lamb, who gives us to 

meet, | 5 
His love we proclaim, his praiſes repeat: 

| We own him our Jeſus, continually near 

To pardon, and bleſs us, and perfect us here. 


* 


In him we have peace, in him we have power, 1 
Preſerv'd by his grace throughout the dark hour; it 
| In all our temptation, he keeps us to prove —4 
His utmoſt ſalvation, his fulneſs of love. 


5 Thro' pride and deſire, unhurt we have gone, 
Through water and fire, in him we went on; 
The world and the devil, thro' him we o'ercame, 
Our Saviour from evil, for ever the ſame. 


When we would have fpurn'd his mercy and 
| grace, F496 7 | 

| lo kgypt return'd, and fled from his face ; 
He hinder'd our flying (his goodneſs to ſhow,) 
And ſtopt us by crying, „ Will ye alſo go? 


| 2 Vhat ſhall we do our Saviour to love! 
o make us anew, come Lord from above! 


The 
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The fruit of thy paſſion, thy holineſs give: 
Give us the ſalvation of all that believe. 


6 Come, Jeſus, and looſe the ſtammerer's tor gut, 
And teach even us the ſpiritual ſong: 
Let us without ceaſing give thanks for thi grace 
And glory, and bleſſing, and honour, and prall 


7 Pronounce the glad word, and bid us be free 
Ah! haſt thou not; Lord, a bleſſing for mn 
The peace thou haſt. given, this moment i pat 
And open thy heaven, O Love, in my eat 9 


HYMN 470. [Lampe's. S. M. 


I AVIOUR of finful men, 

01 Thy goodneſs we proclaim, 
Which LOT us here to meet again, 
And triumph in thy Name: 

Thy mighty Name hath been 

Our Safeguard and our Tower: 
Hath ſav'd us from the world and ſin, 
And all the' accuſer's power. 


2 Jed; take all the praiſe, 
That ſtill on earth we live; 
Unſpotted in ſo foul a place, 
And innocently grieve! 
We ſhall from Sodom flee, 
When perfected in love; 
And haſte to better company, 
Who wait for us above. 


3 Awhile in fleſh disjoin'd, 
Our friends that went before, 
w e ſoon in Paradiſe ſhall find, 
And meet, to part no more; 
In yon chrice happy ſeat, 


Waiting for us they are: And 
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And thou ſhalt there a huſband meet! 
And Ja parent there | 
O what a mighty change 
Shall Jeſu's Sufferers know! 
While Ger the happy plains they range, 
Incapable of woe 
No ill-requited love 
Shall there our ſpirits wound: 
No baſe ingratitude above; 
No ſin in Heaven is found. 
There all our griefs are ſpent: 
There all our ſorrows end: 
We cannot there the fall lament 
Of a departed friend! 
A brother dead to God, 
By fin, alas ! undone: | 
No father there, in paſſion loud, 
Cries, OO my ſon, my fon!” 
6 No flighteft touch of pain, 
Nor ſorrow's leaft alloy, 
Can violate our reſt, or ſtain 
Our purity: of joy: 
In that eternal day 
Nos clouds or tempeſts riſe : 
There guſhing tears are wip'd away 
For ever from our eyes. 
HYMN- 471. [ Norwich. 6 L. all 8˙8. 
1 | ESU, to thee our hearts we lift: 
May all our hearts with love o'erflow ! 
With thanks for thy continued gift, 
That ſtill thy precious Name we know; 


Retain our ſenſe of ſin forgiven, 
And wait for all our inward heaven. 


2 What mighty : troubles haſt thou ſhown 


Thy feeble, tempted followers here! 
| We 
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We have thro' fire and water gone; 
But ſaw thee on the floods appear ; 

But felt thee preſent in the flame, 

And ſhouted our Deliverer's Name. 


3 When ſtronger ſouls their faith forſook, 
And lull'd in worldly, helliſh peace, 
Leap'd deſperate from their Guardian-rock, 
And headlong plung'd in fin's abyſs: 
Thy ftrength was in our weakneſs ſhown, 
And ſtill it guards and keeps thine own. 


4 All are not loſt, or wander'd back ; 
All have not left thy Church and Thee: 
There are who ſuffer for thy ſake, 
Enjoy thy glorious infamy, 
Eſteem the ſcandal of the Croſs, 
And only ſeek divine applaufe. 


5 Thou, who haſt kept us, to this hour 
O keep us faithful to the end! 
When rob'd with Majeſty and Power, 
Our Jeſus ſhall from Heaven deſcend, 
His Friends and Confeſſors to own, 
And feat us on his glorious throne. 


HYMN 472. [Tallirs. 
I A PPOINTED by thee, we meet in thy name, 
And meckly agree to follow the Lamb; 
To trace thy example, the world to diſdain, 
And conſtantly trample on pleaſure and pain, 
2 Rejoicing'in hope we humbly go on; 
And: daily take up the pledge of our crown: 
In doing and bearing the will of our Lord, 
We till are preparing to meet our reward. 


3 O Jeſus, appear! no longer delay, 
To ſanctify here, and bear us away; 
The end of our mecting on earth let us fee, 


Triumpbantly fitting. in glory with her AN 
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HYMN 473. | Brentford. S. M. 
I ES U, we look to thee, 
Thy promis'd Preſence claim; 

Thou in the midſt of us ſhalt be, 
Aſſembled in thy Name: 

Thy name Salvation is, 
Which here we come to prove; 
Thy name is life, and health, and peace, 
And everlaſting love. | 
Not in the name of pride 
Or ſelfiſhneſs we meet ; 

From nature's paths we turn aſide, 
And worldly thoughts forget. 
We meet the grace to take, 
Which thou haſt freely given ; 

We meet on Earth for thy dear ſake, 
That we may meet in Heaven. 


2 Preſent we know thou art; 

But O thyſelf reveal! 

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 
The mighty Comfort feel! 
O may thy quickening Voice 
The death of fin remove! 

And bid our inmoſt ſouls rcjoice, 
In hope of perfect love! 


HYMN 474. | Swanling-Bar. C. M. 
1 EE, Jeſu, thy diſciples ſee, 
The pronns'd bleſling give! 
Met in thy. name, we look to thee, 
Expecting to receive. 
2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord, 
Who in thy Name are join'd : 
We wait according to thy Word, 


Thee in the midſt to find. 
3 With 
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3 Wich us thou art aſſembled here: 
But O thyſelf reveal! 
Son of the living God, appear! 
Loet us thy preſence feel, 


4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day, 
And theſe dry bones ſhall hve : 
Sp 11 eace into our hearts, and ſay, 


he Holy Ghoſt receive!“ 


5 Whom now we ſeck, O may we meet! 
Jeſus, the criicified; 
Shew us thy bleeding Hands and Feet, 
Thou, who for all haft died. 


6 Cauſe us the Record to receive! 
Speak, and the Tokens ſhew, 
«« O be not faithleſs, but believe 
« In Me who died for you!” 


HY M N 475. [ 4mfeerdan. 


I WO are better far than one, 
For counſel or for fight ; 
How can one be warm alone, 
Or ſerve his God aright ? 
Join we then our hearts and hands ; 
Each to love provoke his Friend: 
Run the way of his commands, 
And keep it to the end. 


2 Woe to him whoſe fpirits droop ! 
Jo him who falls alone! 
He-hath none to lift him up, 
To help his weakneſs on: 
Happier we, each other kcep ; 
We cach other's burdens bear ; 
Never need our footſteps flip, 
Upheld by mutual prayer. 
3 Vw 
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3 Who of twain has made us one, 
Maintains our unity : 
| Jeſus is the Corner-ſtone, 
In whom we all agree: 
Seryants of one common Lord, 
Sweetly of one heart and mind; 
Who can break a threefold cord, 
Or part whom God has join'd ? 
13 that all with us might prove 
The fellowſhip of faints! 
Find ſupplied, in Jeſu's love, 
What every member wants! 
Graſp we our high calling's priz 
Feel our fins on earth forgiven 
Riſe in his whole image riſe, 
And meet our Head in heaven ! 
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| HYMN 476. LBuilib. | 
| H OW happy are we, Who in Jcſus agree 


To expect his return from above ? 
We fit under our vine, and delightfully join 
In the-praiſe of his excellent love. 


Þ How pleaſant and ſweet, In his name when we 
meet, 
Is his fruit to our ſpiritual taſte ! 
We are banqueting here, On angelical chcer, _ 
And the joys that eternally laſt, 


Invited by him, We drink of the ſtream 
Ever flowing in bliſs from the throne ; 

Who in Jeſus believe, We the Spirit receive 

That proceeds from the Father and Son. 


LM The unſpeakable grace He obtain'd for our race, 
And the ſpirit of faith he imparts ; 
| Then 
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Then, then we. conceive How in heaven they 
live | 
By the kingdom of Heaven in our hearts, 


5 True believers have ſeen The Saviour of men, 
As his head he on Calvary bow'd : 
We ſhall ſee him again, When, with all his 
bright train, 
He deſcends on the luminous cloud. 


6 We remember the word Of our crucify'd Log, 
When he went to prepare us a place; 
I will come in that day, And tranſport you 
away, 
« And admit to a ſight of my face.” 


7 With earneſt defire, After thee we afpire, 
And long thy appearing to ſee ; 
Till our ſouls thou receive, In thy preſence to 
hive, 


And be perfectly happy in thee. 


8 Come, Lord from the ſkies, And command us 
| to riſe, \ 
Ready made for the Manſions above ; 
With our head to aſcend, And eternity {pend 
In a rapture of heavenly love. 


HY MN 477. [Tort 6 L. als 


1 OW good and pleafar:t 'tis to fer, 
When Brethren cordially agree, 
And kindly think and ſpeak the ſame: 
A Family of faith and love, 
Combin'd to ſeek the things above, 
And ſpread the eommon Saviour s fame. 
The God of grace, who all invites, 
Who in our Unity delights, 


»Þ 


Vouchſafes our intercourſe to bleſs ; 
Revives us with refreſhing ſhowers, 
The fulneſs of his bleſſing pours, 

And keeps our minds in perfect peace. 


2 Jeſus, thou precious Corner: ſtone, 
Preſerve inſeparably one, 


W hom thou didſt by thy Spirit join; 


Still let us in thy Spirit live, 
And to thy Church the pattern give 
Of Unanimity divine, 
Still let us to each other cleave, 
And from thy plenitude receive 
Conſtant ſupplies of hallowing grace ; 
Till to a perfect man we riſe, | 
O'ertake our kindred in the ſkies, 


And find prepar'd our heavenly place. 


HY. M N. 477. 4. 0's. & 2.8s. 
1 Fr 


It is to dwell in peace, 
How pleaſing to our King 
This fruit of righteouſneſs ; 
When brethren all in one agree ; 
Who knows the joys of unity ! 


When all are ſweetly join'd, 
(True followers of the Lamb,) 
The ſame in keart and mind, 
And think and ſpeak the ſame; 
And all in love together dwell ; 
The comfort is unſpeakable. 


Where unity is found, 
The joys of heaven we prove; 
This is the goſpel-grace, 
The unction from above, 
The Spirit on all believers ſhed, 
Deſcending ſwift from Chriſt our head. 
U 4 Where 
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5 


6 


Where unity is found, 
The ſweet anointing grace 
Extends to all around, 
And conſecrates the place; 
To every waiting ſoul it comes, 
And fills it with divine perfumes. 


Jeſus our great high-prieſt, 
For us the gift receiv'd, 
For us and all the reſt, 
Who have in him believ'd : 
Forth from our Head the bleſſing goes, 
And all his ſeamleſs coat o'crflows. 


On all his choſen ones 
The precious oil comes down: 
It runs, and as it runs, 
It ever will run on, 
Even to his ſkirts, (the meaneſt name 
That longs to love the bleeding Lamb.) 


From Aaron's beard it rolls 
Thoſe neareſt to his face) 
'The humble, trembling ſouls 
Who feebly ſue for grace; 
I know the grace for all is free, 
For lo! it reaches now to me. 


8 Grace every morning new, 


And evety night we feel 
The ſoft refreſhing dew, 
That falls from Hermon's hill! 
On Lion it doth ſweetly fall, 
The grace of one deſcends on all. 


g Ev'n now our Lord doth pour 
The bleſſing from above, 
A kindly, gracious ſhower 
Of heart-reviving love ; 


\ 
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The former and the latter rain, 
The love of God and love of man. 


10 In him when brethren join, 
And follow after peace, 
The fellowſhip divine 
He promiſes to bleſs ; 
His chiefeſt graces to beſtow, , 
Where two or three are met below. 


11 The riches of his grace 
In fellowſhip are given, 
To Sion's choſen race, 
Ihe citizens of heaven; 
He fills them with his choiceſt ſtore, 
He gives them life for evermore. 


| HYMN 478. [| Builth. 

1 E O ME away to the ſkies! My beloved ariſe, 
And rejoice in the day thou waſt born: 
On this feſtival day, Come exulting away, 
And with ſinging to Sion return. | 
We have laid up our love And T reaſure above 
F Though our bodies continue below : 

J The redeem'd of the Lord, We remember his 
| And with ſinging to paradiſe go. | word, 
Wich ſinging we praife The original grace, 

| By our heavenly Father beſtow'd ; 


Our being receive From his bounty, and live 
To the honour and glory of God. 


For thy glory we are, Created to ſhare 
Both the nature and kingdom divine : 
Created again, That our ſouls may remain 
In time and eternity thine. | 
Wich thanks we approve The deſign of thy 
love, 
Which hath join'd us in Jeſus's name; 
U 2 80 


460 | For THE SociEry V. 


So united in heart, That we never can pan, 
Till we meet at the Feaſt of the Lamb. 


6 There, there at his feet, We ſhall ſuddenly 
meet, 
And be parted in body no more! 
We ſhall ſing to our lyres, With the heavcal 
choirs, | 
And our Saviour in glory adore. 


7 Hallelujah we fing, To our Father and Kin, 
And his rapturous praiſes repeat : 

'Fo the Lamb that was flain, Hallelujah ai 

Sing all heaven and fall at his fect! 


8 In afſurance of hope, We to Jeſus look up, 
Till his banner unfurl'd in the air 
From our graves we ſhall ſee, And cry out, 
« It is he,” 
And fly up to acknowledge him there. 


HYMN 479. | Eveſham. L. I. 


HAT ſhall we offer our good Lord, 

Poor nothings, for his boundleſs grat 

Fain would we his great name record, 
And worthily ſet forth his praiſe. 


2 Great Object of our growing love, 
To whom our more than all we owe; 
Open the fountain from above, 
And let it our full ſouls o'crflow. 


3 So ſhall our lives thy power proclaim, 
Thy grace for every ſinner free; 
Till all mankind ſhall learn thy name, 
\ Shall all ſtretch out their hands to thee! 


4 Open a door, which earth and hel! 
May ftrive to ſhut, but ſtrive in vain: 
Let thy Word richly in us dwell, 


And let our gracious fruit remain! 
5 0 multip| 


is 


1 
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5 0 multiply the ſower's ſeed ! 
And fruit we every hour ſhall bear : 


Thy everlaſting truth declare. 
6 We all, in perfect love renew'd, 


Stand in the temple of our God, 
As pillars, and go out no more! 


IYMN 48 [ Norwich. 6 L. all 8's. 
I TR people that in darkneſs lay, 


The confines of eternal night, 
We, we have ſeen a goſpel-day, 
The glorious beams of heavenly light ; 
His Spirit in our hearts hath ſhone, 
And ſhew'd the Father in the Son. 


2 Father of everlaſting grace, 
Thou haſt in us thy arm reveal'd 
Haſt multiplied the faithful race, 
Who conſcious of their pardon ſeal'd, 
Of joy unſpeakable poſſeſt, 
Anticipate their heavenly reſt. 


3 In tears who ſow'd, in joy we reap, 
And praiſe thy goodneſs all day long: 
Him in our eye of faith we keep, 
Who gives us our triumphal ſong ; 
And doth his ſpoils to all divide, 
A lot among the ſanctified. 


4 Thou haſt our bonds in ſunder broke, 
Took all our load of guilt away! 
From fin, the world, and Satan's yoke, 
(Like Iſrael ſav'd in Midian's day, 
Redeem'd us by our conquering Lord, 

Our Gideon, and his Spirit's ſword. 


Throughout the world, thy goſpel ſpread ; 


Shall know the greatneſs of thy power ; 
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5 Not like the warring ſons of men, 
With ſhouts, aud garments roll'd in blood, 
Our Captain doth the fight maintain ; 
But 1o! the burning Spirit of God 


Kin 


Fox Tar Society 


dles in each a ſacred fire; 


And all our fins as ſmoke expire ! 


HIM N At. 


EL 


Let 


GEN. xxviii. 16, 17. 
O! Ged is here, let us adore, 


And own how dreadful is this place! 
all within us feel his power, 


And ſilent bow before his face ! 
Who know his power, his grace who prove, 
Scrve him with awe, with reverence love. 


2 Lo. 


God is here! Him day and night 


The' united choirs of angels ſing: 


To 


him enthron'd above all height, 


Heaven's hoſt their nobleſt praiſes bring: 
Diſdain not, Lord, our meaner ſong, 
Who praiſe thee with a ſtammering tongue. 


3 Gladly the toys of earth we leave, 
Wealth, pleaſure, fame, for thee alone; 


To. 


thee our will, ſoul, fleſh, we give ; 


O take! O ſeal them for thine own ! 
Thou art the God, thou art the Lord; 
Be thou by all thy works ador'd ! 
4 Being of beings, may our praiſe 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill: 


Stil 


| may we ſtand before thy tace, 


Still hear and do thy ſovereign will : 


To 


thee may all our thoughts ariſe, 


Ceaſeleſs, accepted ſacrifice ! 
In thee we move : all things of thee 


Are full, thou ſource and life of all: 


Thou 


V. 82 


[ Sheffield. 6 L. all 8's 
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Thou vaſt, unfathomable ſea ! 
Fall proſtrate, loſt in wonder fall, 
Ye ſons of men; for God is man! 
All may we loſe, ſo thee, we gain! 


6 As flowers their opening leaves diſplay, 
And glad drink in the ſolar fire, 
So may we catch thy every ray, 
So may thy influence us inſpire ; 
Thou beam of the cternal beam! 
Thou purging fire, thou quick'ning flame! 


HYMN 482. [ New-Year's-Day. 


oM E let us ariſe, and preſs to the ſkics : 

\ The ſummons obey ; 

My friends, my beloved, and haſten away ! 

The Maſter of all, for our ſervice doth call, 
And deigns to approve, 

With ſmiles of acceptance our labour of love. 


His burden. who bear, who alone can declare, 
How eaſy his yoke, [provoke ; 
While to love and good works we. each other 
by word and by deed, the bodics in need, 
'The fouls to relieve, 
And freely as Jeſus hath given to give. 


Then let us attend our heavenly Friend, 
In his members diſtreſt, 
by want, or affliction, or ſiekneſs oppreſt: 
The priſoner relieve, the ſtranger receive; 
Supply all their wants, 
and ſpend and be ſpent in aſſiſting his ſaints. 


Thus while we beſtow our moments bclow, 
Ourſelves we forſake, 

And refuge in Jeſus's righteouſneſs take: 

His paſſion, alone the foundation. we own, 


1 4 And 
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And pardon we claim, 
And eternal redemption in Jeſus's name. 


HYMN 483. | Triumph. 
I HE earth is the Lord's, And all it contains: 
The truth of his word For ever remains, 


The ſaints have a mountain Of bleſſings in him: 
His grace is the fountain, His peace is the ſtream, 


2 To him our requeſt We now have made known 
Who ſees what is beſt For each of his own, | 
Our heatheniſh care, We caſt it aſide ; 

He hearcth the prayer, And he will provide, 


3 The modeſt and meek, The earth ſhall poſſeſ; 
The kingdom who ſeek Of Jeſus's grace, 
The power of his Spirit Shall joyfully own, 
And all things inherit, In virtue of one. 


HYMN 484. [ Cardiff. 4. 6's. C2. 80 
I OME all whoc'er have ſet Your faces 
Sionward, 
In Jeſus let us meet, And praiſe our common Lord, 
In Jeſus let us ſtill go on, 
Till all appear before his throne. 


2 Nearer and nearer ſtill We to our country come; 

To that celeſtial hill, The weary pilgrim's home; 
The new Jeruſalem above, 
The ſeat of everlaſting love. 


3 The ranſom'd ſons of God, All earthly thing 

ſcorn : 

And to our high abode With ſongs of praiſe retum, 
From ſtrength to ſtrength, we ſtill proceed, 
With crowns of joy upon our head. 

4 The peace and joy of faith Each moment mi) 
| we feel; NY 
Redeem'd from fin and wrath, From earth, an 
death, and hell, We 

0 
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We to our Father's houſe repair, 
To meet our elder brother there. 


Our Brother, Saviour, Head, Our all in all is he; 
nd in his ſteps who tread, We ſoon his face 
ſhall ſee ; 
Shall ſee him with our glorious friends, 
And then in heaven our journey ends. 


H YM N 485. [ Derhy. 


(ry let us anew, , our journey purſue, . 

bed With vigour ariſe, 

And preſs to our permanent place in the ſkies. 

Of heavenly. birth, 'Tho' wandering on earth, 
This is not our place, 


At Jeſus's call We gave up our all: 
And ſtill we forego, 

For Jeſus's ſake our enjoyments below. 

No longing we find For the country behind; 
But onward we move, 

And ſtill we are ſeeking a country above: 


A country of joy, Without any alloy, 
We thither repair. 
Our heart and our treafure-already are there. 


No matter what cheer - 
We meet with. on. earth; for eternity's near... 


The rougher our way, The ſhorter our, ſtay : - 

The tempeſts that riſe. 

Shall gloriouſly hurry our ſouls to the ſkies. . 

ne fiercer the blaſt, The ſooner 'tis paſt : 
The troubles that come, | 

Shall come to our reſcue, and haſten. us home. 


U's5: HYMN. 


But ſtrangers and pilgrims ourſelves we confeſs... 


We march hand in hand To. Immanuel's land; 
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H Y M N' 486. | Buillb. 
1 { NOME, let us aſcend, My companion and 
nn | 
To a taſte of the banquet above: 
If thy heart be as mine, If for Jeſus it pine, 
Come up. into the chariot of love. 


2 Who in Jeſus confide, We are bold to outride 
All the ſtorms of affliction beneath 

With the prophet we ſoar, To the heavenly ſhon, 
And out-fly all the arrows of death, 


3 By faith we are come To our permanent home; 

| And by hope we the rapture improve : 
By love we ſtill riſe, And look down on the ſkis, 
For the heaven of heavens is love. 


4 Who on earth can conceive How happy we lire 
In the City of God the great King, 

What a concert of praiſe, When our Jeſus's gra 

The whole heavenly company fing ? 


5 What a rapturous fong, When the glorified 
| throng, 
In the ſpirit of harmony join ? 
| Join all the glad choirs, Hearts, voices and iy: 
| And the burden is mercy divine. 


| 6 Hallelujah they cry To the King of the fir, 

| To the great everlaſting I AM; 
Io the Lamb that was ſlain, And liveth agan, 

_ Hallelujah to God and the Lamb. 
7 The Lamb on the throne, Lo! he dwells 
with his own, 
And to rivers of pleaſure he leads! 
With his mercy's full blaze, With the {git 
his face, | 
Our beatified ſpirits he feeds. 

$ Our forcheads proclaim His incffable Name 
| And our bodies his glory diſplay : 


_—_ ——— —-n-¾᷑ͤ —— 
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A day without night We feaſt in his ſight, 
And eternity ſeems as a day, 


HYMN 486* C. M. 
0 HEN all thy mereies, O my God, 
My riting ſoul ſurveys, 
Tranſported with the view I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and praite ? 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd,. "1 

And all my wants redreſt, i 

While in the ſilent womb J lay, , 

And hung upon the breaſt. 1 

3 To all my weak complaints and eries 
Thy mercy lent an car, 


Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd: | 
To form themſelves in prayer. 


4 Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul | 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 1 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd, | 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 


5 When in the ſlippery paths of youth, "| 
With heedleſs ſteps J ran, i} 

Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 1 
And led me up to man. | * 


6 Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way, 
And thro' the pleafing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 


Ten thouſand thouſand precious gifts. 
My daily thanks, employ : 
Nor is the leaſt a cheerful heart 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 
3 Thro' every period of my life 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue : 
And after death in diſtant worlds 
Lhe pleafing theme rencw. 


U 6 9 Thro' 
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9 Thro' all eternity to thee 
A grateful ſong I'll raiſe ; 
But O! eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe. 


HYMN 486.** 
I AS L praiſe to our Redeeming Loxp, 
Who joins us by his grace, 
And bids us each to each reſtor'd, 
Together ſeek his face. 
2 He bids us build each other up, 
And gather'd into one, 
To our high calling's glorious hope 
We hand in hand go on, 
3 The gift which he on one beſtows, 
| We all delight to prove, 
The grace thro' every veſſel flows, 
In pureſt ſtreams of Jove. 
4 Ev'n now we think and ſpeak the ſame 
And cordially agree, | 
Con- center'd all thro' Jzsv's name 
In perfect harmony. 
5 We all partake the joy of one, 
The common peace we feel; 
A peace to ſenſual minds unknown, 
A joy unſpeakable. 
| 6 And if ous fellowſhip below 
1 In JIEsus be ſo ſweet, 
| | What height of rapture ſhall we know, 
| When round his Throne we meet? 
SECT; III. PRAYING. 
HY MN. 487. [ Medneſbury. C. M. 
1 ES U, great Shepherd of the ſhecp, 
2 To thee for help. we fly: 
* Thy little flock in ſafety: keep! Ki 
8 | Far Oh! the wolf is nigh! 2 He 
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2 He comes, of helliſh malice full, 
To ſcatter, tear, and ſlay : 
He ſeizes every ſtraggling ſoul, 


As his own lawful prey. 


3 Us into thy protection take, | 

And gather with thy arm ! 1 

Unleſs the fold we firſt forſake, ; 
The wolf can never harm. 


4 We laugh to ſcorn his cruel power, | 
While by our Shepherd's ſide: 9 
The ſheep he never can devour, i 
Unleſs he firft divide. |. 


5 O do not ſuffer him to part! 
The ſouls that here agree! 
But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee 


6 1 let us ſweetly live! 
ogether let us die! 


And each a ſtarry crown receive, 
And reign above the ſky. 


HYMN 488. [ Fetter-Lane. C. M 


1 OME, thou omniſejent Son of Man, 
Diſplay thy fifting power: 
Come with thy Spirit's winnowing fan, 
And throughly purge thy floor. 


2 The chaff of fin, the' accurſed thing, 
Far from our ſouls be driven! | 
The wheat into thy. garner bring, 
And lay us up for heaven, 


3 Look thro' us with thy. eyes of flame; 
The clouds and darkneſs-chaſe ; 
And tell me what by fin 1 am, 
And what I am by grace. 


4 Whate'er 


— — — — — 
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4 Whate'er offends thy glorious eyes, 


Far from our hearts remove! 
As duſt before the whirlwind flies, 
Diſperſe it by thy love. 


5 Then let us all thy fulneſs know, 


From every fin ſet free: 
Sav'd, to the utmoſt ſav'd below, 
And perfectly like. thee, 


HYMN 489. [Broek's. C. M. 


1 RV us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
Of every ſinful heart! 


Whate'er of fin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart ! 


2, When to the right or left we ſtray, 


Leave us not comfortleſs ! 
But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlaſting peace. 


3. Help us to help each other, Lord,, 
Each other's croſs to bear, 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother's care. 


4 Help us to build each other up, 
Our little ſtock improve; 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 


5 Up into thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou haſt made us free indeed, 
And ſpotleſs here below. 


6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 
Reccive thy ready Bride ; 
Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the ſanctified. 


HYMN 


V 
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HYM N 490. [Aldrich. C. M. 
I Jan united by thy grace, 


And each to each cndear'd, 
ith confidence we ſeek thy face, 


And know our prayer is heard. 


2 Still let us own our common Lord, 
And. bear thine caſy yoke ; 
A band of love, a three-fold cord, 
Which never can be broke, 
3 Make us into one ſpirit drink; 
Baptize into thy name ; 
And let us always kindly think, 
And ſweetly ſpeak the ſame. 
4 Touch'd by the loadſtone of thy love, 
Let all our hearts agree; 
And ever tow'rds each other move, 
And ever move tow'rds thee. 


5 To thee infeparably join'd, 
Let all our ſpirits cleave ; 
O may we all the loving mind 
That was in thee receive! 


6 This is the bond of perfectneſs, 
Thy ſpotleſs charity; 
O let us {ſtill we pray) poſſeſs 
The mind that was in thee |! 


7 Grant this, and then from all below 
Inſenſibly remove: | 
Our ſouls their change ſhall ſcarcely know, ih 
Made perfect firſt in love! | | 
8 With eaſe our ſouls thro' death ſhall glide. 4 
Into their paradiſe; | 
g And thenee on wings of angels ride | 1 
1 T'riumphant through the {kies. —_ 
1 9 Vet 
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g Yet when the fulleſt joy is given, 


The ſame delight we prove, 
In earth, in paradiſe, in heaven, 
Qur all in all is Love. 


HYMN 491. [Zar. L. M. 


1 NCHANGEABLE, almighty Lord, 
Our ſouls upon thy truth we ſtay ; 
Accompliſh now thy faithful word, 
And give, O give us-all one way! 
2 O let us all join hand in hand; 
Who ſeek redemption in thy blood; 
Faſt in one mind and ſpirit ſtand, 
And build the temple of our God. 


3 Thou only canſt our wills controul, 
Our wild, unruly paſſions bind ; 
Tame the old Adam in our ſoul, 
And make us of one heart and mind. 
4 Speak but the reconciling word, 
The winds: ſhall ceaſe, the waves ſubſide; 
We all ſhall praife our common Lord, 
Our Jeſus, and him crucify'd.. 
5. Giver of peace and unity, 
Send down thy mild, pacific Dove; 
We all ſhall then in one agrec, 
And breathe the ſpirit of thy love. 


6 We all-ſhall think and ſpeak the ſame. 
Delightful leffon of thy: grace; 
One undivided Chriſt proclaim, 
And jointly-glory-in-thy- praiſe. . 
O.1let-us take a ſofter mould 
Blended and gather'd into thee ; - 
Under one-Shepherd make one Fold; 
Where all is love and harmony. 


85 Regard: 
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8 Regard thine own eternal prayer, 
And ſend a peaceful anſwer down; 
To us thy Father's Name declare ; 
Unite and perfect us in one! 


So ſhall the world believe and know, 
That God hath ſent thee from above ; 
When thou art ſeen in us below, 
And every ſoul diſplays thy love. 


HY MN 492. [| Amfterdam. 
Jo xiv. 16, 17. 
I Kon of our dying Lord, 


Remember us for good ; 
O fulfil his faithful word, 
And hear his ſpeaking blood: f 
Give us that for which he prays ; | 1 
Father, glorify thy Son! | i 
Shew his truth, and power, and grace, 
And ſend the promiſe down. 


2 True and faithful Witneſs, thou, 
O Chriſt, thy Spirit give: 1 
Haſt thou not receiv'd him now, 4 
'T hat we might now receive ? | 1 
Art thou not our living Head ? q 
Life to all thy limbs impart : 
Shed thy love, thy Spirit ſhed, 
In every waiting heart. 


3 Holy Ghoſt, the Comforter, 
The gift of Jeſus, come: 
Glos our heart to find thee near, 
And ſwells to make thee room; 
Preſent with us thee we feel, 
Come, O come, and in us be! 
With us, in us, live and dwell, 


To all cternity, HYMN 
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HYMN 493. | Invitation. L. M. 


I AVIOUR of all, to thee we bow, 
And own thee faithful to thy word : 
We hear thy voice, and open now 
Our hearts, to entertain our Lord. 


2 Come in, come in, thou heavenly gueſt, 
Delight in what thyſelf haſt given : 
On thy own gifts and graces feaſt, 
And make the contrite heart thy heaven, 


3 Smell the ſweet odour of our prayers, 
Our ſacrifice of praiſe approve ; 
And treaſure up our gracious tears, 
Who reit in thy redeeming love. 


4 Beneath thy ſhadow let us ſir, 
Call us thy friends, and love, and bride; 
And bid us freely drink and eat 
Thy dainties, and be ſatisfied. 


5 O let us on thy fulneſs feed! 
And eat thy fleſh, and drink thy blood; 
Jeſu, thy blood is drink indeed, 
Jeſu, thy fleſh is angels food. 


6 The heavenly manna faith imparts : 
Faith makes thy fulneſs all our own : 
We feed upon thee in our hearts, 
And find that heaven and thou art one. 


HYM N 494. | Foundery. All 75. 


1 { \ OD of love, that hear'ſt the prayer, 
Kindly for thy people care: 
Who on thee alone depend: 
Love us, fave us to the end. 
Save us in the proſperous hour, 
From the flattering tempter's power; 
From his unſuſpected wiles, 


From the world's pernicious ſmiles. 0 
X 2 Cut 
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2 Cut off our dependence vain, 
On the help of feeble man; 
Every arm of fleth remove ; 
Stay us on thy only love! 

Men of: worldly, low defign, 
Let not theſe thy people join ; 
Poiſon our ſimplieity, 

Drag us from our truſt in thee. 


Save us from the great and wile, 
Till they fink in their own eycs ; 
Tamely to thy yoke ſubmit, 
Lay their honour at thy fect. 
Never let the world break in, 
Fix a mighty gulph between; 
Keep us little and unknown, 
Priz'd and lov'd by God alone. 


4 Let us till to thee look up, 

Thee, thy Iſrael's ſtrength and hope; 
Nothing know. or ſeek beſide 

Jeſus, and him crucify'd, 

Far above all mortal things, 

Look we down on earthly kings! 
Taſte our glorious liberty; 

Find our happy all in thee ! 


1 ESO, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree: 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace ; 
Bid our jars for ever ceaſe, 
By thy reconciling love, 
Every ſtumbling-block remove : 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come, and ſpread thy banner here ! 


2 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind ; 


HYMN 495. [Hatham. All 7's. 


Lowly 5 
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Lowly, meek in thought, and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 

Let us for each other care, 

Each the other's burden bear ; 

To thy church the pattern give ; 
Shew how true Believers live. 


3 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 
All the depths of love expreſs, 
All the heights of holineſs! 
Let us then with joy remove 
To thy family above : 
On the wings of angels fly ; 
Shew how true Believers die, 


HYMN 496. [ Fonmon. 4. 6's. & 2. 8's. 


HOU God of truth and love, 
We ſeek thy perfect way, 
Ready thy choice to' approve, 
Thy providence to* obey ; 
Enter into thy wiſe deſign, 
And ſweetly loſe our will in thine. 


2 Why haſt thou caſt our lot 
In the ſame age and place ? 
And why together brought 
To fee each other's face ; 
To join with ſofteſt ſympathy, 
And mix our friendly fouls in thee ? 


Didſt thou not make us one, 

That we might one remain, 

Together travel on, 

And bear each other's pain; 
Till all thy utmoſt goodneſs prove, 
And riſe renew'd in perfect love ? 

; 4 Sure y 
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4 Surely thou didſt unite A 
Our kindred ſpirits here, 
That all hereafter might 
Before thy throne appear ; fl 
Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 9 
And all thy glorious love proclaim. | 


5 Then let us ever bear, 
The bleſſed end in view, | | 
And join in mutual care, 1 

To fight our paſſage through ; 1 

And kindly help each other on. [ 

Till all receive the ſtarry crown, 9 

6 O may thy Spirit ſeal | 

Our ſouls unto that day! | 
With all thy fulneſs fill, 
And then tranſport away ! | 

Away to our eternal reſt, 

Away to aur Redeemer's breaſt ! 


HYM N 497. | Canterbury. 6 L. all 8's. 
I F us for thy mercy's ſake, 


Our multitude of fins forgive ! 
And for thy own poſſeſſion take, 
And bid us to thy glory live ; | 
Live in thy fight, and gladly prove t 1 
Our faith, by our obedient love. 


2 The covenant of forgiveneſs. ſcal, — 
And all thy mighty wonders ſhow! I's 
Our inbred encmics expel, | 
Aud conquering them to conquer go; | 
Till all of pride and wrath be ſlain, | 
And not one evil thought remain ! | 


3 O put it in our inward parts, 
The living law of perfect love | | 
Write the new precept on our hearts ; q 
We ſhall not then from thee remove, 
Whe 
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Who in thy glorious Image ſhine, 
'Thy people, and for ever thine. 


HYMN 498. [ Dedication. 6 L. all 5 


I G of our hopes thou art, 
End of our enlarg'd deſires: 
Stamp thine Image on our hearts; 
Fill us now with heavenly fires; 
Cemented by love divine, 
Seal our ſouls for ever thine! 


2 All our works in thee be wrought, 
Levell'd at one eommon aim: 
Every word, and every thought, 
Purge in the refining flame; 
Lead us through the paths of peace, 
On to. perfect holineſs. 


Let us all together riſe, 

To thy glorious lite reſtor'd ; 
Here regain our paradiſc, 
Here prepare to meet our Lord: 
Here enjoy the earneſt given : 
Travel hand in hand to heaven! 


HYMN 499. [ Marienburn. 6 L. all $: 


I | ESU, with kindeſt pity ſee, 
1 he ſouls that would be one in thee ! 

f now accepted in thy fight, 
Thou doſt our upright hearts unite, 
Allow us, ev'n on earth to prove 
The nobleſt joys of heavenly love! 
2 Before thy glorious eyes we ſpread 
The wiſh which doth from thee proceed; 
Our love from carthly droſs refine : 
Holy, angelical, divine, | 
Thee, — its great Author, let it ſhow, | 
And back to the pure fountain flow. 

| | 3 A drop 
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3, A drop of that unbounded ſca, 
O Lord, reſorb it into thee! _ 
While all our ſouls, with reſtleſs ſtrife, 
Spring up into eternal life : 
And. loſt in endleſs raptures, prove 
Thy whole itnmenſity of love. 


4 A ſpark of that ethereal fire, 
Still let it to its ſource. aſpire : 
To thee in every with return, 
Intenſely for thy glory burn: 
While all our ſouls fly up to thee, 
And blaze through all eternity. 


HYMN Foo. [ Plymouth. 6 L. all 7's, 
I F at thy footſtool ſee 


T hoſe who now are one in thee |! 

Draw us by thy grace alone : 
Give, O give us to thy Son. 
Jeſus, friend of human-kind, 
Let us in thy name be join'd ; 
Each to each unite and bleſs, 
Keep us ſtill in perfect peace. 

2 Heavenly, all-alluring Dove, 
Shed thy overſhadowing love : 
Love, the ſealing grace, impart ; 
Dwell within our fingle heart. 
Father, Son, and. Holy Ghoſt, 
Be to us what Adam loſt : 
Let us in thine Image riſe ; 
Give us back our paradiſe | 

HYMN, got. [ Love-Feaf?. 6 I. all 7's. 

The Communion of SAINTS. 

I 1 Son, and Spirit hear 

Faith's effectual, fervent prayer! 

Hear, and our petitions ſeal, 
Let us now the anſwer feel. 


Still 


430 COMMUNION OF SAINTS, v. 53 


Still our fellowſhip increaſe ; 
Knit us in the bond of peace: 
Join our new-born ſpirits, join 
Each to each, and all to thine. 

2 Build us in one body up, 
Call'd in one high-calling's hope : 
One the ſpirit whom we claim, 
One the pure, baptiſmal flame : 
One the faith, and common Lord, 
One the Father lives ador'd, 
Over, through, and in us all, 
God incomprehenſible. 


3 One with God, the ſource of bliſs, 
Ground of our communion this . 
Life of all that live below, 

Let thine emanations flow! 

Riſe eternal in our heart! 

Thou our long-ſought Eden art: 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Be to us what Adam loſt ! 


HYMN Foz. | Saliſbury, All 7. 


I THER ground can no man lay, 

Jeſus takes our fins away: 

Jeſus the foundation is, 

This ſhall ſtand, and only this: 

Fitly fram'd in him we are, 

All the building riſes fair : 

Let it to a temple riſe, 

Worthy him who fills the ſkies. 


2 Huſband of thy church below, 
Chriſt, if thee our Lord we know, 
Unto thee betroth'd in love, 
Always let us faithful prove! 
Never rob thee of our heart, 


Never give the creature part: 
I Only 


2 
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Only thou poſſeſs the whole ; 
Take our body, ſpirit, foul. 


Stedfaſt let us cleave to thee ; 

Love the myſtic union be; 

Union to the world unknown, 
Join'd to God in ſpirit one: 

Wait we till the Spouſe ſhall come, 
Till the Lamb ſhall take us home; 
For his heaven the Bride prepare, 
Solemnize our nuptials there: 


HYMN Foz. | Saliſbury. All 7's. 


1 G our Head, gone up on high, 

Be thou in thy Spirit nigh ! 

Advocate with God, give car 

To thine own effectual prayer! 

One the Father is with thee : 

Knit us in like unity : 

Make us, O uniting Son! 

One, — as Thou and He are one. 


2 Still, O Lord! (for thine we are,) 

Still to us his Name declare: 

Thy revealing Spirit give, 

Whom the world cannot receive. 

Fill us with the Father's love: 
ever from our ſouls remove: 

Dwell in us, and we ſhall be 

Thine through all eternity. 


HYMN Fog. [ Aſcenſion. All 7's. 


[ $6 from whom all bleſſings flow, 
T Perfecting the ſaints below, 
Hear us, who thy nature ſhare, 
Who thy myſtic body are, 
Join us, in one ſpirit join, 
Let us ſtill receive of thine : 


X 


482 
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Still for more on thee we call, 
Thou who filleſt all in all! 


Cloſer knit to thee our Head ; 


Nouriſh us, O Chriſt, and feed; 


Let us daily growth receive, 
More and more in Jeſus live. 
Jeſus, we thy members are : 
Cheriſh us with kindeſt care: 
Of thy fleſh and of thy bone; 


Love, for ever love thine own. 


Move, and aQuate, and guide : 
Divers gifts to each divide : 
Plac'd according to thy will, 
Let us all our work fulfil. 
Never from our office move : 
Needful to each other prove : 
Uſe the grace on each beſtow'd, 
Temper'd by the art of God. 


Sweetly may we all agree, 
Touch'd with ſofteſt ſympathy : 
Kindly for each other care ; 
Every member feel its ſhare. 
Wounded by the griet of one, 
Now let all the members groan : 
Honour'd if one member is, 

All partake the common bliſs. 


Many are we now and one, 
We, who Jeſus have put on: 
There is neither bond nor free, 


Male nor female, Lord, in thee! 
Love, like death, hath all deſtroy'd, 


Render'd all diſtinctions void! 


Names, and ſeas, and parties fall! 
Thou, O Chriſt, art all in all! 


HYMN 


V. 13 
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HY MN 50s. All 7's. 
The LOVE-FEAST. 


I OME, and let us ſweetly join, 
Chriſt to praiſe in hymns divine! 

Give we all with one accord, 

Glory to our common Lord ; 

Hands, and hearts, and voices raiſe : 

Sing as in the ancient days ; 

Antedate the joys above, 

Celebrate the feaſt of love. 


2 Strive we, in affeQion ſtrive : 
Let the purer flame revive ; 

Such as in the martyrs glow'd, 
Wing champions for their God: 

e like them may live and love; 
CalFd we are their joys to prove; 
Sav'd with them from future wrath ; 
Partners of like precious faith. 


Sing we then in Jeſu's name, 
Now as yeſterday the ſame ;_ 
One in every time and place, 
Full for all of truth and grace: 
We for Chriſt our Maſter ſtand, 
Lights in a benighted land : 

We our dying Lord confeſs : 
We are Jeſu's witneſſes. 


4 Witneſſes that Chriſt hath died: 

We with him are crucify'd : 

Chriſt hath burſt the bands of death; 
We his quick'ning Spirit breathe : 
Chriſt is now. gane up on high ; 
Thither all our wiſhes fly: 

dits at God's right-hand above; 
There with him we reign in love. 


"X42 HYMN 
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HYMN 506. [ Love-Feaft, All 7's. 


I OME, thou high and lofty Lord! 
Lowly, meek, incarnate Word : 

Humbly ſtoop to earth again ; 
Come, and viſit abject man! 
Jeſu, dear expected gueſt, 
Thou art bidden to the feaſt : 
For thyſelf our hearts prepare ; 
Come, and fit, and banquet there. 


2 Jeſu, we thy promiſe claim : 
We are met in thy great name; 
In the midſt do thou appear, 
Manifeſt thy preſence here ! 
Sanctify us, Lord and bleſs ! 
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace: 
Thou thyſelf within us move; 
Make our feaſt a feaſt of love. 


3 Let the fruits of grace abound; 
Let us in thy bowels ſound, 
Faith, and love, and joy incteafe, 
Temperance and gentleneſs ; 
Plant in us thy humble mind, 
| Patient, pitiful, and kind : 
Meek and lowly let us be, 
Full of goodneſs, full of thee, 


| 
| 


4 Make us all in thee compleat ; 
Make us all for glory meet ; 
Meet to' appear before thy ſight, 
Partners with the faints in light. 
Call, O call us each by name! 
To the marriage of the Lamb: 
Let us lean upon thy breaſt! _ 
Love be there our endleſs feaſt ! 

| HYMN 


v. F 3. 
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HYMN Fo. [Heitham. All-7's. 
I 1 us join, ('tis God commands, ) 


Let us join our hearts and hands ; ; 
Help to gain our calling's hope, 
Build we each the other up ; 
God his bleſſings ſhall diſpenſe ; 
God ſhall crown his ordinance : 
Meet in his appointed ways, 
Nouriſh us with ſocial grace. 


— „ 
— — — „* * 
— —— 


2 Let us then as brethren love, 
Faithfully his gifts improve ; 
Carry on the earneſt ſtrife, 

Walk in holineſs of life: 

Still forget the things behind, 
Follow Chriſt in heart and mind : 
Toward the mark unwearied preſs, 
Seize the crown of righteouſneſs ! 


3 Plead we thus for faith alonc, 

Faith which by our works is ſhewn : 

God it is who juſtifies ; 

Only faith the grace applies ; 

AGive faith that lives within, | 
Conquers earth, and hell, and ſin; | 
Sanctifies, and makes us whole, | 
Forms the Saviour in the ſoul. 


4 Let us for this faith contend ; 

Sure falvation is its end: 

Heaven already is begun, 

Everlaſting life is won. 
Only let us perſevere, ö 
Till we ſee our Lord appear; | 
Never from the rock remove, | 
Sav'd by faith, which works by love. 

--— 4 HYMN 
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HYMN F508. | Foundery. All 7, 
I | Day finda of a glorious hope, 


Lift your hearts and voices up ; 
Jointly let us rife and fing, | 
Chriſt our Prophet, Prieſt, and King : 
Monuments of Jeſu's grace, 

Speak we by our lives his praiſe : 
Walk in him, we have receiv'd : 
Shew, we not in vain believ'd. 


2 While we walk with God in light, 
God our hearts doth ſtill unite ; 
Deareſt fellowſhip we prove, 
Fellowſhip in Jefa's love: 

Sweetly each with each combin'd, 
In the bonds of duty join'd, 

Feels the eleanſing blood applied, 
Daily feels that Chriſt hath died. 


3 Still, O Lord, our faith increaſe ! 
Cleanſe from all unsighteouſneſs ; 
1 hee the' unholy cannot ſee : | 
Make, O make us meet for thee : 
Every vile affection kill; 

Root out every ſeed of ill: 
Utterly aboliſh fin : 
Write thy law of love within. 


4 Hence may all our actions flow, 
Love, the proof that Chriſt we know: 
Mutual love the token be, 

Lord, that we belong to thee : 

Love, thine image, love impart ! 
Stamp it on our face and heart ! 

Only love to us be given! 
Lord, we aſk no other heaven. 


HYMN 
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HYMN Fog. [| Purcels. L. M. 

I Thou, our Huſband, Brother, Friend, 
Behold a cloud of incenſe riſe ! 


The prayers of ſaints to heaven aſcend, 
Grateful, accepted ſacrifice ! 


2 Regard our prayers for Sion's peace; 
Shed in our hearts thy love abroad : 
Thy gifts abundantly increaſe : 


Inlarge, and fill us all with God. 


3 Before thy ſheep, great Shepherd, go, 
And guide into thy perfect will ! 
Cauſe us thy hallowed name to know, 
The work of faith in us fulfil. 


4 Help us to make our calling ſure ; 
O let us all be ſaints indeed! 
And pure as thou thyſelf art pure; 
Conform'd in all things to our head. 
5 Take the dear purchaſe of thy blood ; 


Thy blood ſhall waſh us white as ſnow ; 
Preſent us ſanctified to God, 


And perfected in love below. 
6 That blood which cleanſes from all fin, 
That efficacious blood apply ; 
And waſh, and make us wholly clean, 
And change, and throughly ſanctity. 
7 From all iniquity redeem, 
Cleanſe by the water and the word ; 
And free from every ſpot of blame, 
And make the ſervant as his Lord! 


HYMN Fi. [113th Pſalm. 6 L. all 8's. 


I UR friendſhip ſanctify and guide, 
Unmixt with ſelfiſhneſs and pride, 
Thy glory be our fingle aim ! 
n all our intercourſe below, 


X 4 | Still 
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Still let us in thy footſteps go, 
And never meet but in thy name. 
Fix on thyſelf our fingle eye! 
Still let us on thyſelf rely, 
For all the help that each conveys : 
The help as from thy hand receive, 
And ſtill to thee all glory give, 
All thanks, all might, all love, all praiſe, 


2 Whate'er. thou doſt on one beſtow, 
Let each the double bleſſing know, 

Let each the common burden bear ; 
In comforts and in griefs agree, 

And wreſtle for his friends with thee, 

In all the' omnipotence of prayer. 
Our mutual prayer accept and ſeal! 
In all, thy glorious ſelf reveal : 

All with the fire of love baptize! 
Thy kingdom in our ſouls reſtore ; 
And keep till we can fin no more, 

Till all in thy whole image riſe. 


3 Witneſſes of the” all-cleanſing blood, 
Long may we work the works of God, 
And do thy will like thofe above! 
Together ſpread: the goſpel-ſound, 
And ſcatter peace on all around, 

And joy, and happineſs, and love. 
True yoke-fellows by love compell d 
To labour in the goſpel- field, 

Our all let us delight to ſpend, 
In gathering in thy lambs and ſheep, 
Aſſur'd that thou our ſouls wilt keep, 

Wilt keep us faithful to the end. 


HYMN 511. [112th Fſalm. 6 I. all 8% 


1 TESU, thou great redeeming Lord, 
The kingdom of thy peace reſtor d 


Let 


vs, 
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Let all thy followers receive, 

And happy in thy Spirit live: 

Retain the grace through thee beſtow'd . 
The favour and the peace of God. 


2 Give all thy ſaints to find in thee 
The fulneſs of the Deity : 
His nature, life, and mind to prove, 
In perfect holineſs and love : 
Fountain of grace, thyſelf make known, 
With God and man for ever one. 


3 Still with and in thy people dwell ; 
Thy gracious plenitude reveal : 
Till coming with thy heavenly train, 
We eye to eye behold the man, 
And ſhare thy majeſty divine, 
And mount our thrones encircling thine. 


HYMN 512. [ Muſician's. 4. 8's. & 2. 6's. 
I 1 the Lord conduct the plan, 


The beſt concerted ſchemes are vain, 
And never can ſucceed ; - 
We ſpend our wretched ſtrength for nought ; 


But if our works in thee are wrought, 
They ſhall be bleſt indeed. 


2 Lord, if thou didſt thyſelf inſpire 
Our ſouls with this intenſe deſire, 
Thy Goodneſs to prockaim ; 
Thy Glory if we now intend, 
O let our Deed begin and end 
Complete in Ixsv's Name ! 


3 In Ixsv's Name behold we meet; 
Far from an evil world retreat, 
And all its frantic ways ; 
One only Thing reſolv'd to know, 
And ſquare our uſeful lives below, 
By reaſon and by grace. 
X 5 4 Nor 
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4 Not in the tomb we pine to dwell, | 
Not in the dark, monaſtic cell, 
By vows and grates confin'd ; 
Freely to all ourſelves we give, 
Conſtrain'd by Jeſu's love to live 
The ſervants of mankind. 


5 Now, Jeſu, now thy Love impart, 
To govern each devoted heart, 
And fit us for thy Will! 
Deep founded in the truth of grace, 
Build up thy riſing Church, and place 
'The City on the hill. 


6 © let our faith and love abound, 
O let our lives to all around 
With pureſt luſtre ſhine ! 
That all around our works may ſee, 


And give the glory, Lord, to thee, 
| The heavenly Light divine ! 


— — 


HYMN 513. [Snowsfields. 4. 8's. E 2. 6 


I OME, wiſdom, power, and grace divine 
Come, Jeſus, in thy name to join 

l 5 A happy, choſen band; 

| Who fain would prove thine utmoſt will, 

And all thy righteous laws fulfil, 

| In love's benign command. 


2 If pure, eſſential love thou art, 
Thy nature into every heart, 
Thy loving ſelf inſpire : 
| Bid all our ſimple qouls be one, 
| United in a bond unknown, 
| Baptiz'd with heavenly fire. 


| 3 Still may we to our centre tend, 
| To ſpread thy praiſe our common end, 
| To help each other on; 


Companions 


Tax Love-Ffrasr. 
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Companions through the wilderneſs; 
To ſhare a moment's pain, and ſeize 


An everlaſting crown. 


Jeſus, our tender'd ſouls prepare! 
Infuſe the ſofteſt, ſocial care, 

The warmeſt charity; N 
The bowels of our bleeding Lamb, 


The virtues of thy wonderous name, 


The heart that was in thee .- 


5 Supply what every member wants; 
To found the fellowſhip of ſaints, 
Thy Spirit, Lord, ſupply; 
So ſhall we all thy love receive, 
Together to thy glory live, 
And to * glory die. 


— 


HY MN. 514. Kan 2 4. B's. & 2.-6's. 


I Saviour, caſt a grabibus mile! | 


—. 


0. 


* 


Our gloomy guilt, and ſelfiſh. —_ 


And ſhy diſtruſt remove: 
The true ſimplicity impart, _ , 


To faſhian every paſſive heart, 
And mould it into love. _. ; 


2 Our rol heats to thee we. Falle 


N P 4 | * 


* 
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N 


Whate'er obſtructs thy work ot A 


For ever drive it hence: 
Exert thy all-ſubduing power, 


To child- like innocence. 


3 Soon as in the we gain a part, 
Our ſpirit purg d from nature's art 
Appears, by grace forgiven: 
X 6 
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And cach regenerate ſoul reſtore 


We 
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We then purſue our ſole deſign, 
To loſe our melting Will in thine, 
And want no other heaven. 


O that we now the power might feel, 
To do on earth thy bleſſed will, 

As angels do above 
In thee the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
To walk, and perfectly obey 

Thy ſweet conſtraining love! 


Jeſu, fulfil our one deſire, 

And ſpread the ſpark of living fire 
Through every hallow'd breaſt: 

Bleſs with divine conformity, 

And give us now to find in thee 
Our everlaſting reſt. 


HYMN, rr. [Hetham. All 7's. 


OLY Lamb, who thee confeſs, 
Followers of thy holineſs, 


Thee they ever keep in view, 


Secret intercourſe with God, 


Ever aſk, *© What ſhall we do?“ 


Govern'd by thy holy will, 
All thy words we would fulfil, 
Would in all thy footſteps go, 
Walk as Jeſus walk d below. 


| — i a7 34 27987) 13 4 RI. 
White thou didſt on earth appear, 


Servant to th ſervants here, 
Mindful of thy place above, 

All thy life was prayer and love. 
Such our whole employment be, 
Works of faith and charit ; - 
Works of love on man beſtow'd, 


3 Early 
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Early in the temple meet, 

Let us ſtill our Saviour greet; 
Nightly to the mount repair, 

Join our praying Pattern there. 
There by wreſtling faith obtain 
Power to work for God again; 
Power his image to retrieve, 

Power like thee, our Lord, to live. 


4 Veſſels, inſtruments of grace, 
Paſs we thus our happy days, 
Tvwixt the mount and multitude, 
Doing or receiving good : 

Glad to pray and labour on, 

Till our earthly courſe is run: 
Till we on the ſacred tree, 

Bow the head and die like thee. 


HYMN 516. Jeſiminſter. 


I OME., thou all-inſpiring Spirit, 
Into every longing heart! 
Bought for us by Jeſu's merit, 
Now thy bliſsful ſelf impart; 
Sign our unconteſted pardon, 
Waſh us in the' atoning blood! 
Make our hearts a water'd garden, 
Fill our ſpotleſs ſouls with God. 


2 If thou gav'ſt the' enlarg'd deſire, 
Which for thee we ever feel, 
Now our panting ſouls inſpire, 
Now our cancell'd fin reveal : 
Claim us for thy habitation ; 
Dwell within our hallow'd breaſt : 
Seal us heirs of full ſalvation, 
Fitted for our hcavenly reſt. 


/ 
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3 Give 
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3 Give us quietly, to tarry, 
Till for all thy glory meet; 
Waiting like attentive Mary, 
Happy at the Saviour's feet: 


eep us from the world unſpotted, 
From all earthly paſſions free; 


Wholly to thyſelf devoted; 
Fixt to live and die for thee. 


4 Wreſtling on in mighty prayer, 
Lord, we-will not let thee go, 
Till thou all thy mind declare, 
All thy grace on us beſtow : 
Peace, the ſeal of fin forgiven, 
| Joy and perfect love impart, 
| Preſent, everlaſting heaven ; | 
| All thou haſt, and all thou art! 


V. 44 


| HYMN 517. [| Kingnword. 
| 


| I O HRIS T, whoſe glory fills the ſkies, 
l That famous Plant thou art; 


Tree of Life eternal, riſe 
In every longing heart! 
Bid us find the food in thee, 
For which our deathleſs ſpirits pine, 
Fed with immortality, 
And fill'd with love divine. 


2 Long we have our burden borne, 

Our own unfaithfulneſs, 

Object of the heathen's ſcorn, .. 
Who mock'd our ſeanty grace; 

Jeſus, our reproach remove ; 

Let fin no more thy people ſhame ! 

Shew us rooted in thy love, 

In lite and death the fame. 


3 tr 
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In thy ſpotleſs people ſhow 
Thy power and conſtancy : 
Give us thus to feel and know 
Our fellowſhip with thee : 
Give us all thy mind to' expreſs, 
And blameleſs in our Lord to' abide, 
Tranſcripts of thy holineſs, 
Thy fair, unſpotted bride! 


HYMN 518. | Brockmer's. C. M. 


I OME, let us uſe the Grace divine, 
And all with one accord, 

In a perpetual CoVENANT join | 
Ourſelves to CHRIST the Loxp :, 


2 Give up ourſelves, thro' J=s8v's power, 
His Name to glorify ; 

And promiſe in this ſacred hour 

For God to LIVE and DIE. 


3 The Covenant we this moment make, 
Be ever kept in mind: 

We will no more our Gop forſake, 

Or caſt his Words behind. 


4 We never will throw off his fear, 
Who hears our ſolemn Vow :. 

And if Thou art well-pleas'd to hear, 
Come down, and meet us now! 


5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Let all our hearts receive! 

Preſent with the celeſtial hoſt, 

The peaceful anſwer give ! 


6 To each the Covenant-blood apply, 
Which takes our fins away; 

And regiſter our names on high, 

And keep us to that day 
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SECT. IV. Ar PARTING, 
HYMN. 519. [ 4. 6's. & 2. 8's. 


1 ORD, we thy will obey, 
And in thy pleaſure reſt: 
We, only we, can ſay, 
« Whatever is, is beſt;“ 
Joyful to meet, willing to part, 
Convinc'd we ſtill are one in heart. 
2 Fereby we ſweetly know, 
| Our love proceeds from thee, 
We let each other go, 
From every creature free ; 
And ery in anſwer to thy call, 
Thou art, O Chriſt, our all in all!” 


3 Our Huſband, Brother, Friend, 
Our Counſellor divine! 
Thy choſen ones depend * 
On no ſupport but thine ; 
Our everlaſting Comforter ! 
We cannot want, if thou art here. 


4 Sill let us, gracious Lord, 
Sit looſe to all below: 
And to thy love reſtor'd, 
No other portion know ; 
Stand faſt in glorious liberty, 
And live and die wrapt up in thee! 


HYMN $520. [Aldrich. C. M. 


I B LEST be the dear uniting love, 

That will not let us part; 
| Our bodics may far off remove ; 
| | We till are one in heart. 


2 Joind 
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2 Join'd in one ſpirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go: 
And ſtill in Jeſu's footſteps tread, 
And ſhew his praiſe below. 


3 O may we ever walk in him! ; 
And nothing know beſide, 
Nothing deſire, nothing eſteem, 
But Jeſus crucified ! 


4 Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave 
To his belov'd embrace : 
Expect his fulneſs to receive, 
And grace to anſwer grace. 


5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
The ſame in mind and heart: 
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life nor death can part. 
6 But let us haſten to the day, 
Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore : 
When death ſhall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more 


HYMN gar. [Lampe s. S. M. 


1 ND let our bodies part, 
To different climes repair, 
Inſeparably join'd in heart 
The friends of Jeſus are! 
Jeſus the corner- ſtone 
Did firſt our hearts unite! 
And ſtill he keeps our ſpirits one, 
Who walk with him in white. 


2 O let us ſtill proceed 
In Jeſu's work below | 
And following our triumphant Head, 
To farther conqueſt go. 
The 


x 
—_ : 
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The vineyard of their Lord 

Before his labourers lies; 

And lo! we ſee the vaſt reward 

Which waits us jn the ſkies. 
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O let our heart and mind 
Continually aſcend, 

That haven of repoſe to find, 
Where all out labours end ! 
Where all our toils are o'er ! 
Our ſuffering and our pain; 

Who meet on that eternal ſhore, 
Shall never part again. 


| 4 O happy, happy place, 
| here ſaints and angels meet ! 


There we ſhall ſee each other's face, 
And all our brethren greet. 
The church of the firſt-born, 
We ſhall with them be bleſt, 
And crown'd with endleſs joy return 
To our eternal reſt. 


5 With joy we ſhall behold, 

In yonder bleſt abode, F 

The patriarchs and prophets old, 
And all the ſaints of God. 
Abraham and Iſaac there, 
And Jacob ſhall receive 

"The followers of their faith and prayer, 
Who now in bodies live. 


* 6 We ſhall our time beneath 
Live out in cheerful hope, 
And fearleſs paſs the vale of death, 
And gain the mountain-top. 
To gather home his own © 
God ſhall his angels ſend, 


And 
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And bid our bliſs on earth begun, 
In deathleſs triumph end. 


HYMN 522. | Trumpet. 


I ESUS, accept the praiſe 
That to thy name belongs! 
Ma 


tter of all our praiſe _ 
Subject of all our ſongs ; 
Through thee we now together eame, 
And part exulting in thy name. 


2 In fleſh we part awhile, 
But till in ſpirit join'd, 
To' embrace the happy toil, 
Thou haſt to each aſſign'd: 
And, while we do thy bleſſed will, 
We bear our heaven about us ſtill. 


3 O let us thus go on 
In all thy pleaſant ways! 
And arm'd with patience run 
With joy the' appointed race! 
Keep us and every ſeeking ſoul, 
Till all attain the heavenly goal. 


4 There we ſhall meet again, 
When all our toils are o'er, 
And death, and grief, and pain, 
And parting are no more : 
We ſhall with all our brethren riſe, 
And graſp thee in the flaming ſkics. 
5 O happy, happy day, 
That calls thy exiles home! 
The heavens ſhall paſs away, 
The earth receive its doom: 
Earth we ſhall view, and heaven deſtroy d, 
And ſhout above the fiery void, 


6 Theſe 
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6 Theſe eyes ſhall ſee them fall, 


Mountains, and ftars, and ſkies ! 
Theſe eyes ſhall ſee them all 
Out of their aſhes riſe! _ 
Theſe lips his praiſes ſhall rehearſe, 
Whoſe nod reſtores the univerſe ! 


5 According to his word, 
His oath to finners given, 
We look to ſee reſtor'd 
The ruin'd earth and heaven! 
n a new world his truth to prove, 
A world of righteouſneſs and love. 


8 Then let us wait the ſound, 
That ſhall our ſouls releaſe, 
And labour to be found 
Of him in ſpotleſs peace; 
In perfect holineſs renew'd, 
Adorn'd with Chriſt, and meet for God ! 


HYMN $523. Liverpool. C. M. 


1 OD of all conſolation take 
The glory of thy grace! 

Thy gifts to thee we render back, 
In ceaſeleſs ſongs of praiſe. 


2 Through thee we now together came, 
In ſingleneſs of heart; 
We met, O Jeſus, in thy name, 
And in thy name we part. 
3 We part in body, not in mind; 
Our minds continue one ; 
And each to each in Jeſus join'd, 
We hand in hand go on. 


4 Subſiſts as in us all one ſoul, 
No power can make us twain 


ot 


And 


4 
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And mountains riſe, and oceans roll, 
To ſevere us in vain. 


Preſent we till in ſpirit are, 
And intimately nigh, 

While on the wings of faith and prayer, 
We each to other fly. 


6 In Jeſus Chriſt together we 
In heavenly places fit : 
Cloth'd with the ſun, we ſmile to ſee 
The moon beneath our feet. 


7 Our life is hid with Chriſt in God: 
Our life ſhall ſoon appear, 
And ſhed his glory all abroad, 
On all his members here. 


$ The heavenly treaſure now we have 
In a vile houſe of clay : 
But he ſhall to the utmoſt ſave, 
And keep us to that day. 


9 Our ſouls are in his mighty hand, 
And he ſhall keep them till ; 
And you and I ſhall ſurely ftand 
With him on Zion's hill ! 
to Him eye to eye we there ſhall ſce: 
Our face like his ſhall ſhine : 
O what a glorious company 
When faints and angels join! 
11 O what a joyful meeting there! 
In robes of white array'd, 
Palms in our hands we all ſhall bear, 
And crowns upon our head. 
12 Then let us lawfully contend, 
And fight our paſſage through: 
Bear in our faithful minds the end, 
And keep the prize in view. 


13 Then 
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13 Then let us haſten to the day, 
When all ſhall be brought home 


Come, O Redeemer, come away! 
O Jeſus, quickly come! 


HYMN 524. [Heitham., All 7's 


1 
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ES US, ſoft harmonious name, 
Every faithful heart's defire ! 


See thy followers, holy Lamb ! 


All at once to thee aſpire: 


Drawn by thy uniting grace, 


After thee we ſwiftly run: 


Hand in hand we ſeek thy face : 


Come and perfect us in one ! 


2 Mollify our harſher will : 


Each to each our tempers ſuit, 


By thy modulating ſki!l, 


Heart to heart, as lute to lute ; 


Sweetly on our ſpicits move; 


Gently touch the trembling ſtrings : 


Make the harmony of love 


Muſfic for the King of kings! 


See the ſoul that hang on thee ; 


Sever'd though in fleſh we are, 


Join'd in ſpirit all agree: 


All thy only love declare. 


Spread thy love to all around; 


Hark ! we now our voices raiſe ! 


Joyful and harmonious ſound, 


Sweeteſt ſymphony of praiſe ! 


5 4 Jeſu's praiſe be all our ſong: 


While we Jeſu's praiſe repcat, 


Glide our happy hours along, 


Glide with down upon their fect : 


V. 54 
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Far from ſorrow, ſin, and fear, 
Till we take our ſeats above, 
Live we all as angels here, 
Only ſing, and praiſe, and love! 


HYM N 525. [Wednefſhury, C. M. 


I IF T up your hearts to things above, 

Le followers of the Lamb, 

And join with us to praiſe his love, 
And glorify his name: 

To J eſu's name give thanks and ſing, 
Whoſe mercies never end: 

Rejoice ! rejoice ! the Lord is King! 

he King is now our Friend ! 


2 We for his ſake count all things loſs, 
On earthly good look down : 
And jeyfully ſuſtain the croſs, 
Till we receive the crown: 
O let us ſtir each other up, 
Our faith by works to' approve, 
By holy, purifying hope, 
And the ſweet taſk of love. 


3 Love us, though far in fleſh disjoin'd, 

Ye followers of the Lamb; 

And ever bear us on your mind, 
Who think and ſpeak the ſame : 

You on our minds we ever bear, 
Whoe'er to Jeſus bow; 

Stretch out the arms of faith and prayer, 
And lo! we reach you now. 


4 The bleſſings all on you be ſhed, 

Which God in Chriſt imparts : 
We pray the Spirit of our Head 

war Into your faithful hearts : 


M excy 
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Mercy and peace your portion be, 1. 
To carnal minds unknown ; 
The hidden manna, and the tree 
Of life, and the white ſtone. 


Let all, who for the promiſe wait, 
The Holy Ghoſt receive ; 

And rais'd to our unſinning ſtate, 
With God in Eden live! 

Live, till the Lord in glory come, 
And wait his heaven to ſhare ! 

He now is fitting up your home : 
Go on! we'll meet you there! 


HYMN 526. 


H E deſpiſed NAZARENE, 

Who is chief in my eſtcem ; 
Mark'd with ſcourges, nails, and ſpear, 
Hung an enſign in the air! 

None among the fons of men, 
None among the heavenly train, 
Can with my Belov'd compare, 
Who to me is ever dear. 


Had I Gabriel's heavenly tongue, 
Jesu's Love ſhou'd be my ſong ; 
Author of my preſent peace, 
Fountain of eternal bliſs : 

Happy now, beyond degree, 
While I feel he died for me! 
When his richeſt grace I prove, 
All my foul diffolves in love. 


Other lovers I deſpiſe, | 
Only JEsu's love I prize: 
Earthly things are far too mean, 
To withdraw my ſoul from him: 
How my Lord ſhall I ſet forth, 


All thy dignit d th? 
y dignity and wor kan 


AppiTIONAL Hvuxs. 505 


Human words cannot expreſss 
Half thy love, or half thy praiſe. 


4 From thy fulneſs me ſupply, 4 
All my nature ſanctify | 
Let me all thy goodneſs prove, 

All the ſaving power of Love: 

My whole ſoul with love inflame, 

While I fing my Saviour's Name; 

Who from {in hath ſet me free, 

In the Goſpel Liberty. 


NN. 52%. CM. 
I HE Loxp of Sabbath let us praiſe, 
In concert with the bleſt ; | 
Who, joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endleſs reſt. 
2 Thus, Lord, while we remember Thee 


We bleſt and pious grow ; | 
By hymns of praiſe we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 


3 On this glad day a brighter ſcene 
Of glory was diſplay'd, 
By God, th' eternal Word, than when 
This Univerſe was made. | 


4 He riſes, who mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme ; 


"Twas great to ſpeak the world from nought, 


*T was greater to redeem. 


I EFORE JEHOVAH's awful Throne, 
Ye nations: bow, with ſacred joy : 
Know that the Lord is Gop alone ; 
_ He can create, and he deſtroy. - 
2 His ſov'reign power, without our aid, 


Made. us of clay, and form'd us men ; 
* And 
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And when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray d, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heavens our voices raiſe ; 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 

Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe, 

4 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy Love; 

Firm as a rock thy truth ſhall Rand, 
When rolling yeats ſhall ceafe to move. 


HYMN 529. 6 I. als. 
1 { N THov eternal Victim, Main, 
A facrifice for guilty man, 
By the Eternal Spirit made 
An offering in the ſinner's ſtead ; 
Our evertaſting Prieſt art thou, 
And plead'ſt thy death for finners now. 
2 Thy Offering ſtill eontinues new, 
Thy veſture keeps its bloody hue, 
Thou ſtand'ſt the ever-ſtaughter'd Lamb, 
Thy prieſthood ſtill remains the fame, 


Thy years, 'O Gop, can never fail, 
Thy goodneſs is unchangeable. 


2 O that our faith may never move, 
But ſtand unſhaken as thy love, 
Sure evidence of things unſeen, 
Now let it pafs the years between, 
And view'thee bleeding on the tree, 
My Gos, who dies for me, for me! 
HYMN 530. S. M. 
FME all who truly bear, 
The name of Chriſt your Lord, 
His laſt myſterious ſupper thare, 
And keep his kindeft word: 
1. ä Hereby 
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Hereby your faith: approve 
In Issus crucified, 
« In mem'ry of my dying love, 
« Do this,” — he faid, — and died. 


2 The badge and token this, 
The ſure confirming ſeal 

That he is ours, and we are his, 
The ſervants of his will, 
His dear-peculiar ones, 
The purchaſe of his Blood ; 

His Blood which once for all atones, 
And brings us now to Gop. 


3 Then let us till profeſs 
Our Maſter's honour'd Name, 
Stand forth his faithful witneſſes, 
True followers of the Lamb: 
In proof that ſuch we are, 
His ſaying we receive, 
And thus to all mankind declare 
We do in Chriſt believe. 


4 Part of his church below, 
We thus our right maintain, 
Our living memberthip we ſhow, 
And in the told remain ; 
The ſheep of Iſrael's fold, 
In England's paſtures fed, 
And fellowſhip with all we hold, 
Who hold it with our Head. 


H Y M N 531. 


I thou everlaſting Spirit, 
Bring to every thankful mind, 
All the Saviour s dying merit 


All his ſufferings for mankind : 
"> True 
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True recorder of his paſſion, 
Nov the living faith impart, 
Now reveal his great ſalvation, 
Preach his 800 to our heart. 


2 Come, thou witneſs of his dying, 

Come, remembrancer divine, 

Let us feel thy power applying 
Chriſt to every ſoul and mine; 

Let us groan thine inward groaning, 
Look on him we pierc'd and grieve, 

All receive the grace atoning 
All the ſprinkled blood receive. 


s Yo £55 O29 . COR , Pl 
I AMB of Gop, whoſe bleeding Love, 
We now recall to mind, 
Send the anſwer from above, 
And let us mercy find ; 
Think on us, who think on thee, 
And every ſtruggling ſoul releaſe ; 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 


2 By thine agonizing pain, 
And bloody ſweat, we pray, 
By thy dying love to man, 
Take all our fins away : 
Burſt our bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all iniquity releaſe : 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace. 


3 Let thy blood by faith applied 
The ſinner's pardon ſeal, 
Speak us freely juſtified, 
And all our fickneſs heal: 
By thy paſſion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles ceaſe :. 
O remember Calvary, ; 
And bid us go in peace. 4 Net 
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4 Never will we hence depart, | 
Till chou our wants relieve, 

Write forgiveneſs on our heart, 

And all thine image give: 

Still our ſouls ſhall ery to thee 

Till perfected in holineſs, | | 
O remember Calvary, 40. > ij 

And bid us go in peace. —_ | 


j 
j 
Fi 
Wt 
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1 TESU, at whoſe ſupreme command, 
We now approach to Gop, 
efore us in thy veſture ſtand, 
Thy veſture dipt in blood. 
2 Obedient to thy gracious word 75 1 
We break the hallow'd bread. 


Commemorate thee, our dying Lord, 
And truſt on thee to feed. 


3 Now Saviour, now thyſelf reveal, 
And make thy nature known, 


Affix thy bleſſed ſpirit's ſeal, 
And ſtamp us for thine own. 


4 The tokens of thy dying love, 
Q let us all receive, 
And feel the quick'ning ſpirit move, 
And ſenſibly believe. 


5 The cup of bleſſing, bleſt by thee, 
Let it thy blood impart; 
The bread thy myſtic body be, 
And chear each languid heart. 


6 The grace which ſure ſalvation brings, 
Let us herewith receive; | 
Satiate the hungry with good things, (| 
The hidden manna give. | Thi 
| 4 | | 7 The \ 
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7 The living bread ſent down from heaven 
In us vouchſafe to be; r 
Thy fleſh for all the World is given, 
And all may live by thee, 
8 Now, Lord, on us thy fleſh beſtow, 
And let us drink thy blood, 
Till all our ſouls are fill'd below, 
With all the life of Gop. 


HYMN 534. C. A. 
I OME, Holy Ghoſt, thine influence ſhed, 
And realize the ſign, 
Thy life infuſe into the bread, 
'Thy power into the wine. 
2 Effectual let the tokens prove, 
And made by heavenly art, 
Fit channels to convey thy love 
To every faithful heart. 


HYMN 535. 6L. all 8, 


I ICTIM Divine, thy grace we claim, 
/ While thus thy precious death we ſhow, 
Once offered up a ſpotleſs Lamb, 
In thy great temple here below, 
Thou didſt for all mankind atone, 
And ſtandeſt now before the Throne. 


2 Thou ſtandeſt in the holieſt place, 
As now for guilty ſinners flain, 
The blood of ſprinkling ſpeaks, and prays, 
All-prevalent for helpleſs man; 
The blood is ftill our ranſom found, 
And ſpeaks falvation all around. 
3 The ſmoke of thy atonement here 
Darken'd the ſun, and rent the vail, 
Made the new Way to heaven appear, 
And thew'd the great Inviſible: 
Well pleas'd in thee, our God look'd do" 
And call'd his rebels to a crown. 4 1K 
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He ſtilh reſpects thy Sacrifice, 
Its ſavour ſweet doth always pleaſe, 
The Offering ſmokes thro! earth and ſkies, 
Diffuſing life, and joy, and peace: 
To theſe thy lower courts it comes, 
And fills them with divine perfumes. 


5 We need not now go up to heaven 
To bring the long-fought Saviour down, 
Thou art to all already given, 33 
Thou doſt even now thy banquet crown: 
To every faithful ſoul appear, | 
And ſhew thy real preſence here. 


HYMN 536. [Al 7s. 


1 T ORD, and God of heavenly powers, 
Theirs — yet oh! benignly ours; 
Glorious King, let earth proclaim, 
Worms attempt to chant thy Name. 


2 Thee to laud in ſongs divine, 
Angels and Archangels join ; 
We with them our voices raiſe, 
Echoing thy eternal praiſe. 

3 Holy, holy, holy, Loxp, 
Live, by heaven and earth ador'd! 
Full of thee, they ever cry, | 
Glory be to Gop moſt high! 


3. 


I O the hills I lift mine eyes, 
'The everlaſting hills, | 
Streaming thence in freſh ſupplics, 
My foul the Spirit feels: 
Will he not his help afford? 
Help, while yet I aſk, is given: 
Gop,comes down: the God and Lord 
That made. both earth and heaven. 


3 4 2 Faithful 
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2 Faithful ſouls, always; pray, 
And ſtill in een 221 
He thy feeble ſteps ſhall ſtay, 
Nor ſuffer thee to ſlide: 
Lean on thy Redeemer's breaſt, 
He thy quiet ſpirit keeps ; 
Reſt in him, ſecurely reſt ; 
'Thy watchman never ſleeps. 


Neither ſin, nor earth, nor hell 
Thy keeper can ſurprize, 
Careleſs ſlumbers cannot ſteal 
On his all-ſceing eyes : 
He is Iſrael's ſure defence, 
Iſrael all his care ſhall prove, 
Kept by watchful Providence, 
And ever-waking Love, 


4 See the Lord, thy keeper, ſtand, 
Omnipotently near: 
Lo! he holds thee by thy hand, 
And baniſhes thy fear ; 
Shadows with his wings thy head, 
Guards from all impending harms ; 
Round thee and beneath are ſpread 
The everlaſting arms. 


5 Chriſt ſhall bleſs thy going out, 
Shall bleſs thy coming in, 
| Kindly compaſs thee about, 
Till thou art ſav'd from fin ; 
Like thy ſpotleſs Maſter, thou, 
Fill'd with wiſdom, love, and power, 
Holy, pure, and perfect now, 
Henceforth and evermore. 


HYMN 


AbpfrriIoxALl Hus. 
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HYMN 538. Ascexsion. [L. N. 
I UR Loꝝv is riſen: from the dead, 


Our Jesvs is gone up on high 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the ſky. 
There his triumphal chariot waits, 


And angels chant the ſolemn lay : 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ; 


Ye everlaſting doors, give way. 


2 Looſe all your, bars of maſſy light, 
And wide unfold the' ethereal ſcene 


He claims theſe manſions as his right, 


Receive the King of Glory in. 


Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The Lord that all our foes o'ercame, : 


* 


14 


The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew; 
And Jesvs is the-Conqueror's Name. 


3 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 

. And angels chant the folemn lay, 

Lift up your-heads, ye heavenly gates 
Ye everlaſting doors give way. 

Who is the King of Glory, who ? 
The Lord of glorious power poſſeſt 

The King of faints and angels too,, 
Gop over all for ever bleſt. 


H Y MN. 539. TAI 8˙5. 
1 HE dies! the Friend of ſinners, di 


- 
** 


es!. 


J 


Lo! Salem's daughters weep around! 


A ſolemn darkneſs vails the ſkies, 
A ſudden trembling ſhakes the groun 

Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two 
On the dear boſom of your Gop : 

He ſhed. a thouſand drops for you,, 

A thouſand drops of richer. blood. 


* 5 


dt. 


2 Here's. 


* 
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2 Here's Iove and grief beyond degree } 
'The Lord of Glory dies for man ! 
But lo, what ſudden joys I fee! 
Ixsus the dead, — revives again. 
The riſing 'Gop forfakes the tomb, 
Up to his Father's court he flies; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him, — Welcome to the ſkies!” 


3 Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing, — how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter death in chains. 
Say, — < Live for ever, wond'rous King 
Horn to redecm, and ſtrong to fave! ” 
Then aſk the monſter, Where's thy ſting ? ” 
And where's thy victory, boaſting grave? 


HYMN 540. Narrivrty. TC. M. 


F Sn rejoice, lift up your eyes, 
And ſend your fears away; 

News from the Region of the ſkies, 
A Saviour's born to day. 


2 JEsus, the Sop whom angels fear, 
Comes down to dwell with you, 
To day he makes his entrance here, 
But not as monarchs do. 


3 Go ſhepherds, where the infant lies, 
And ſee his humble throne; 
With tears of joy in all your eyes, 
Go, ſhepherds, kiſs the Son. 


4 Glory to Gop who reigns above, 
Let peace ſurround the Earth ; 
Mortals ſhall know their Maker's Love, 


At their Redeemer's birth. 
5 Lord! 


ABPITIONAL HYMNS. 515 
5 Lord and ſhall angels have their ſongs, | 
* _ And men no tunes to raiſe ? | 
O may we loſe theſe ufeleſs tongues, 
When we forget to praiſe, 


6 Glory to GoD, who reigns above, 
That pitieg us forlorn, 
We join to ſing our Maker's Loye, 
For there's a SAVIOUR born. 


HYMN gG4t. [All 7's. 


1 { NOME, deſire of nations, come 
Haſten, Lord, the general doom; 
Hear the Spirit and the Bride, 
Come, and take us to thy fide, 


2 Thou who haſt our place prepar'd, 
Make us meet for our reward ; 
Then with all thy ſaints deſcend, 
Then our earthly trials end. 


3 Mindful of thy choſen race, 
Shorten theſe vindidive days, 
Who for full redemption groan, | | 
Hear us now and fave thine own. X | 


4 Now deſtroy the man of fin, 
Now thine antient flock bring in; 
Fill'd with righteouſneſs divine, 
Claim a ranſom'd world for thine. 


5 Plant the heavenly kingdom here, 
Glorious in thy ſaints appear ; 
Speak the ſacred Number ſeal'd, 
Speak the myſtery ful fuld. 


6 Take to thee thy royal power, 
Reign, .when fin ſhall be no more ; 
Reign when death no more ſhall be, 
Reign to all ener. 

| 6 


HYMN 


516 Apptrioxal Hyitns, 
HYMN 542. C. A. 
I A WAY, vain thoughts, which lodg'd within, 
Nor farther now proceed ; 
How ſhou'd I longer live in fin, 
W ho unto fin am dead? - 
2 * into my Saviour's Name, 
of his death partake; 
Buried with Chriſt my Lord, I am, 
And with him I awake. 
2 new and holy life I live, 
And faſhion'd to his death, 


His Reſurre&ion's power receive, 
And by his Spirit breathe. 


4 Dead, with my gracious Lord and God, 
With him by faith I live; 
The power he purchas'd with his Blood, 
I over fin receive. 
5 Jxsvs I ſerve, to him alone 
My thankful homage pay ; 
My only Maſter CHRIST, I own 
And him I will obey. 


6 For ever be his Name ador'd 
For what I have receiv'd ; 
I have embrac'd the Goſpel Word, 
And with my heart believ'd. 


7 ]£svus can to the utmoſt ſave, 
On Jxsus I depend; 
My fruit to holineſs I have, 
And all in heaven ſhall end. 


HYMN 543. [L. M. | 

x 56 ſervants of Gop, your Maſter proclain, 
And publiſh abroad His wonderful Name; 

The Name all- victorious Of Ixsus extol, 


His kingdom is glorious, And rules over = 
2 


Apprrio val Hvuxs. 517 
2 The waves of the ſea Have lift up their voice, 
Sore troubled that we In Jeſus 2 


The floods they are roaring, But ] Esus is here, 
While we are adoring He always is near. 


3 God ruleth on high, Almighty to abe, 
And ſtill he is nigh, His preſence we have; 
The great congregation His triumphs ſhall ſing, 
Aſcribing Salvation To Jesvus our King. 


4 Salvation to Gop Who fits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud, And honour the Son; 
Our JEsus's praiſes The angels proclaim, - 
Fall down on their faces And worſhip the Lamb. 


Then let us adore And give him his right, 

All glory and power, All wiſdom and might, 
All honour and bleſſing, With angets above, 
And thanks never ceaſing, And infinite love. 


6 Come, Lord, and diſplay Thy ſign in the ſky, 
And bear us away To manſions on high; 
The kingdom be given, The purchaſe divine, 
And crown us in heaven Eternally thine. 


HKT e904 T6 Af. 
I J. Com all power is given to thee ; - 
u 


Command our inward parts; 
rn, as the rivers of the ſea, 
Our hard unyielding hearts. 


2 Our hearts are to ourſelves unknown, 
Till thou the vail remove; 
Open, enlarge, and melt them down, 
By thy victorious Love. 
3 Thee at thy word we come to meet, 
And humbly to confeſs, Rh 


(While lowly proftrate at thy feet,) 
Our utter helpleſſneſs. 


4 O let 


_ 8 — . — — —— A — — — 


318 Apprrioxal Hvuns. 
4 O let us faithfully obey 
The counſel of thy will, 
And unto thee our faults diſplay, 
Qur every thought reveal. 
5 Open a window in our breaſt, 
That each our heart may ſee, 
And let no ſecret be ſuppreſt, 
Since all are known to Thee. 
6 Remove the fins which we declare 
q 'The burthen of our ſoul, 
And hear the mutual faithful prayer 
_ _ - Which makes the ſinner whole. 
7 Then ſhall we to thine only Name 
The praiſe and glory give; 
The greatneſs of. thy power proclaim, 
To us-ward who believe. 


ISAIAH IV. 2. 
1 | cs fulfil the Goſpel Word, 


In us, thou beauteous Branch ariſc ; 
Ariſe thou planting of the Lord, 


Be glorious in thy people's eyes. 

2 O Root divine! in this our Earth, 
l Spring up and yield a fair increaſe, 
Il The graces of our ſecond birth, 
u The goodly fruits of righteouſneſs. 

| 3 Our names among the living write, 
I} | = Whoſe hearts are fix'd on things above, 
1 Worthy who walk with thee in white, 

| Unblameable in ſpotleſs love. 


4 O that the grace were now applicd ! 
Bring in, dear Lord, a purer flood ; 

iy Open the fountain of thy fide, | 

And purge out all our tainted blood. 


5 The 


\ 


Apprriox al Hymns. 519 
5 The Spirit of burning, Lord, inſpire, 
O let him to his temple come, 
And fit as a refiner's fire, 
And all our fins condemn, conſume, 
6 Keep us, through faith, to thy great day, 
And mark us out for thine abode, 
Thy glory over us diplay, 
And guard the future houſe of Gop, 
7 Secure beneath thy ſhadow fit, 
In Thee a tabernacle find, 
A refuge from the rain and heat, 
A covert from the ſtorm and wind. 


8 Lead us till all our toil is paſt, 
Till al thy faithfulneſs we prove, 
And gain the promis'd land at laſt, 
The Canaan of thy perfect love. 


. 


1 ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair, 
«The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly "Temples are: 
To thine abode my heart aſpires, 
With warm deſires to ſee my Gop. 


2 O happy ſouls that pray, 
Where Gop delights to hear; 
O happy men that pay 
Their conftant ſervice there: 
They praiſe Thee ſtill, and happy they 
Who love the way to Sion's hill. 
3 They go from ſtrength to ſtrength 
Through this dark vail of tears, 
Till each o'ereomes at length, 
Till each in heaven appears ; 
O glorious feat! Thou Gop our King, 
Shalt thither bring our willing feet. 
7488 | 4 G0 
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520 ApprTIONAL Hymns. 
4 GovD is out ſun and ſhield;  - * 
Our light and our defence; 
With gifts his hands are fill'd, 
WMe draw dur bleſſings thence: 
He ſhall beſtow, upon our race 
His ſaving grace and glory too. 
The Loxp lis people loves: 
His hand n+ good withholds. 
From thoſe his heart approves, 
From holy humble ſouls ; + _ 
Thrice happy he, O Lord of Hoſts, 
Whole ſpirit truſts alone in Thec. 
6 His choſen ſaints. to grace, 
He ſets them up on high, 
755 favours all their NE 
Whoſe hearts to him are nigh ; 
O therefore raife your grateful voice, 
And ſtill rejoice your Lord to praiſe. 
HYMN 54/7. [C. M. 


I n * of JEHOVAH's hoſt, 


Thee, ]Eesvs, we adore ! 
In thee our only Saviour truſt, 
And. prove thy matchleſs power. 


2 We now embrace and follow thee, 
By thy great FATHER given; 
Led on to certain victory, 
To holineſs and heaven. 


3 Arm'd with the preſence of our Lord, 
We muſt be of good chear ; 
Confiding in thy faithful word, 
We ſhall not faint or fear. 


4 Go with us, Lord, where'er we go, 
And lo, our ſouls ſhall riſe, 
And paſs the gates of hell below, 

And mount to Paradiſe. 


Anptriox al Hymns. 52r 
5 By faith we on thy ſtrength lay hold, 
And walk in Chriſt the way; 
Divinely confident and bold, 
Thy holy Law to' obey. 


6 We ſhall perform thy perfect will, 
As ſure as Go is true; I 0* 
And do the things impoſſible, 
Which IJ Ess bids us do. 


7 O Jesus, to my houſe and me, 
Let thy Salvation come; 
And now prepare our hearts to be 
Thine everlaſting Home. 


HYMN 548. T. M. 
I WIr my Saviour's word to me, 


The croſs and crown annex'd I ſee, 
And ſuffer on, till pain is paſt 
With life, and I am fav'd at laſt. 


2 Maſter, I wou'd no longer be [248 
Lov'd by a world that hated "Thee, | 
But patient in thy footſteps go, | 
Entreated like my Lok below. | 


o 


3 I wou'd, but thou muſt give the power, 
With meekneſs meet the fiery hour, 
The ſhame deſpiſe, the croſs abide, 
For thou waſt fcourg'd and crucify'd'! 


4 And ſhall thy followers, Lord, complain, 
Unjuſtly doom'd by finful man ? 7 
Or patiently our lot receive, 

Judg'd by the world not fit to live? 


5 I wait in death to hear thee ſay, 
« Ariſe, my love, and come away!! 
Look up, for thou ſhalt weep no more, 
„Safe landed on the heavenly ſhore! ” 
4 1 HY MN 


$22 Anno Hynes: 
I 8 moves in a myſterious way 
His wonders to perform, 

He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm. 

Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never:failing ſkill, | 

He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his ſovereign Will. 


2 Ye fearful ſaints, freſh courage take, 
The elouds ye ſo much dread 
Are big with Mercy, and ſhall break 
In Bleflings on your head. 
Judge not the Loxp by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his Grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a ſmiling Face. 
3 His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding every hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But. ſweet will be the flower, 
Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his work in vain ; 
Gop is his own Interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 
HY M N 550. 
ORD, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing, 
Bid us now depart in peace; 
Still on heavenly manna feeding, 
Let our faith and love inereaſe; 
Fill each breaſt with conſolation, 
Up to Thee our hearts we raile : 
When we reach our bliſsful ſtation, 
Then we'll give thee nobler praiſe. 
| Hallelujah, &c. 
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BRAHAM, when ſeverely tried, 274 

A charge to keep I have, — 306 

A fountain of life and of grace, — 80 
After all that I habe done, — 180 
Again we lift our voice 
And wilt thou yet be found, 
Ah, Lord, with tremblmg I confeſs, 305 
Ah, lovely appearance of death! — 50 


Ah, when ſhalt I awake? 291 
Ah, whither ſhould I go ? 149 
All glory to God in the fky, 213 


All praiſe to our Redeeming Lord, — 468 
All thanks be to God, 
All thanks to the Lamb, &. — 449 
All things are poffible to him — — 
A nation God dehghts to blels — — 435 
And am I born to die??kway 45 
And am I only born to die? —— 47 
And are we yet alve ? — 447 
And can it be that I ſhould gain — 197 
And let our bodies part, 
Angels your march oppoſe —— 304 
Appointed hy thee, &c. 
Are there not in the labourer's day, 269 
Ariſe my ſoul, ariſe, Thy Saviour, &e. 190 
Ariſe my ſoul, ariſe, Shake off, &c. — 198 


A thouland oracles divine 
Author of faith, eternal Word, —_ 
Author of faith, to thee J ery, Da 117 
Author of faith, we ſeek thy face — 428 
Away, vain thoughts, which lodge within, 516 
Away with our fears 
Away with our ſorrow and fear, — 718 


Arm of the Lord, awake, awake, Aon 369 | 


„„ ĩ . 
B 


e Saviour of mankind ——— 


Behold the ſervant of the Lord! — 


Behold, how good a thing, 


Being of beings, God of Love _ 


Be it my only wiſdom here 
Bid me of men beware, 


Bleſſing, honour, thanks, &c. wah 


Bleſt be our everlaſting Lord, 
Bleſt be the dear uniting love, | 
But above all lay 


hold — 


But can it be that I ſhould prove — 


By faith we find the place above, 
| C 


Captain of Iſrael's hoſt, and guide— 
Captain of our ſal vation, take 
Caſt on the fidelity 
Chief Captain of Jehovah's hoſt, — 
Chrilt, 
Chriſt, 
Chriſt, 


from whom all bleſſings flow, 
our Head, gone up on high, 
whole glory fills the ſkies, — 


Come all, whoe'er have ſet — — 


Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 


Come, 


and let us ſweetly join, 
away to the ſkies ! 
defire of nations, come ! 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
holy, celeſtial Dove, 
Holy Ghoſt, all-quickning fire, 
Holy Ghoſt, all-quickning fire, 
Holy Ghoſt, our hearts inſpire, 


KY 


358 
8 


Holy Ghoſt, thine influence ſhed 510 


let us anew, &c. 
let us anew 

let us ariſe, 

let us aſcend, 

let us uſe the grace divine, — 
let us who in Chriſt believe — 
Lord, from aboye 


— — 


49 
465 
40g 
466 
493 
203 


419 


Page. Hymn, 
Before Jehovah's awful throne, —— 303 
Behold 


528 

22 
117 
477 
301 


311 


302 


eee 
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Page. Hymn. 
Come, O my God the promiſe ſeal; — 395 405 
Come on, my partners in diſtreſs, — 316 324 


Come, O thou all- victorious Lord! — 83 82 
Come, O thou Traveller unknown! — 1 38 136 
Come, Saviour, Jeſu, from above! — 273 276 
Come, ſinners to the goſpel-feaſt : Ko 8 2 
Come, thou all-inſpiring Spirit, — 492 516 
Come, thou high and lofty Lord! — 482 506 
Come, thou omniſcient Son of Man, 469 488 
Come, thou everlaſting 4 0 —äͤ 507 531 
Come, wiſdom, power, &c. 

Come, ye followers of the Lord, Es: 
Come, ye that love the Lord, —— 17 


12 
Come, ye weary ſinners come, 33 28 
Commit thou all thy griefs, 352 355 
Come all who truly bear, 506 530 
FE 7 
Deepen the wound, thy hands, &c. 354 359 
Depth of mercy, can there be — 165 162 
E 
Enſlav'd to ſenſe, to pleaſure prone — 106 104 


Equip me for the war, 
Eternal Beam of Light divine — 319 928 
Eternal Power, whoſe high abode — 
Eternal, ſpotleſs Lamb of God. — 228 227 
Eternal Wiſdom, thee we praiſe, — 

Ever fainting with deſire, 


Except the Lord conduct the plan, — 487 512 
Expand thy wings celeſtial Dove, — 119 117 
Extended on a curſed tree, 28 23 
Fain would I leave the world below, 151 148 
| Father, at thy footſtool ſee 479 500 
Father, in whom we live — 239 238 
Father, I dare believe 390 398 
Father, if juſtly ſtill we claim —— .. 426 444 


Father, if thou muſt reprove —— 174 


K 


Father, in the name 1 pray 


Father, into thy hands alone 


Father, behold with gracious eyes — 
Father of all, by whom we are, — 


Father of all, in whom alone, 


Father of all, whoſe powerful voice 
Father of everlaſting grace, 
Father of Jeſus Chriſt my Lord, — 
Father of Jeſus Chriſt my Lord, _ 

Father of Jeſus Chriſt the juſt,  —— 
Father of lights, from whom proceeds, 
Father of lights, thy needful aid — 
Father of me and all mankind —— 


Father of omnipreſent grace, 
Father of our dying Lord, 
Father fee this living clod, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, hear, 
Father, to thee I lift 
Father to thee my ſoul I lift, 
Fondly my fooliſh heart eſſays 


my eyes, 


— — 


— 2 


—— — 


— v— — 


For ever here my reſt ſhall be,. 


Forgive us for thy mercy's ſake, 


Forth in thy name, O Lord, I go — 


Fountain of life and all my joy, — 
F nend of ſinners, in thy heart, 


Give glory to o Jeſus our Head 


G 


Give me the enlarg'd deſire, 
Give me the faith which can remove 


Give to the wind thy fears 

Glorious God accept a heart, 
Glorious Saviour of my ſſoul, 
Glory be to God above, 


Glory be to God dn high, 


— — 


—— —ů 


— — 


' Glory to God, whole ſovereign grace 


Cod is in this and every place; 


— öͤ8 


God moves in a- myſterious way — 


Page. Hymn, 


319 
406 
249 
435 
88 
227 
361 
118 
344 


145 


98 


437 


242 
82 
473 


353" 


404 
446 
479 
295 
409 
280 


327 
477 


go” 
420 
251 


439 


Cod of all conſolation, take 
God of all grace and majeſty, 
God of all power and grace,.(wm — 
God of all power, and truth and grace, 
God of all- redeeming grace, 
God of almighty love, 

God of Daniel, hear my prayer, 
God of eternal truth and 
God of Iſrael's faithful three, — 
God of love, that hear'ſt the prayer, 
God of my life, to thee — — 
God of my life what juſt return 
God of my life whoſe gracious power 
ſalvation, hear, 
God of unſpotted purity, 
God only wiſe, almighty, good, 
God, the offended God moſt high 
God, who didit ſo dearly buy 
Good thou art, and good thou doſt, 
Gracious Redeemer, ſhake moo 
Gracious ſoul, to-whom are given 


Great God, to me the ſight afford, — 


— — ä — 


—— — 


Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Hail, holy, holy, holy, Lord, 
Happy day of union ſweet! 
Happy man whom God doth aid; 
Happy ſoul that free from harms, 
Happy ſoul, who ſees the day, 
Happy the man that finds the grace, 
Happy the ſouls that firſt believed, 
Happy the ſouls to Jeſus join'd, 
Hark, a voice divides the ſky | 
Hark! how the watchmen cry! 
Hearken to the ſolemn voice, 
Heavenly Father, ſovercign: Lord, 
He comes! he comes ! -&c. 
He dies! the Friend of ſinners, dies! 


He wills, that I ſhould holy be: 


Page. Hy 


\ 
296 
429 
374 
402 
308 

157 
323 
342 
474 


221 


151 
278 
171 


mn, 


305 
53 


539 
396 
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Ho ! naß 


every one that thirſts, &c. 


Mt 1 N 
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| 


Lank to whom for help I fly, 


Holy, and true, and righteous: Lord, 


Holy, holy, holy Lord 


Holy 


Holy Lamb, who thee receive, 


Lamb, who thee- confels, 


— — 


How can a ſinner know?. — 
How do/thy mercies cloſe me round, 
How good and pleaſant 'tis toſee, — 


How happy are the little flock, 
How happy are we, 


— — — 


— 


How happy graeious Lord, are we, — 
How happy 1s the Pilgrim's lot! — 
How ſhall a loſt ſinner in pain — 
How ſhall I walk my God to pleaſe, 
How weak the thought and van — 


I 


I and my houſe will ſerve the Lord J 
1 aſk the gift of righteouſneſs, — 


Jeſu, 


eſus, all power is given to Thee ; 
Jeſus, fulfil the Goſpel Word, 
Jeſu, 


Jeſu, 
Jelu, 
\Jelu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 


Jeſu ! 


Jeſu, 

eſu, 
Jeſu 
Jeu, 
Jeſu, 


Jehovah, God the Father, bleſs — 


as taught by thee, I pray ; 


Friend of ſinners, hear — 
from thy heavenly place, — — 
great Shepherd of thy ſheep, — 
if {till the fame thou art, 
if {till thou art to-day 

in 'whom the weary find — 
let thy pitying eye, — — 
Lord, we look to thee, 
lover of my ſoul 

my Advocate above, 
iny life, thyſelf apply, 
my Saviour, Brother, Friend, — 
my Strength, my hope, 
my Truth, my Way, 


— —ů 


Jeſu! Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, — 
ſhall I never be 


Jelu, 


— 


Jeſu, deſcended from above, 
jeſu, Shepherd of the ſheep, 
Jeſu, take my fins away, 


aba ux. 
Page, Hymn. 


, 125 


8 
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Jeſu, the Life, the Truth, the Way, — 340 


Jeſu, the ſinner's friend, to thee, 
Jeſu, the word of mercy give, 
Jeſus, to thee my ſoul looks up, 
thou art our King, 
thou great, redeeming Lord, 
thou ſovereign Lord of all, 
thy blood and righteouſnels, 
thy boundleſs love to me 
thy far extended fame = 
to thee our hearts we lift: 
united by thy grace, 
we look to thee, 
whoſe glory's ſtreaming rays, 
with kiudeſt pity ſee 
Jeſus, accept the praiſe, 
Jeſus, all power is given to thee, —— 
Jeſus comes, with all his grace, 
Jeſus drinks the-bitter cup, 
Jeſus, fulfil the goſpel word, 
Jeſus, faithful to has word, 
Jeſus, from whom all bleſſi 
17 hath died that I might live, 
eſus, I believe thee near: 
ſeſus, I fain would find, 
' Jeſus is our common Lord, 
Jeſus, at whoſe ſupreme command, 
Jelus, my King, to thee I bow, 
Jelus, my Lord, I cry to thee 
Jelus, my Lord, my God: 
Jeſus, ſoft, harmonious name, 
Jeſu, thou all- ſuſtainin 
Jeſus,” take all the glory 
Jeſus, the all-atoning. Lamb, 
Jeſus, the conqueror, reigns, 
Jelus, the gift divine I know, © 
Jeſus, the name high over all 
Jelus, thou all-redeeming Lord, 
; Z 


Jeſu, 
Jelu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 
Teſu, 
leſu, 
Jeſu, 
[eſu, 
Jeſu, 
Jeſu, 


Jeſu, 


ngs flow, . — 


129 
418 
421 
334 
488 
283 
186 
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eſus, thou ſoul of all our joys, 
eſus, to thee I now can fly, 


— — —_—— 


I know that my Redeemer lives, 


I'll praiſe my Maker, &c. 
I long to behold him array'd, 


In fellowſhip alone, — — 


Infinite God, to thee we raiſe, 
Infinite, unexhauſted love! 
Inſpirer of the ancient ſeers, 


Into thy gracious hands I' fall, — 


«I the good fight have fought,” 
I thirſt, thou wounded Lamb of God, 


I want a principle within — 


I want the ſpirit of power within, 
I will hearken what the Lord — — 


L 
Lamb of God, for ſinners ſlain, 


Lamb of God who bear'ſt away 
Lamb of God, whole bleeding love, 


Lay to thy hand, O God of grace ! 


Leader of faithful ſouls, and guide 


Let all men rejoicey &. Fax 


— — 


— — 


— — 


— 


— 


— — 


Let all that breathe, Jehovah praiſe, — 


Let earth and heaven agree, — 


Let God who comforts the diſtre 


Let him, to whom- we-now belong, 
Let not the wiſe his wifdom boaſt ; 


Let the beaſts their breath refign 

Let the redeem'd give thanks, &ec. 
Let the world their virtue boaſt, 

Let us join {'tis God-commands,) — 
Lift up your hearts to things above — 
Lift up your eyes of faith, and ſee 
Lift your heads, ye friends of Jeſus — 


Light of life, ſeraph 
Lo! God is here, let-us adore, 


Lo! I come with joy to do 


10 fire, — 


Io! he comes, with clouds, &c. 


—— 


— 
— 
— 

— 


— 


— 
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Page. Hymn. 


Lo! in thy hand J lay, — — 150 
Long have I ſeem'd to ſerve, &c. — 90 
Lord, and is thine anger gone? , — — 18g 
Lord I adore thy gracious will, — — 317 
Lord, I believe a reſt remains, —. — 38g 
Lord, I believe thy every word, — 339 
Lord, I defpair myſelf to heal, — — 128 
Lord, in the ſtrength of grace, — — 401 
Lord of the worlds above, — 519 
Lord, regard my earneſt cry, — — 160 
Lord, that I may learn of thee — 291 
Lord, we thy will obey, — — 496 
Lord and God of heavenly powers, — 511 
Lord, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing, —— 322 
Love divine, all loves excelling, — g68 


Lovers of pleaſure more than God, — 40 
M 
Maker, Saviour of mankind, 29 
Maſter, I own thy lawful claim, — 3135 
Meet and right it is to praiſe — 229 
Meet and right it is to ſing, — 214 
My brethren beloved, &cc. ! 206 
My Father, my God, &c. 196 


My God, I am thine, &c. | 
My God, if I may call thee mine, 279 
My God! I know, I feel thee mine, 245 
My God, my God, to thee I cry, 
My God, the Spring of all my joys, 90 
My gracious, loving Lord, — 92 
My ſoul before thee proſtrate lies, ——— 168 


My ſoul through my Redeemer's care, 239 


My lufferings all to thee are known, 153 

2 is like Jeſhurun's God; 387 
ow, even now, I yield, I yield _ 

Now I have und * A 185 


. round, & c. 185 
ow in a ſong of 5 
2 


ful praiſe, — 422 


147 
33 
181 
325 
391 
340 
127 
414 
546 
158 
293 
519 
536 
550 


3 


O Love divine, how ſweet thou art! 


145 


O 
O all- creating God, — 232 
O all that pais by, &c. — 9 
O almighty God of love, — 258 
O come, and dwell in me, — 332 
O diſcloſe thy lovely face! ——— 153 
O filial Deity, 189 
O for a heart to praiſe my God, 324 
O for a thouland tongues to fing, ——— 7 
O for that tenderneſs of heart, 102 
Oft I in my heart have faid, 188 
O glorious hope of perfect love! 384 
O Cod, if chou art love indeed, 167 
O God moſt mereiful and true, 354 
O God, my God, my all thou art; 411 
O God, my hope, my heavenly reſt, 271 
O God of my ſalvation, hear, 349 
O God of our forefathers; hear, 370 
O God of pcace and pardoning love, 412 
O God our help in ages paſt ! 43 
O God, thou bottomilefs abyſs ! 232 
O God, thy Fithfulneſs I plead, ' 276 
O God, thy righteoaſneſs we own ! 172 
O God, to whom in fleſh reveal'd, 376 
O God, what offering ſhall I give, 405 
O great mountain, who art thou, 365 
O heav nly King, &c. 195 
V Jeſu, et thy dying cry, — 322 
O Jeſu, at thy feet we wait, 372 
O Jeſus, full of truth and grace, 291 
O Jeſus, let me bleſs thy name! ——— 143 
O Jeſus, my hope, &. 156 
O Jeſu, ſource of calm repoſe, 334 
O joyful ſound of goſpel grace! — 385 
O let the priſoners? mournful cries 43! 
O let us our own works forſake, — 420 
O Lord, our God, we bleſs, &c. 231 


Page, Hymn, 


256 


P: 
P: 
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O Love divine, what haſt thou done! 33 


O Love, I languiſh at thy ſtay ! 362 
O may thy powerful word, 253 
O might I this moment ceaſe, 382 
Omnipotent Lord, &c. — 260 
Omnipreſent God, whoſe aid, 275 
O my God, what muſt I do? 154 
O my old, my bolom-foe, 261 


On all the earth thy ſpirit ſhower, 427 
Once thou didſt on earth appear, 
Open, Lord, my inward ear, 
Open, Lord, 1n great compaſſion, 416 
O Saviour, caſt a gracious ſmile ; 


1 
O that I could-my Lord receive, 42 3 
O that I could repent ! 103 
O that I could revere, 102 
O that I could repent ! 101 
O that I, firſt of love poſſeſs'd, 122 


O that my load of fin were gone ! 371 
O that thou wouldſt the heavens rent, 136 


Other ground can no man lay, 480 
O thou, our Huſband, &c. 487 
O thou, to whole all-ſearching fight 321 
O thou, who cameſt from above, ———— 4311 
O thou, who haſt our forrows borne, 120 
O thou, whom fain my ſoul, &c: 113 
O thou, whom once they flock'd, &c. 37 

O thou eternal victim, lain, ws 
O *tis enough, my God, my God! 167 
Our friendſhip ſanctify and guide, 487 


Our Lord is riſen from the dead, — 513 
Out of the deep I cry, 


O what ſhall I do, &c. — 194 
O wondrous power of faithful prayer, 286 


P 


Partners of a glorious hope; 
Pals a few ſwiftly-fleeting years, 


486 
50 


Peace be on this houſe beſtow'd, —— 447 
2 3 


2 
860 
257 
390 


K M M N 
1 134 

Peace, doubting heart, c. 

Pierce, fill, me with an humble fear; 

Praiſe ye the Lord . tis good to raiſe 

Prince of univerſal peace, 

Priſoners of hope, ariſe, 


Priſoners of hope, liſt up your heads; 
2 
Quicken'd with our immortal Head, 


R . 


Rejoice evermore, &c. 

Rejoice for a brother deceas'd, 
Righteous God, whoſe vengeful phaals, 
Riſe, my ſoul, with ardor riſe, 


Riſe, ye dearly purchas'd ſinners, 
8 


Saviour, caſt a pitying eye, 
Saviour from fin, I wait to prove, 
Saviour, if thy precious love, 
Saviour, I now with ſhame confels, 
Saviour of all, to thee we bow, 
Saviour of all, what haſt thou done, 
Saviour of finful men, 
Saviour of the ſin- ſick ſoul, ; 
Saviour on me the want beſtow, 
Saviour on me thy grace beſtow, 
Saviour, Prince of Iſrael's race, 
Saviour, the world's and mine, 
Sce, how great a flame aſpires, 
See, Jeſu, thy diſciples ſee, 

See, ſinners, in the goſpel glaſs, 


— — ————_— — — 
* 


Servant of all, to toil for man, 
Shall I for fear of feeble man, —' 
Shepherd divine, our wants relieve, 


Shepherd of Ilrael, hear, 
Shepherd of ſouls, with pitying eye 


as Na rejoice, lift up your eyes, — 


259 


302 


218 


420 


370 
303 
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2064 
304 
216 
436 
376 
369 
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— —— — —V— — — — 


Shrinking from the cold hand of death, 
Since the Son hath made me free, 

Sinners, believe the goſpel- word,. — 36 
Sinners obey the goſpel- word! 
Sinners, the call obey, 


48 


. 13 


423 


Sinners, turn, why will you die? — 1 


37 


373 


Sinners, your hearts lift up, — 
Soldiers of Chrift ariſe, 233 
Son of God, if thy free grace, 182 
Son of thy Sire's eternal love, ———— 228 
Sovereign of all, whole will ordains, 433 
Spirit of faith, come down, — 86 
Spirit of truth, effential God, ——— 246 
Stand the omnipotent decree! - ——— 6g 
Stay thou inſulted Spirit, ſtay, 157 
Still for thy loving kindneſs, Lord, 91 
Still Lord, I languiſh for thy grace, 144 
Summon'd my labour to renew; 307 
* 
Talk with us, Lord, thyſelf reveal, 207 
Terrible thought ſhall J alone, 81 
The church in her militant ſtate, — 79 
The day of Chriſt, the day of God, 245 
This, this is the God we adore, 306 
The earth 1s the Lord's, &c. 464 
Thee, Jeſus, full of truth and grace, 313 
Thee, Jeſu, thee, the ſinner's friend, 141 
Thee, O my God and king ; 187 
Thee we adore, eternal Name, * 44 
Thee will I love, my ſtrength, &c. 204 
The great Archangel's trump, &c. bo 
The Lord is King, and earth ſubmits, 268 
The Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe, 505 
The men who ſlight thy faithful word, 94 
The morning flowers diſplay, &c. 48 
Ihe people that in darkneſs lay, 461 
The praying ſpirit breathe, 285 


Page. Hymn. 


n 


\ 


The thing my God doth hate, ——— 323 
The thirſty are call'd to their Lord, —— 80 
The voice that ſpeaks Jehovah near, —— 401 
The wiſdom own'd by all thy fons, —— 247 
The deſpiſed Nazarene, - 504 
Thou God of glorious majeſty, 61 
Thou God of truth and love, — 476 
Thou God that anſwereſt by fire, —— gg? 
Thou God unſearchable, unknown, —— 128 
Thou hidden God, for whom I groan, 147 
Thou hidden love of God, &c. 
Thou hidden ſource of calm repoſe, 203 
Thou Jeſu, thou my breaſt inſpire, —— 414 
Thou Judge of quick and bod 58 
Thou Lamb of God, thou Prince, &c. 320 
Thou, Lord, haſt bleſt my going out, 314 
Thou, Lord, on whom I ſtill depend, 71 
Thou Man of griefs, remember me,. 176 
Thou Shepherd of Iſrael and mine, 252 
Thou Son of God, whoſe flaming eyes, 84 
Thou, the great, eternal God, 237 
Thou true and only God, leadſt forth, 233 
Tho' troubles aſſail, And dangers affright, 429 
Try us, O God, and ſearch the ground, 470 
Thy cauſeleſs, unexhauſted love, 241 
Thy faithfulneſs Lord, &c. 11 


Thy e ſaving truth to ſhew, 412 
Too 


rong I was to conquer fin, 


123 


To thee, great God of love I bow, 272 
To the haven of thy breaſt, 280 
To the hills I lift mine eyes, 511 


To whom, but thee, thou bleeding Lamb, 250 
Two are better far than one, 454 


U 
Unchangeable, almighty Lord, —— 472 
Upright both in heart and will, 
Us, who climb thy holy hill, 401 
Victim divine, thy grace we claim, —— 51 
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Watch'd by the world's, &c. 306 
Weary of wandering from my God, 181 
Weary ſouls that wander wide, — 23 
We know, by faith we know, 70 
We magnify the gift of God, 430 


Welcome my Saviour's word to me, — 521 
What am I, O thou glorious God! — 202 


What are theſe array'd in white? —— 78 
What could our Redcemer do ? 14 
What is our calling's glorious hope ? 335 
What! never ſpeak one evil word! 347 


What now is my object and aim? — 353 
What ſhall I do my God to love ? — 361 


What hall we offer our good Lord 460 
When all thy mercies, O my God, 
When, gracious Lord, when hall it be, 159 
When Ilracl out of Egypt came, — 216 
When my relief will moſt diſplay, —— 119 
When, my Saviour, ſhall it be, 305 
When quiet in my houſe I ſit, 

When ſhall thy love conſtrain, 
Where ſhall my wond'ring ſoul begin ? 34 
Wherewith, O God, ſhall I, &c. 
While dead in treſpaſſes I lie, 
Who can worthily commend, —— 400 
Who hath {lighted or contemn'd, —— 367 
Who is this gigantic foe ? | 
Why not now, my God, my God? — 391 


Why ſhou'd the children of a king, 330 


With glorious clouds encompaſt round, 126 
Woe is me! what tongue can tell, — 111 


Woe to the men, on earth who dwell, 65 


Would Jeſus have the ſinner die? —— 37 
Wretched, helpleſs, and diſtreſt, — 107 


* 


Ve faithful ſouls, who Jeſus know, 398 


Ye happy ſinners, hear 


— 326 


Ye neighbours and friends; &c. 42 
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310 
179 
20 
72 
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Ves, from this inſtant now, I will, 


Page. Hymn, 


Ye ſervants of God, your Maſter proclaim, 516 343 


Ye ſimple ſouls, that ſtray, 
Ve that paſs by, behold the man! 


Ye thirſty for God, &c. 
Ye virgin ſouls, ariſe; 


Young men and maidens, raiſe, 
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FESTIVAL HYMNS, and HYMNS for 


particular 


Page. 
New-Year's-Day 49, 465 


Nativity — 21g, 515 
Covenant 495 
Crucifixion 29, 31, 37, 

120, 376, 506, to 512 
Refurreftion 279, 398 
Aſcenſion 


513 

Whitſunday 86, 87, 88, 
161, 359. 360, 361, 426 
Watch Night 57 
Morning Hymns 295, 411 
Evening Hymn 244 
Sabbath Day 
Hour of Retirement 294 
Birth-Day Hymns 221, 


223, 459 


407: 505 


Occaſions. 


Page. 
Funeral Hymns, from 

Page 50, to 55 
For Parents 430 
Maſters 440 
Children — 442 
Baptiſm of Adults 445 
Communion of Saints 479 
Love-Feaſt— 483 
Judgment — 57, to 68 
The Lord's Prayer 227, 
and 241 
The Attributes of God 232 
Deliverance in a T * 
262 


Primitive Chriſtianity 21 


HYMNS on Select Paſſages of Scgirrugk. 


Page. 

Gen. xv —— 2274 

Gen. xxviii. 16. 482 

Gen. xxxii. 24, Wreſt- 
ling Jacob — 


1938 
Exod. xxxiv. 6. 


141, 
272, 241 


Numb, vi. 24. — 243 


7 Pſalm cxiv. GL Tees 


Pages 

Deut. xxxiii. 26. — 387 
1 Sam. xvii. David and 

Goliah —— 2065 

1 Kings xvii, — 39? 

Plalm xxix. — 218 

Pſalm xl. 2. — 239 


210 


. 


Page. Page. 
Micah vi. 6. — 124 Mark ix. 23. — 381 
Zech. iv. J. — 363 Luke x. go. The good 

Mat. iii. 11. 345 Samaritan — 111 
Mat. v. g. — 22, 293 Luke xviii, 1. 284, 287 


Mat. x. 25. 363 John iv. 1g. 384 
Mat. xv. 21. The Woman John v. Pool of 
of Canaan — 160 Betheſda 162 
palm cxxxiii.— 457 John xiv. 16. — 473 
Plalm cxlviii — 218 Rom. x. 6. — 188 
Prov. lll, 13. 1 1 Cor, xiv. 15, — 200 
Iſaiah iv. — 518 2 Cor. v. . — 76 


Iaiah xii, — — 197 Phil. iii. 85. —— 337 
Iſaiah xxxii. 2. 140, 280 2 Tim. iv. 7. — 3099 
Iſaiah xXxkõͤðõx. — 9329 leb. iv. 9. — 383 
Iaiah xliii. 2. — 259 Heb, xi. 6. — 73 
Iſaah xlv. 222 — 370 James i. 25, —— 322 
Iſaiah lv. — 10 Rev. iii. 12.—Tꝛ 74 
Ezekiel xviit. 1. 12 Rev. 1. 14, —— 4205 
Ezekiel xxxiv. 29. 494 Rev. ini. 18, —— 426 
Ezekiel xxxvi. 26. 374 Rev. iii. 20. 203, 474 
Dan. ii. — $13, 342 Rev. v. 13.J0ꝗ8 ä — 78 
Dan, vi. — 257 Rev. Xxi. and xxl. #75 


